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INTRODUCTION 

TO 

CHRONICLES OF THE CANONGATB. 



The preceding volume of this Collection con- 
cluded the last of the pieces originally pub- 
lished under the naminis wmbra of The Author 
of Waverley; and the circumstances which 
rendered it impossible for the writer to con- 
tinue longer in the possession of his incognitQ^ 
were communicated in 1827, in the Introduc- 
tion to the first series of Chronicles of the 
Canongate, — consisting (besides a biographi- 
cal sketch of the imag^ary chronicler) of 
three tales^ entitled << The H^hland Widow/' 
" The Two Drovers," and " The Surgeon's 
Daughter." In the present volume the two 
first named of these pieces are included, toge- 
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ther ^itii three detia^ilied stories, whicli ap- 
peared tire year after Ip the elegant compi- 
lation ipKd ^"pt^e I^ee^sake." Tlie " ^ur- 
peon's iiaufflitef*^ it is I'tioufi'ht better to deter 
until a succeeding volume, than to 

;!^f^BeiinMi<llBe^oitJte^»flildle.''v>>vja ^^f. 

I liave, perhaps, sal^ enough on formCT^pc- 
casions of the misfortunes which lect to the 
dropping of that maslc under which I |iaci,Tof 
a long series of years, enjoyed so large a nor- 
tion of public favour. Through the success of 
those literary efforts, I had been enabled to 
indulge most of the tastes, which a retired 
person of my station might be supposed to en- 
tertain. In the pen of this nameless romancer, 
t seemed to possess something like the secret 
fountain V>f coined gold and pearls vouchsafed 
to the trayeller of the Eastern Tale ; and no 
doubt believed that I might venture, without 
silly imprudence, to extend my personal ex- 
penditure considerably beyond what I should 
have thought of, had my means been limited 
to the competence which I derived from inhe- 
ritance, with the moderate income of a pro- 
fessional situation. I bought, and built, and 
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CHRONICLES OF THE CANONGATS. V 

pfamted, and was considered by myselfi as by 
the rest of the world, in the safe possesaoa 
of an easy fortune. My riches, however, like 
the other riches of this world, were liable to 
accidents, under which they were ultimately 
destined to make imto themselves wings and 
fly away. The year 1825, so disastrous to 
many branches of industry and commerce, 
did not spare the market of literature ; and 
the sudden ruin that fell on so many of the 
booksellers, could scarcely have been expect- 
ed to leave unscathed one, whose career had 
of necesflity connected him deeply and exten- 
sively with the pecuniary transactions of that 
profession. In a word, almost without one 
note of premonition, I found myself involved 
in the sweeping catastrophe of the imhappy 
time, and called on to meet the demands of 
creditors upon commercial establishments 
with which my fortunes had long been bound 
up, to the extent of no less a sum than one 
hnndre4 and twenty thousand pounds. 

Thc^author having, however rashly, commit- 
ted his pledges thus largely to the hazards of 
trading companies, it behoved him, of course, 
to abide the consequences of his conduct, and. 
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with wbaUifer feelings^ he snrrendeiied ou tb^ 
mlaat eyery shred of property whieh he had 
been. aoeii8tomed to call his own. It became 
vested in the hands of gentlem^i, whose into? 
I^ty^ prudence, and intelligence, w^e com-i 
bined with all possible liberality and kindness 
of dispositum, and who readily afforded every 
assistance towards the execution of plans, in 
thft sueoess of which the author oontem|dated 
the possibiliity of his ultimate extrication, and 
which wc^re of such a nature, that, had assist- 
ance of this sort been withheld, he could have 
had littlet prospect of carryii^ them into e£Eeot« 
Among otbw resources which occurred, was 
the project of that complete and corrected 
edition of his Novels and Romances^ (whose 
real parentage had of necessity been disclosed 
at the moment of the commercial convulsions 
alluded to,) which has now advanced with 
unprecedented favour nmrly to its close ; but 
aa he purposed also to continue, for the bdioof 
of those to whom he was indebted, the exer-. 
cise of his pen in the same path of literature, 
so long as the taste of his countrymen should 
seem to approve of his efforts, it appeared to 
him that it would have been an idle piece of 
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affecttttioii to attempt ge^ng up a new ineog^ 
idto, after his original visor had been thus 
dadied from his brow. Hence the personal 
narratiye prefixed to the first work of fiction 
idnch he put forth after the paternity of the 
**'Waverley Novels'* had come to be publicly 
ascertained : and though many ai the parti- 
cdars originally avowed in that Notice have 
been unavoidably adverted to in the pre- 
feces and notes to some of the preceding vo- 
lumes of the present collection, it is now re- 
INinted as it stood at the time, because some 
interest is generally attached to a coin or me- 
did struck on a special occasiion, as ezpress- 
uig> perhaps, more fiuthfiilly than the same 
artist could have afterwards conveyed, the 
feelings of the moment that gave it birth. The 
Introduction to the first series of Chronicles 
d the Canongate ran, then, in these words : 
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INTRODUCTION. 



All who are acquainted with the esrfy lua^ 
torjr of the Italian stage are aware, that Ax^ 
lec3iino is not, in his original conception^ m 
mere worker of marvels with his wooden 
sword, a jomper in and ont of windows^ as 
npon our theatre, but, as his party«colomred 
jacket implies, a bnffoon or down, whose 
mouth, far from bmng eternally dosed, as 
amongst us, is filled, like that of Touchstone, 
with quips, and cranks, and witty deuces, rery 
oftrai deliyered extempore. It is not easy to 
trace how he became possessed of his bkok 
vizard, which was andently made in the re- 
semblance of the face of a cat ; but it semns 
that the mask was essential to die performance 
of the character, as will appear from the fol- 
lowing theatrical anecdote :— ^ 

An actor on the Italian stage permitted at 
the Foire du St Qermain, in Paris, was re- 
nowned for the wild, venturous, and extrava- 
gant wit, the brilliant sallies and fortunate 
repartees, with which he prodigally seasoned 
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CHRONICLES OV TUB CANONGATE. IX 

the character of the party-colonred jester. 
Some critics, whose good-will towards a fa> 
vourite performer was stronger than their 
jadgment, took occasion to remonstrate with 
the snoeessfal actor on the sabjeet of the 
grotesque visard. They went wilily to their 
purpose^^nbeerving that his classical and attic 
wit, his ddicate vein of hamonr. Us ha|^y 
torn for dialogne, were rendered burlesque and 
laAcrous by tibis unmeaning and bixarre dis- 
guise and that those attributes would become 
fiur more imj^ressiTe, if aided by the spirit of 
his eye and the expression of lus natural fiea- 
tmres* The actcNr's ranity was easily so far 
engaged as to induce him to make the experi- 
ment. He played Harlequin barefaced, but 
was considered on all hands as having made a 
total failure^ He had lost the audacity which 
a sense of incognito bestowed, and with it all 
the reckless play of raillery which gave viva- 
dty to his original acting. He cursed his ad- 
risers, and resumed his grotesque vizard; but, 
it is said, without ever being able to regain 
the careless and successful lerity which the 
consciousness of the disguise had formerly be* 
stowed. 
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Perhaps the Author of Wayerley is now 
about to iacur a risk of the same kind, nnA 
endai^r his popularity by. having laid aside 
his incognito. It is certainly not a y<duntary 
experiment, like that of Harlequin ; for it was 
my original intention never to have avowed 
these works during my lifetime, and the or^ 
ginal manuscripts were car^ully preserved, 
(though by the care of others ra&er than 
mine,) with the purpose of supplying die ne- 
cessary evidence of the truth when the period 
of announcing it should arrive.* But the 
affairs of my publishers having unfortunately 
passed into a management different from their 
own, I had no right any longer to rely upon 
secrecy in that quarter ; and thus my mask, 
like my Aunt Dinah's in *' Tristram Shandy,*' 
having begun to wax a little threadbare about 
the chin, it became time to lay it aside with a 
good grace, unless I desired it should fidl in 
pieces from my face, which was now become 
likely. 

Yet I had not the slightest intention of se- 

* These iiuiii|i8cript8 are at preaeDt (August 1831) adver- 
tised for public sale, wliich is an addition, though a small one^ 
to other annoyances. 
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keting the time and place in wbich tlie dis- 
domare was finally made ; nor was there any 
ecmcert betwixt my learned and respected 
fidiend Lord Meadowbank and myself upon 
that occasion* It was, as the reader is pro- 
bably aware, npon the 23d Pelnruary last, at a 
pnblk meeting, called for establishing a pro- 
fessional Theatrical Fund in Edinburgh, that 
the communication took place. Just before 
we sat down to tables Lord Meadowbank* 
asked me privately, whether I was still anxious 
to preserve my inc<^ito on the subject of 
what were called the Waveriey Novels ? I did 
not immediate^ see the purpose of his lord- 
ship's question, although I certainly might 
have been 1^ to infer it, and replied, that the 
•ecret bad n^w of necessity become known to 
so many people that I was inditferent od the 
tubject. Lord Meadowbank was thus indu- 
ced, while doing me the great honour of pro 
ponng my health to the meeting, to say some- 
iMag on the subject of these novels, so strongly 
connecting them with me as the author, that 

* One of the Supreme Judges of Scotland, tennod Lordt at 
Council and Seieion. 
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, by remaining sOentt I must bave stood con- 
yicted, either of the actual patonuty, or of fjbe 
still greater crime of being suj^posed willing-to 
receire indirectly praise to which J had no jnst 
tide, I thus found myself suddenly and un- 
expectedly placed iu the confessionaV 9o4 ^9^ 
only time to recollect that I had been guided 
thither by a most friendly hand, and C9uld not, 
perhaps, find a better public opportunily tp Ifty 
down a disguise, which bq;aii to resemble tliat 
of a detected masquerader. 

I had therefore the task of arowing myself, 
to the numerous and respectable company ^^ 
sembled, as the sole and unidded author of 
these Novels of Waverley, the paternity of 
which was likely at one time to have foprm^d 
a controversy of some celebrity, for the inge- 
nuity with which some instructors c^the public 
gave their assurance on the subject, was ex- 
tremely persevering. I now think it further 
necessary to say, that while I take on myself 
all the merits and demerits attending these 
compositions, I am bound to acknowledge with 
gratitude, hints of subjects and legends which 
I have received from various quarters, and 
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littv^ Dcijiiflionany med tm a fotmdtttion of my 
"^^^fitieus isompodtioiis, dr woren up with them 
'^iflbe shape ci episodeft. I am bound, in par- 
tSmar, to acknowledge the nnremitting Idnd- 
a^ ifl B& Joseph Train, supervisor of excise 
ali' BtAnfries, to whose unwearied industry I 
lave been indebted for many curious tradi- 
tions, and points of antiquarian interest It 
'was 'Ntt Train who brought to my recollection 
the history of Old Mortality, although I my- 
self had had a persona] interview with that ce- 
Idlfrated wanderer so far back as about 1792, 
when I found him on his usual task. He was 
then engaged in repairing the gravestones of 
the Covenanters, who had died while imprison- 
ed in the Castle of Dunnottar, to which many 
of ihem were committed prisoners at the period 
of Aisle's rising ; their place of confinement 
is sd!l called the Whigs' Vault. Mr Train* 
however, procured for me far more extensive 
iiiformatibn concerning this singular person, 
Irhose name was Patterson, than I had been 
able to acquire during my own short conver- 
sation with, him.* He was (as I think I have 

* See, for some Airther particiilar% the notes to Old Mor- 
tality, in the present ooUectiye edition. 
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somewhere already stated) a native of tlie 
psiiigh 6i Closebum, in Dumfries-shire, and 
it i^ believed that domestic affli<;tion, as well 
as 'devotional %eling, induced hiin to com- 
mence the wandering mode of life, which he 
purisned for a very long period, it is more 
than twenty years since !Rohert Patterson's 
death, which took place on the high road n^Bar 
Lockerhy, where h6 was found exhausted and 
expiring. The white pony, the companion of 
his pilgrimage, was standing by the side of'its 
dying master; the whole furnishing a scen6 
not unfitted for the pencil. These particulars 
I had from Mr Train. 

Another debt, which I pay most wiSingly, 
I owe to an unknown correspondent (a lady),* 
who favoured me with the history of the up- 
right and high-principled female, whom, in 
theHeiatt of Mid-Lothian, Ihave iermed Jeanie 
Deans. The circumstance of her refUsing to 
save her sister's life by an act of perjury, dnd 
undelrtaking a pilgrimage to London to obtain 
her pardon, are both represented as true by 
my fair and obliging correspondent ; and they 
led me to consider the possibility of rendering 
•TheUteMnGoldie. 
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It fictitioas personage iotereeting by nkere dig- 
joily of mind and rectitude of principle^ as- 
sisted by unpretending good sense and temper, 
without any of the beauty, grace, talent, ac- 
complishment, and wit, to which a heroine of 
romance is supposed to have a prescriptiye 
right. If .die portrait was received with in- 
terest by the public, I am conscious how much 
it was owing to the truth and force of the ori- 
ginal sketch, which I r^ret that I am unable 
to present to the public, as it was written with 
much feeling and spirit. 

Old and odd books, and a considerable col- 
lection of £unily legends, formed another 
quarry, so ample, that it was much more likely 
that the strength of the labourer should be ex- 
hausted, than that materials should faiL I 
may mention, for example's sake, that the ter- 
rible catastrophe of the Bride of lii^nmermoor 
actually occurred in a Scottish family of rank. 
The female relative, by whom the melancholy 
' tale was communicated to me many years 
since, was a near connexion of the family in 
which the event happened, and always told it 
with an appearance of melancholy mystery, 
which enhanced the mterest. She had known 

VOL. XLI. b 
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in her youths the brother wfaa rode before the 
uahsq^y victim to the fatal altar, who, though 
then a rnerj^ boy, and oocupiad almost entirely 
with the gmety of his own appearance in the 
bridal procession, could not but jremark that 
the band of his sister was moist, and cold as 
that of a statue. It is unnecessary further to 
withdraw the veil from this scene of family 
^i«tres8, n^y although it occurred more than 
a hundred years since, might it be altogether 
egreeable to the representatlvea of the families 
concerned in the narratiye. It may be pro- 
per to any, that the events alone are imitated ; 
but Ihad neitber the means nor intention ol 
copying the i»annersy or tracing the characters, 
of the persons concerned in the real story. 

Indeed, I may here state generally, that al- 
though I have deemed historical personages 
free sulgects of delineation, I have never on 
any occasion violated the respect due to pri- 
vate life. It was indeed impossible that traits 
proper to persons, both living and dead, with 
whom i have had intercourse in society, should 
not l^iave risen to my pen in such works as 
Waverley, afad those which followed it. But 
I have always studied to generalize the por- 
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Iraite, so that they should still seem, on the 
whole, the prodactions of fancy, though poiH 
sessing some resemhlance to real individuals. 
Yet I must own my attempts have not in 
this last particular been uniformly successful. 
There are men whose characters are so pe- 
culiarly marked, that the delineation of some 
leading and principal feature, inevitably places 
the whole person before you in his individuality. 
Thus, the character of Jonathan Oldbuck, in 
the Antiquary, was partly founded on that of 
an old friend of my youth, to whom I am in- 
debted for introducing me to Shakspeare, and ' 
other invaluable favours ; but I thought I had 
so completely disguised the likeness, that his 
features could not be recognised by any one 
now alive. I 'was mistaken, however, and in- 
deed had endangered what I desired should be 
considered as a secret; for I afterwards learned 
that a highly respectable gentleman, one of the 
few surviving friends of my father,* and an i 
acute critic, had said, upon the appearance of 
the work, that he was now convinced who was 



'James Chafanersy Esq. solicitor at law, London, who 
died during the publication of the present edition of theit^ 
VoTels. CAug. 188i.) 
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the author of it, as he recognisedi m the Ab« 
tiquary of Monkhams, teaces of the ehpi'acler 
of a very intimate friend <^iny father's ftiBily. 

I may here also notice, thai the swt of ^ezr 
change of gaUantryt which is r^refiiented as 
taking place betwixt Waverley and- Gotenel 
Talbot, is a literal fact. The real, cmnm^ 
stances of the anecdo^, alike honorable io 
Whig, and Tory, are these :i— ' ': 

Alexander Stewart of Invernahyle^^^^^name 
which I cannot write without the warmest^re- 
collections of gratitude to the friend of my 
childhood) who first introduced me to the High- 
lands, their tradition^ and thdr manners,-*^ 
had been engaged actively in the troubles ot 
1745. As he charged at the battle of -Preston 
with his clan, the Stewarts of Alpine, he saw 
an officer of the opposite army standing alone 
by a battery of four cannon, of whi(^ he dis- 
charged three on the advancing Highlanders, 
and then drew his sword. Invemahyle rushed 
on him, and required him to surrender. ^^ Ne- 
ver to rebels !'' was the undaimted reply, ac- 
companied with a lounge, which the Highlander 
received on his target; but instead of using 
his sword in cutting down his now defmcdess 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



CHRONICLES OF THB CANONOATB. XIX 

BiHagotiiBt, be employed it in parrying the blow 
of a Lochaber axe, aimed at the officer by the 
MUi^, one of Us own fcdlowers, a grim-look- 
kig old Ifighlander, whom I remember to have 
seen. Thus overpowered, Lieutenant-Colonel 
Allan Whitefbord, a gentleman of rank and 
consequence, as well as a brave officer, gave up 
his sword, and with it his purse and watch, 
which Invemahyle accepted, to save them from 
his followers. After the affidr was over, Mr 
Stewart sought out his prisoner, and they were 
introduced to each other by the celebrated 
John Roy Stewart, who acquainted Colonel 
Whitefoord with the quality of his captor, and 
made him aware of the necessity of receiving 
back his property, which he was inclined to 
leave m the hands into which it had fallen. So 
great becamethe confidence established betwixt 
them, that Invemahyle obtained from the Che- 
valier his prisoner's freedom upon parole ; and 
soon afterwards, having been sent back to the 
Highlands to raise men, he visited Colouel 
Whitefoord at his own house, and spent two 
happy days with him and his Whig friends, 
without thinking, on either side, of the civil 
war which was then raging. 
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Wlieifr the battle of Culloden put an ^id to 
the hopes «f Charles Edward, Invemahyle, 
wounded and iiaable to move, was borne from 
the field by the faithful zeal of his retainers. 
But, as he had been a disting^hed Jacobite, 
bis family and property were exposed to the 
system of viiadicti¥e destruction, too generally 
carried into execi^ion through the country of 
tbe ittsui^gsents* It was now Colonel White- 
foord*8 tnroto exert .himself, and he wearied 
all the authorities,>«iyil and military, with his 
solieitations for pardoa to the saver of his UiSe^ 
or at least (ot a protection for his wife and 
iamily. His applications were for a long time 
unsuccessful : ^^ I was found with the mark of 
the Beast upon me in every list," was Inver- 
nahyle's expression. At length Colonel White- 
Ibovd applied to the Duke of Cumberland, and 
nrged his suit with every argument which he 
eould think oL Being still repulsed, he took 
his commission from his bosom, and, having 
said something of his own and his fiunily's 
ex^tions in the cause of the House of Hano- 
ver, begged to resign his situation in their ser* 
vice, since he could not be permitted to show 
his gratitude to the person to whom he o^ed 
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Ids life. Tile Dake^ struck wkh his eameit* 
Bess, desired him to tslke up his commstiop, 
and granted the prote^tkm required fiur the 
fiunily of Inveniahyle. 

The chieftain faimsdf layooiioealedin a cave 
near his ownf house, before whidh a smaU body 
of regular soldiers were encamped. He eoukl 
hear their muster-roll called every mcnuing, 
and their drums beat to quarter at nigfat% and 
not a change of the sentinels escaped him. A» 
it was suspected that he was lurking itome^ 
where on the property, his family were closely 
watched, and compelled to use the utmost pre« 
caution in supplying him with food. One of 
his daughters, a child of eight or ten years old, 
was employed as the agent least likely to be 
suspected. She was an instance among others, 
that a time of danger and difficulty creates a 
premature sharpness of intellect. She made 
herself acquainted among the soldiers, till she 
became so familiar to them, that her motions 
escaped their notice ; and her practice was, to 
stroll 'away in the neighbourhood of the cave, 
and leave what slender supply of food she car- 
ried for that purpose under some remarkable 
stone, or the root of some tree, where her father 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



3Wii nrTRODUCTION TO 

nrigfat find H as he crept bj Dight from bis 
Inrkiiig-pfece. Times became milder, and my 
excellent Mend was rdieVed from proscription 
by the Act of Indemnity. Such is the inte- 
restii^ story which I haye rather injured than 
improTcd, by the manner in which it is told in 
Waverley, 

This incident, with several other drcum- 
staaees illustrating the Tales in question, was 
communicated by me to my late lamented 
friend, WiUiam Erskine, (a Scottish Judge, 
1^ the title of Lord Kinedder,) who after- 
waards reviewed with far too much partiaRty 
the Tales of my Landlord, for the Quarterly 
Review of January 1817.* In the same article, 
are contained other illustrations of the Novels,' 
with which I supplied my accomplished friend^ 
who took the trouble to write the review. Ilie 
reader who is desirous of such information, 
will find the original of Meg Merrilees, and t 
believe of one or two other personages of the 
same cast of character, in the article referred 
to. 

I may also ntention, that the tragic and sa- 

• Lord Kinedder died in Augutt ISfiS. Elieu! (Anc 
1881.) 
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the^ X4^giQiul of MontrasN^ i^l)rii|if||«ilidM» 
tb^^fam^y of Stewart of 4l4v^iriidL The 
way^it About the 4»u>^)Nt^^..wiM«e flmmy 
W9a. jg^gqiilied by HigUai94^i;$dH;«BM% wm 
laid and won by one of the MacDopiiU»i«V 

.^ Thei:^{^jWi be biM;? J|fetiir|iqk^9MMotJ«^«inMe 
'^^fl^jSP^^ ^ g^^trof |r«at*jvy0hiaiir 
co]^^[fe4r iiL 4bi8 mBs»^ \4i-j^D0f^ fiifioni. ^I^ 
m^^^^^^er, bofoFe^tfismis^^ tb& «uk|)iBeV^ 
al lBJfei fef ^ varifiiue. }<^ifdili^ ^whioh tmem^ 
^f^A1^^ ^ some of tka«ilf$i^|H^ ua^ddf^ 
inj^^^^e- Noyebi hj > wbipb>' fia Bxvmfimr 
l^l^f^arpe isideiMiMr^ Ff^a^Caelle inr. 

Clyfes4fae»-'«p4 lJ»i^^yitt.t4^JMfc)W«leirjrjic 
Ga|}^^^pi^e^f% with^ the Me of 4h^ ^to» 
Al^;^ ajHi^ye-I^qid Sqiaerf$e>ti}l% t|e|u^ MeW 
T^.%^^ I^^^^Qply BiQCjr JM»^^iMh«l«^ «»d^«^t(*^^ 
iB^^I)«^ I Jhad nO'P^pp^e 4))£ 4»seiiUlig m^i^ 
particular local spot; and the resemblance} 
mu^^e^^ 1^ of Aatv^n^fipnl kM ?^fh 
necessarily exists between scenes of the same 
cfatilactert^ ' The iron-hound coast of Scotl|U24i( 
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afFords upon its headlands and promontoriM 
fifly such Castles as WolTs Hope; every 
county has a Talley more or less resembling* 
Glendearg; and if castles like TilKetudlem, 
or mansions like t!le Baron of Bradwardine's, 
are now less frequently to be met with, it is 
owing to the rage oP indiscriminate destruc- 
tion, which has removed or ruined so many 
monuments of antiquity, when they were not 
j»t>tected by their inaccessible situation.* 

The scraps of poetry which hare been in 
most cases tacked to the beginning of chapters 
in these Novels, are sometimes quoted either 
from reading or from memory, but, in the ge- 
neral case, are pure invention. I found it too 
troublesome to turn to the collection of the 
British Poets to discover apposite mottos, and, 
in the situation of the theatrical mechanist, 
who, when the white paper which represented 
his shower of snow was exhausted, continued 
the storm by snowing brown, I drew on my 
memory as long a^ I could, and, when that 
failed, eked it out with invention. I believe 

* I would particularly intimate the Kaim of Uric, on the 
eastern coast of Scotland, as having suggested an idea for the 
tower called Wolf's-Crag, which tlie public more genei*aUy 
identilled with the ancient towor of Fast-Castle. 
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CHRONICLES OF THE CANONGATB. XJCT 

Aaty m (some cases, where actoal names are 
affixed to the supposed qaotations, it woald be 
to little purpose to seek them ib the works of 
die anthers referred to. In some cases, I have 
been entertained when Dr Watts and other 
graver authors, have been ransacked in vain for 
stanzas for which the novelist alone was re- 
q[Kmrable« 

And now the reader may expect me, while 
in the confesrional, to explain the motives why 
I have so long persisted in disclaiming the 
works of which I am now writing* To this it 
would be difficult to give any other reply, save 
that of Corporal Nym — It was the author's 
humour or caprice for the time. I hope it will 
not be construed into ingratitude to the pub* 
lie, to whose indulgence I have owed my sang^ 
firaid much more than to any merit of my own, 
if I confess that I am, and have been, more in<^ 
Afferent to success, or to failure, as an author, 
than may be the case witli others, who feel 
mdre strongly the passion for literary fame, 
probably because they are justly conscious of 
a better title to it. It was not until I had at- 
tained the age of thirty years that I made any 
serious attempt at distinguishing myself as an 
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author ; and at that period, men's hopes, ^ 
sires, and wishes, have usually acquired some^ 
thing of a decisiveohancter, and arenot eagerly 
and easily diverted into a new channel. When 
I made the discovery, — ^for to me it wab oife, 
-*that by amusing myself with composition, 
which I felt a delightful occupi^on, I could 
also give pleasure to others, and became aware 
that literary pursuits were likely to engage in 
future a considerable portion of my time, I felt 
some alarm that I might acquire those habits 
of jealousy and fretfolness whidi have lessen- 
ed, and d<^^raded, the character even of great 
authors, and rendered them, by their petty 
squabbles and mutual irritability, the laugh- 
ing-stock of the people of the world. I re- 
solved, therefore, in this respect to guard my 
breast, perhaps an unfriendly critic may add, 
my brow, with triple brass,^ and as much as 
possible to avoid resting my thoughts and 
wishes upon literary success, lest I shcmld en- 
danger my own peace of mind and taranquillity 
by literary failure. It would argue either stu- 
pid i^thy, or ridiculous affectation, to say 

* Not altogether impossible, when it is eonsidered that 1 
have bMQ At th« bar since 1793. (Aug. 1801.) 
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CHRONICLES OF TUK CAKONGATE. nVH 

l)i^t Llmve been ibseoeiUe to the pubtie ap- 
pt^jose, wbea I haTe been honoared widi iti 
Ifst^onies ; and stall more highly do I prise 
jd)e iavaluaUe frieBdehips whidi some tempo* 
T9sy pcqnilari^ has enabled me to form among 
those of my contemporaries most distingiiished 
^ talents and genios, and whidi I venture to 
ho^ now rest upon a basis more firm than the 
eircamstanjDes which gave rise to them. Yet 
feeling 9U these advantages as a man onght.to 
do,. and mnst do, I nmy say, with truth and 
confidence, that I have, I think, tasted of the 
intoxicating cup with moderation, and that I 
have never, eHher in conversation or corres- 
pondence^ encouraged discussions respecting 
my own literary pursuits. On the contrary, I 
have usually found such topics, even when in- 
troduced from motives most flattering to my- 
self, rather embarrassing and disagreeable. 

, I have now frankly told my motives for con- 
cealment, so far as I am conscious of having 
any« and the public wiU forgive the ^otism of 
the^detail, as what is necessarily connected 
with it. The author, so long and loudly called 
for, has appeared on the stage, and made hi*i 
obeisance to the audience. Thus far his ooii* 
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duct is a mark of respect. To linger in dieir 
presence would be intrusion. 

I have only to repeat, that I avow myself in 
print, as formerly in words, the sole and on- 
assisted author of all the Novels published 
as works of the " Author of Waverley/' I 
do this without shame, for I am unconscious 
that there is any thing in their composition 
which deserves reproach, either on the score 
of religion or morality ; and without any feel- 
ing of exultation, because, whatever may have 
been their temporary success, I am well aware 
how much their reputation depends upon the 
caprice of fashion ; and I have already men- 
tioned the precarious tenure by which it is 
held, as a reason for displaying no great avi- 
dity in grasping at the possession. 

I ought to mention, before concluding, that 
twenty persons, at least, were, either from in- 
timacy or from the confidence which circum- 
stances rendered necessary, participant of this 
secret ; and as there was no instance, to my 
knowledge, of any one of the number breaking 
faith, I am the more obliged to them, because 
the slight and trivial character of the mystery 
was not qualified to inspire much respect in 
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CHRONICLES OF THE CAKONOATB. Xxlx 

thOfifBiBtnistedwithit. Nevertheleis, like Jack 
the Giant^Killer, I was fully confident in the 
advantage of my ^^ Coat of Darkness,'' and had 
it not been from compulsory circumstances, I 
would indeed have been very cautious how I 
parted with it* 

As for the work which follows, it was medita- 
ted, and in part printed, long before the avowal 
of the novels took place, and originally com- 
menced vrith a declaration that it was neither 
to have introduction nor preface of any kind. 
This long proem, prefixed to a work intended 
Bot to have any, may, however, serve to show 
how human purposes, in the most trifling, as 
well as the most important afiairs, are liable 
to be controlled by the course of events. 
Thus, we begin to cross a strong river with 
Qur eyes and our resolution fixed on that 
point of the opposite shore, on which we pur- 
pose to land; but, gradually giving way to 
the torrent, are glad, by the aid perhaps of 
branch or bush, to extricate ourselves at some 
distant and perhaps dangerous landing-place, 
much farther down the stream than that on 
wiiich we had fixed our intentions. 

Hoping that the Courteous Reader will 
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TXX INTROPUC^ION TO 

afford to a known and fiEimiliar ncforipii^iKis 
some portion of the favour which be fytffnd4<irf 
to a dis^ised candidate for hig i^lawf^, I 
beg leave to subscribe myself his obliged buwH 
ble servant, 

WALTER SCOTT- 

AbBOTSFORD, October 1, 1827. 



Such was the little narrative which I tlK^u^tt 
proper to put forth in October 1837 : nor 
have I much to add to it now. Aboiat to 
appear for the first time in my own name in 
this department of letters, it occurred to me 
that something in the shape of a periodieal 
publication might carry with it a certain m of 
novelty, and I was willing to break, if I may 
so express it, the abruptness of my personal 
forthcoming, by investing an imaginary coad- 
jutor with at least as much distinctness of in- 
dividual existence as I had ever previous^ 
thought it worth while to bestow on shadows 
of the same convenient tribe. Of course, iv 
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CHRONICLES OF THE CANONGATE. XXXi 

liri liCfver been in my contemplation to invite 
the assistance of any real person in the sus- 
taiiniig of my qnasi*editorial character and 
lidieurs. It had long been my opinion, that 
any thing like a literary picnic is likely to 
end in suggesting comparisons, justly termed 
bdious, and therefore to be avoided : and, in- 
deed, I had also had some occasion to know, 
that promises of assistance, in efforts of that 
order, are apt to be more magnificent than the 
subsequent performance. I therefore planned 
a Miscellany, to be dependent, after the old 
fadiion, on my own resources alone, and 
although conscious enough that the moment 
which assigned to the Author of Waverley 
** a local habitation and a name," had serious- 
ly endangered his spell, I felt inclined to adopt 
ihe sentiment of my old hero Montrose, and 
to say to myself, that in literature, as in war, 

<* He either fears his fate too much. 

Or his deserts are small. 
Who dares not put it to the touch, 

To win or lose it alL** 

To the particulars explanatory of the plan of 
these Chronicles, which the reader is presented 
with in Chapter II. by the imaginary Editor, 
Mr Croftaugry, I have now to add, that the 

VOL. XU» C 
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\n4f^ tMfmoA in hb namvitm, Mrs. BetlraM 
BdHidy was de^adL (e duidow eut ia its 
Im^x^ jfmn^ the tniMresting dbardfoictt of -ft 
4ear iuoadof mine^ MmBfinrniyKekk,^ wii«M 
d«ath oecuning shortly before limd sad4stie«l 
a wide; cutbI^ muok attedied to hMT, witvU 
for her geiutine virtsie amdl amiable quaIitie»>of 
di^oflilioiv as for the extent of ioformailiott 
wbieh she poasened, andi the deUfhtful tmuk'* 
net ia which she was used t^ eommunieate it> 
la tffutii, the author had^ on amny occasioBs^ 

* The Keiths of Craig^, in Kincardineshire, descended 
Avon. John Koiih, fourth son. of WilUam, second £ad McnrU 
Bchal» who got from his father, ahout 1480* the lands of Craig^. 
and part of Garvock, in that county. In Douglas's Baronage, 
443 to 44d» is a pedigi^ of that family. CoIoimI Rabert 
Keith of Craig (the seventh in descent from John) by his wife^ 
Agnes, daughter of Robert Murray of Murrayshall, of the 
£»mily of filacJkbarony, widow of Colonel Stirling, of th* 
family of Keir, had one son; viz. Robert Keith of Craig, am^ 
bmsadorto the court of Vienna, afterwards to St Petersburgh, 
wbichr latter situation beheld at theaocession of Kix^ G^argm 
III., — who died at Edinburgh in 1774. He married Margaret, 
second daughterr of Sir William Cunningham of Caprington, 
by Janet, only child and heiress of Sir James Dick of Pre^ 
tonfield ; and, among other children of this marriage, were, 
the late well-known diplomatist^ Sir Robert Murray Keith, 
K. B., a,general in the army, and for some time ambiusadorat 
Vienna ; Sir Basil Keith, Knight, captain in the navy, who 
died goremor of Jamaica; and my excellent &iend, AtKom* 
Murray Keith, who ultimately came into possession of the fk> 
mUy estates, and died not long before the date of this Intro- 
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Immiad^ud to het* TiWd memoty for ih% 
MsfySiMm of his SodttMi folSoiw-^aiid sbe 
aeMTtfiftgly bad been, from ma early period, at 
fto> toBd t4> £x tke Wav«rUy Novek on the 
right eaiprit* 

iti^e ^Iceteh of Chtystal Croftaiigry'g own 
Itistdryv the author has been accated of iatitn 
duc&ng eome not polite allusions to reapect* 
iMe living individoab : bat he may eafelj, he 
presumes^ pass over suoh an insinuation. The 
first of iAiB narratiyes whk^ Mr Croftangrjr 
proceeds to lay before the public, " The High- 
luid Widow,'* was derived from Mrs Murray 
Keith, and is given, with the exception of a few 
additional circumstances — the introduction of 
which I am rather inclined to regret — very 
much as the excellent old lady used to tell the 
story. Neither the Highland cicerone Mac- 
Leish, nor the demure waitingwoman, were 
drawn from imagination; and on re-reading 
my tale, after the lapse of a few years, and 
comparing its effect with my remembrance of 
my worthy friend's oral narration, which was 
certainly extremely affecting, I cannot but sus- 
pect myself of having marred its simplicity by 
some of those interpolations, which, at the time 
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when I penned them, no doubt passed with 
myself for embellishments. 

The next tale^ entitled « The Two Drovers," 
I learned from another old friend, the late 
George Constable, Esq. of Wallace-Craigie, 
near Dundee^ whom I have ali'eady introduced 
to my reader as the original Antiquary of 
Monkbarns. He had been present, I think, at 
the ferial at Gariiole^ and seldom mentioiied the 
venerable Judge's charge to the jury, without 
shedding tears, — ^which had peculiar pathos, as 
flowing down features, carrying rather a sar- 
castic, or almost a cynical expression. 

This, worthy gentleman'^ reputation for 
shrewd Scottish sense — ^knowledge of our na- 
tional antiquities — and a racy humour, pecu- 
liar to himself — must be still remembered* For 
myself, I have pride in recordings that for 
many years we were, in Wordsworth's lan- 
guage, 

. <*-»-«*-^8fqlrof fHeiidflk thoagh I was youof , 
Aud < George* was seventy-two.** 

w. & 



ABSOTaroap, A^* i^ 189I« 
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lNTROI>UCTlON. 



fit lias heen suggested to the Author, that ft might be well 
ia r<^4iit ham ^detailed aoMnuit of «be pnbUc4liincr«UiiicM 
to in the foregoing lotroductioo, as given in the newspapers of 
^'tlMe; and the reader is accordingly presented with the fol- 
Iftwiygcxtraet Ibom the £i>imbumgmi WuenuT Joouiai. ht 
Wednesday, 28th February, 1827.] 



THEATRICAL FUND DINNER. 

Before proceeding with our account of this 
Tery interesting festival — for so it may he termed 
—it is our duty to present to our readers the fol- 
loMng letter, which we have received from the 
Ffesident: 

TO TUB BBITOR OP THE EDINBURGH WEEKLY 
JOURNAL. 

Sttr,-^I am extremely sorry I have not leisure 
to correct the copy you sent me of what I am 
stated to have said at the Dinner for the Thea« 
trical Fund. I am no <mitor ; and upoo such oo* 
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cMiQ«ft.ft»^are n&^d/^, t<%-I say as wdtt t^ I esm 

i£(o\f0ver, I ^oj^e .your aroport^r has been mcM^ 
aeovrate. in ^h^r instances than in mine. I have. 
cQKred^' otte |»a3sag&i in which I am ma4^ to^ 
speak .'with great impropriety and petulanoe, re- 
spactii^ the <^Mmpns of those who do not appre^« 
of dramatic entertainments. I have restored what 
I said» which was meant to.be respectful,. a^ e^ery 
olije^t«oii,£c]|inided in conscience is, intny ^^pinmi, 
entitled to be so treated. Other errors I \eh as [ 
f^nmi tkovii^ itboingoi little consequence whether 
I spoke sense or nonsense, in what was merely in^ 
tended for the purpose !<tfth^ hour. > . 

* i>a9^ sir* i 

, Your obedient seryant, 

Wajutjbr Soott- 



The Thea^cal Fund Dinner, whidi took place 
on Friday, in the Assembly Rooms, was ocHiducteKi 
wkh' admirable spirit. The Chairman, Sir Waltg^l 
SobTT, among his other great qualifications, is well 
fitted to enliven such an ent^taimnent. His maa^ 
nem are cKtsemely easy^ and his style of i^aUng 
siuafple attd natumi, yet full of vivacity a|id point i 
aad he has tiie art, if it be art, of rehixiag into a 
ceitain homdiinesii of nannei) without losii^ oii« 
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pMicie «f ISi 6igmty^ H^ Atf8'<yk«^l#«oiiie o# 
that solenm formality wluch -bolMigt'l^Mcii teM^ 
mgBi'kaA, ^j hit 0My and f^ita^Mi'iftuttillii^, hb- 
mM' tio tkeifti «oinewhat'^^e''j>I«MdiMg*olmt«ciior 
oT^ ^^rate^nteitaiMtteifi: Vme-^ Wi SMUtiM 
th«iEttrl of Fife, Lcml1ilead<)'#toilEV I^JMiw Il«p« 
of Fitikie, Bart., Admiral' 'Adam^ BiiiNmClfeiik'iliitw 
thiy, O^bert Itmea, Bsq., jAttMir 1^1iUl«r, fis^ llo« 
bM l>itBdas, Es^., AJexiMidei' tStaMt^ £04.4 &t)« 

'f%e dcfh4>eii^ remwedv " Nbii- NoW»-I>«ttliie* 

was '9img by* Me98r» 'Vh0rtie$ '8wift^ Cfoflier, and 

Hnrtky, ^;er wiAdk «1m» Mtowiii|^ 'toiMi #«•« 

|;if«R #r€iRi 4he'cli&B*t-^ 

« Tlie Kiiig''--4iil dM hooMiM; 

«< Tke Duke of Clarence ail<itii«>Boyal Family.** 

Hie CflAiUMAir, in pio p ofl tap the next toast, 

whicb lieimhed to he drank in solemn silence, 

said, it was to die memory of a r^j^Med ipvinoe, 

whom we had lately lost, finery individual woold 

at once -eonjectnre to whom Ibe^JllvdML He had 

no intention to d<w^ on his military merilSi' They 

had been t<M ill ihesenaterthey httdfciisigii<r op«i i 

ed in the cottage ; aad whencrvter a soldier fwasiliw 

theme, his name wastte^Tor ftur 'distent.' Bat >fttwaa 

eUiAiy hi eoimeadoiitwith-the biishietaof tlna-meei* 

laf, wliidt Ms hOK Roynl iiig&HOi» hsid ^eakim^ 

leeikded in a iNurtlodUr mMiner 1» piiisreiiii«i ftlttt 

^ w«re udtod <m fd 4tML to Ihs meaiory^ To 
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dial'diaiitf lM]iad>€ft«i lactificed lui taw^qaai 
)mi firtfti r^ Hm Kltto kuive idwak kaTfand finqpi 
Importaat^usikiess^ ffewaaidwaym ready iyy ittc H i 
ott e?erf oecbsimi of thk-kiad^ umI it wm m^itimk 
irfwr tkaC he fffoposed tordriak to ^m ineiooigr'«f 
his kte Aoyal iiighiiew tke Duke of Yonkmn 
Dnmk in soleimi silenee^ 

The OtiAiiiMAN tkea reqneeted that gentfeoMtt 
would fill a biimp«r •», fidl tts U would hold, srk^e 
he^ would lay ouly^a few wank. He wm m 4l^ 
kabit of hearing ^eechei^ mid he knew the &^^ 
witk whidi long ones weise regarded, lie wafkan^e 
that it was per^tly mmecestsary for himtaen^ 
iDte any Trndicatioifc of the dn^matic arti whkb,tk^y 
had Gsme h^ce to, support. .Thi% however, ha^^- 
•idered to be the proper ^me and proper oo^au^ 
for him to say a few words on thait love of i^^pr^ 
sentation whieh was an innate feeling in hiumm 
nature. It was the first amusement that the ^hUd 
had*— it grew greater as he grew iq> ; an4» ^^^ in 
the de<dine of life, nothing amused 8P muotv IM 
when a common tale is told with apprc^riate pi^i^ 
aMufication. The first thing a child does is t^. f^ 
hi» schoolmaster^ by flogging a chair. Thea^m* 
miag a character cwrselyes, or the seemg othem 
assume an ima^^inary character, is an ^^lyoymep^ 
m^wnd to.buinamty» It was impbnted in our v.fvy 
fiaturei to take f^easure from such repre8«nt«tioivit 
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yiUBiMtiil. ci^mnHamA^mDA mA'4h» fP90r«i» of 
hmiM mad th» fine arts. Ai man iMaadvaacad 
IfroDL tfa* mder rtagss o£ feooMty^ dbe Idtb of 4i«<» 
natiit ifopareseatttlioBa iu» inereiMed^ anA aU wocka 
of this nature have been improv^ m ohanwCor 
. twi la strnciiire. Uhvj kad Mily-to tarn ibekt oyet 
ti^^e history of andent Giwecei all^ongir be dM 
not fretend to be tc^ doofdy rertod ia te ancient 
#«niL -Its first tra^o poet oommaBded a body of 
thiepe at tibe batde et Mara^on. So|Aiode9 and 
fi^tHp^dee were men of mnk ni AtbeaB^^ wboa 
A^ehe y^raa m its btgbest renown. Tbey abode 
Atiiem wi^ l^ur ciscoarsen, as tbenr ihm/tned 
worin abook tbe ^ealre llsdf. If tbey tamed to 
Fhiftee hi tbe time of Lonis the Fo«teentb> tiiat 
ei^'wbteb k tbe cbiMieal history of that ooantry, 
tbey wonid find ibat it was te^erred to by «U 
Fr^Hichmen as tbe golden age 6f tbe drama tbeve. 
Add also In England, m tbe time of Qneen Elka^ 
beiii, tbe drama was at its highest ^Mk^ wbtn tbe 
^fltttion began to mingle deeply and wisdy in ^td 
generld politics of Enn^, not only not ree^vliig 
^iws from others, but giving laws to ^e w«rld, 
Md Yindlcathig tbe rights of mankind. (CheefB») 
There bare been rarions times when tbe dmMiatie 
«rtr i^bieqnently^l into disr^ptrte. Its pmlbss^ 
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TO 

OEf liaye beea etigmttttaed ; md kwi hMr^ beim 
pMfled i^iakist ^em, less dkhononniyd to ihaotl 
than to tiie 'Statefititta hy 'wkom they 'W6t« pro^ 
poMd, and to die legislators ]i]rii4ioin tliey ^(srb 
ad<^ted« What weire the times in whidi titeesb 
laiws were passed ? Was it not when vittiie-was 
«ekloin inculcated as A moral dnty, ^aat w<^ were 
I'e^ired to reiiaqoish the most ratioaal^ b!\ em 
aomsements, when the clergy wene 'enjoined eeH- 
bacy, and when the laity were denied the right to 
read their Bibles ? He thought that it mnst have 
been from a notion of penance that they erected 
the drama hrto an ideal place of profanene^ and 
spoke of the theatre as of the t^its of sin. He did 
not mean to dispute, that there were many ex»d* 
lent persons who thought differently from him, and 
he diddaimed the slightedt idea of charging them 
with big^ry im* hypocrisy on that account. He 
gave them full credit ior their tender oonscienees, 
in making these objections, although they did not 
appear relevant to him. But to these persons, 
being, as he believed them, men of w^^rth and 
piety, he ti^as sure the purpose of this meeting 
would Ornish some apology for an error, if there 
be any, in the opinions of those who attend. They 
would approve the gift, although they might differ 
in other points. Such might not aj^pcrove of goftif|f 
to the Theatre, but ait least eould not deny thM 
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nTTKODVCTRIOi* zH 

tl^mj^ gwe tiWKf ffoiB titeir ■ up w fflfa ily^ irkrt 
wWii«i|«ii»d l«r Ae jrelief of tb« «d^ tbe imppot-t 

ver§ duties «iyoiiied by our rtUg^ itselE (L«i4 

,.Tbo. p^onvere are in a particite mmmnr en* 
tiiM tatke support ^ i^^T^brd, wben in M age or 
distress, of thase who had partak^i of ibe ajniite<« 
naei^of those places which thej reader aa ohmt* 
v^tt^sooietf • Their art was of a pecsuUMrlj d*« 
1)^9^ «b4 procarkms nature. They had to serro 
fc,}^ag .appventieeship. It was very long beiWe 
er^ tbe first-radte geniuses oould ac^^ake tbe mo* 
dbWi^M kaowiedge of tbe stage bnskiees. They 
oaisi^ hn^irii Img in obscurity belore tbey caa 
vr^il tbepis^^vesrof their natural talents; and after 
that^ tb^ have but a short space of time, during 
v^ch they are fortunate if they can provide the 
imasjos of. comfort in the decline of life. That 
GQipes Jate;^ and lasts but a short time ; after which 
tl)sy,Are. le£t depeDd^[it. Their limbs fail — their 
ti^ jir^ Ioo8ened-**tbeir voice is lest — and tbey 
a^f;^, li£ter giving bi^piness to others, in a most 
disi^ongolat^ state* The puhUc were liberal and 
gWfuout to those deserving tbeir proSection. It 
ivsi{a Bf^lthing to be de{»endent on the favour, or, 
b«,xiAiglMi 4ay» in pbUn terms, 4m the caprice, of tba 
it^i, Slid tbis^^ more particularly £w a class of 
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#1 AI>P^NDIX TO 

|]{^r^iui of whom extTeme. prudence J^.im^^^ 
csfb^affm^ter. Tlier^ .might , ne i««taiiG«s p£ f^fiQc^ 
nUi^^.heiog npgfected; but let teach geutleowiyt^ 
hjuuaelfr and cooitid^ the op^^ortonities i^e^^}^ 
neglected, and the sums of money they had waiM^ S 
1^ every gentleman look i^to his own bQspin^.4M;id 
say. whether these wer^ circumstances wldch, woi^ 
softer his own feelings, were he to he plungied if^ 
distress. He put it to every generous hospmr-* 
tQ( erery better fseling — ^to. si^ what consolaUnT* 
wias it to old age to be told that yon miglvt hm0 
made provision at a time which had been negjofsted 
«-^(loud cheers), — and to fi^d it objected^ that if 
you had pleased you might have bee* w^ealthy* 
He had hitherto been speaking of whal^ in theih 
trical language, was called sttxrs^ but th^ went 
84W9etime8 falling ones. There were ano^iei^ okss 
of sttfTiurers naturally and necessarily oonneoted 
with the theatre, without whom it was impossibk 
to go on. The sailors have a saying, every man 
cannot be a boatswain. If there must be a great 
actor to act Hamlet, there must also be peo^ to 
act Laertes, the King, Rosencrantz, and GmUe*'* 
^em, otherwise a drama cannot go on. If e^ren 
Garriok himself were to rise fr(nn the dead, he 
could not act Hamlet alone. There must be ge- 
nerals, colonels, oommandh^-i^eers, subidtems. 
&ut what are tl» private-soldiers to do? Mtasf 
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U^e^ifis^ikeil ibdf owti Ulmtt, and hktt been 
dtii^ ffii «arly youth to try the stage, to wMcfa 
IbieljrVl^^ot eompetent. He would know what to 
^U^ dke llidi£Rereiit poet and to the bad artku 
^>nMild say diat it was foolish ; and he would 
tecbJiiSttvend to the poet to become a scribe, and the 
ttPttet'^^ paint sign-posts— (loud laughter). — But 
ftfk 'dottkl not send the player adrift, for if he 
csa^iMt 'l^lxy Hamlet, he must play Guildensterm 
Where tiiere are many labourers, wages must be 
kfftf and no man in such a situation can decently 
support a wifo and fiunily, and sare something off 
his-income for old age. What is this man to do 
ia laiter ^e? Are you to cast him o£F like an 
dd hing^ or a piece of useless machinery, which 
has done its work ? To a person who had contri- 
buted to our amusement, this would be unkind, 
QBgratefo], and unchristian* His wants are not o£ 
hn 9wn making, but arise from the natural sources 
of jickaess and old age« It cannot be denied that 
there is one dass of sufferers to whom no impru* 
denee ean be ascribed^ except on first entmng cm 
the pro^ssicm. After putting his hand to the dni* 
■nlic plough, he cannot draw back ; but must con» 
tinue at it, and toil, till death release him from 
want ; or dmrity> by its milder influence) steps in 
to^ render that want more tolerablei He had li^e 
pei^ to say, esEoefit that lie nneerdy hcqped that 
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s£f affvnmx to 

the.coUeolioa (•^y, from Hke mutibeff dfrmpmi* 
able- gentlemen proeent) weuM meet the ^wven^ 
tertat^ed hj the patrone* He hoped it \t^tmld'd« 
80. They should not he disheavtened. Thkragli 
they covld not do a great deal, they might «b 
sone^ng. They had ^tie emuolction, that et^ery 
tluDg they parted with from their snperflmty woadd 
do some good. They would eleep the hetter them* 
selves when they have been t^e means of giving 
sleep to others. It was nngrat^nl and unkind, thai 
those who had saerifieed their youth to our amuse* 
ment shoald not receive the reward dne to them, 
hut shoald be reduced to hard fare in their old 
age. We cannot think of poor FalstafF going t9 
bed without 1»» cup of sack, or Maebeth fed cm 
bones as marrowless as those of Banqmi.— ^Lottd 
cheers and laughter.) — As he believed that therf 
were all as fond of the dramatic art as he was in 
his younger days, he woidd propose that they 
should drink « The Theatrical Fund," with three 
times three. 

Mr Mackay rose, on behalf of his brethren, to 
return their thanks for the toast just drunk. Many 
of the gentlemen present, he said, were perfat^s not 
folly acquainted \%nth the nature and intention of 
the institution, and it might not be amiss to enter 
into some explanation on the subject. With whom- 
soerer the idea of a Theatrical Fund might hare 
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Ml^qiited^ (andiil: bad beak dtiqrafedt bf *tii« mu^ 
▼mBgc^tit«0«f tiHii«r«iHiMria^iirMaB^ ccrlsbt 
k:«ii*, tliat3the Jist liga&f MMli«tt«ed Tbesttrlcsi 
PfndidwediiUharii^ «» oie^f tb» brigbtest enia- 
Bitiito iii the proliBflBniii, tbe kuto Dofvid Cbrriek. 
Tbat^oMiaevt actor oeflo»i^e4 thai, by » vreMy 
n^bsmptiMif IB tbe Theatre^ s^fuiid HEHHilit be raised 
anottg ils tt^nbens ^t«i> wbich a portlen miglrt 
begipeitf to tbose of bis km fortmialfe brethren, and 
tfayls a» (^»pmtnni%y wimld be offered for prudence 
te^ provide mdiat fattane had disiried — a eomfdrt- 
alde pro^ion fov th«F winter of life. WitJM^e ^v^h 
fim of bis preibsBroft oonstanely «C heart, the zeal 
vitb whkfa'belaboiired to upheld its respectability, 
and to impress upon the mkide of his bretiiren, not 
OidjF ^e iieeessily, but the bles^ng of independ-* 
^Mse^ the Fuad becwne* his peouMav care. He 
drew up a ierm of hiws for it» goTemnent, pro-* 
cared) ^ his own expoMO^ the passing of an Aet 
of ParliaiBenir for its ooBfirmation, bequeathed to 
it a handsome legaey, and thus became the Father 
sf the Drory-Lane fVind* So eonstaiit was his 
sitaehment to this in^Mit establishment^ that he 
<^iese to gnaee ^e dose of the brightest theatrkal 
lili en record, by the last display of his transeend- 
cut taieat, on the occasion of a benefit for llkis child 
of his adoption^ which ever sinoe has* g<me by the 
nana el die Gamnk Fund Jn imitation of hifi 
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Xlvi APP&MDIX TO 

noUe exaD^ld) Funds hAd been «8taUidbe4 kit 
8«rera] prannctal theatoes in England ; but it :m>- 
mainod for Mn Henry Siddons and Mr WiUiaai 
Murray to become the founders of tbe first Theatric 
oal Fund in Sootkmd. (Cheers.) This Fund i 
m«Med under the most &YOurable auspiees i it ' 
liberally supported by the management^ and higUy 
patronized by the puUic Notwithstanding, it fsdi 
short in the acoomplishment of its intentions. 
What those intentions were, he (Mr Madcay) 
need not recapitulate, but they failed ; and he did 
not hesitate to confess that a want of en^fgy on 
the part of the performers was the probaUe cause. 
A new set a£ Rules and Regulations were lately 
drawn up, submitted to and approved of at a ge- 
n^^ meeting of the memb«-s of the Theatre ; and 
accordingly the Fund was re-modelled on the 1st 
of January last. And here he thought he did but 
echo the feelings of his Inrethren, by publicly ac- 
knowledging the obligations they were under to 
the managem^it, for the aid given, and the warm 
interest they had all along taken in the wel&ure of 
the Fund. (Cheers.) The nature and object of 
the profession had been so well treated of by ^e 
Preudent, that he would say notiiing ; but (^ the 
numerous offspring of science aad genius that comt 
precarious fame, the Actor boasts the sknderest 
claim of all ; the sport of fortune, the creatures of 
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IM TllO0IH9f lOV* JcMi 

aMiittrib6ey 'to memoniti'of ^lAir -«]ii8t»iic6M**«]wy 

tadiki«lloiig]i their f^Bkmakmm hefthtUB wms «o 
fmf^moh mde^ «r iwiBiiy^ when Mch a MMbt- 
wMiUt *D# yayuwte^ oKailil dbid boMif, ware in- 
iilpeiMHUe. i»att others liw-piiiic^tEMi^pmtiite 
iite»iiM' has been vkkdl by die idBMbag hitod ief 
9tiMd«Bo&*-BOMe hf ^6» hm of liiMh^saBi/b •'(>£ 
▼«soii-h«Bd itmtiyv wboB dte ikmltf ef th» mk«l «i 
on^he^^^wa^ wmy be iMidsted by dittilid dtUdrett, 
oriitvofced 9eir¥«iA»r Net »»dK<.Aelxm^h#iMMt 
itiMb jdl he er«r «Kd panMtf, or eiA dejected 
lo^nMumM hoMek i^Appkakme.) Y«ti«^le*thi&y 
m ^leilii^ for epheneitdiliiestri^ feme, hmv<v^ery 
lewt^dr poseees the meais^ef hoovdiogf in their 
jm0k ihftt whk^ iroald f^w bresd in dd ftge I 
But now a br^^hter fmiBpeet dawved upoty them, 
«id tPthe mooess of this l^beir kfistit? establieh- 
tamH iskef looiBed with hope, as t« a oemfertaye 
waApumskA hmae hi their dedhnng' yeacre. He 
vottiAiided by toBderiii^ to the meeting, in tkm 
wamf^ di hit farcthmi and shtevs, their nnfeigved 
«lNiilks; £ir tiietr libcaul mpport, and begged to 
fif^ioM^ the health of the Patrons of the B^Hin 
hw^ Thentrieal iiVnnd. <€hier8.) 
' JU»d. Mbaoowbanic immL that by detii^ of hm 
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^HmvfWmili m,th^'4hk, md of his J^^bl^ Smf^ 
«A>bi8!i7^t hftpdi b# b^gg^d Jeaira to irelw^ ^bufpjtf 
fi^rn^e A^iwirwUebibfid hem <H>iKfeiT«d ^ai%i4>^ 

^ilii«]iraft^ik^s^-t-J»^,fio«ld answer £Dr jth«ia.# 
^FrHll|«l^tlKe|r i^or^djdeiAy^iwprQ^sed wUh..tfc^ PHffi- 
loiJQOt ob^Kstft which ii has in Yiaw» 9»A o£ jdhoir 
MisooiW'^h to i^oQMte its interests*. . For Jiipi^ 
ne^i he hqied he m^t be pennitted t« say^ th»t 
he «ras.Jat^r ^nrpiised at finding hi^ Q^imnaim 
asione;^ th^.Patrpns,. associated with tsa mapy 
iiidiFidnal* irfhighiiraiik and poweiri^ ^nfliien^ 
iJBlit. it« was .an excuse fiir those who bad pl^cfwl 
.himbitttil sHnit|ion«Q. honourable and so distipg^b^ 
jfAf tha4r]rbea».tbis charity was instituted^ the. hap- 
pened loibaldt» highland responsible statioia.uAd/^ 
, ^he Orown) . when > he might have been of i^ in 
asust^ig aodpi^moting its objects. His .Imd- 
M^ Tunah feared ithat he couM have little ^^ipe^i^ 
tiODf «ituate4'<^ be now was> of doing eiither ; hot 
he. could 4ioofid^% assert^ that few things wo^ld 
^ye liim greater gratification than being,, able to 
rcentribute to Its prosperity. and support;, andtiii^ 
4eed| whoft one cecoUecta the pleasure wbich«.at 
id} periods ^,Ii^.h9 has received from ther^¥- 
hitntionsccrf Jthe.eAage^ and the exertions of the 
meritoriomt ii^diyiduak for, whose aid (his fundhitf 
been ettiablishetdf b» must he divested both ofifn* 
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^^mii ttlid ie^'mg Who %Ottld ^<« giv« lig'biit 
Ai l rtiv ^to g' to pifMndteks w<el&t«. 'Afid-^'iio^, 
i^le'miglitlii 0dtiie meaivre r^y^he'^tifi- 
'4^011 44iich had been afforded hkmelf, lie wimld 
be^%iiYdfo' propose a toMt, the heflltk'6f one 'of 
th^'FAlttfAiMy — k greal Mid diirtingtidtfaed inditidoal, 
^^'^os^likAce mint always i^statd bf itwif^ and *¥Aii^ 
iii''kif*'akeniUy saeh as thk, ov in any otiier Hi- 
sMibljr'c^ Seotemen, 6an never be reoevred,' (not, 
%^%di]M sftjr, with or<^ary feelings of pleaattre or 
^dF^Bgbt;) bid: wii^ those of rapture #nd enthn- 
^i)i^i^"InddJng so hefeh that he stood in a some- 
a^Wiiti new sitnation. Whoever had been cdled 
^kpthk td pr<^pose the health of his Ron. Fi4en4 <to 
Whbm he idktded, some time ago, wonld have fosmd 
hiAMelf enid)led, from the mystery- in which certain 
"mtttf^rlr were involved, to gratify himself and his 
klidltor^ by alhisions which fbtmd a responding 
ehord in their own feelings, and to deal in the kn- 
'^^hag^; ^e sincere language, of panegyric, without 
-4iltm<£ng on the modesty of the great individml 
to "Whom he reiRerred« Bnt it was no longer pos- 
^bl^, '^insistently with the resQ>ect to one^s aiodi* 
totW; td use upCQ this subject terms either of mys- 
^otttion, or of obscure or indireot allusion. The 
*)6}odds h^ve been dispdled— ^e datknen ifhible 
hy;beeft cleared ivway-^^md the Great Unknown 
*-^\6 iMAstrel of oar native kmd^^^^he mighty 
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1 A'f^tTitbtt ira 

mdgk^ai iirhd M« rolled 'bbck the ctdrent 6f tune, 
Mdtknijated tip before enr lirhig senses tlie men 
AUdtlie tafttmers of d&ys Vhicli hare long passed 
away, stands revved to the hearts and the eyes of 
l»safi)k«iotiat^ and admiring countrymen. If he 
himself were eapable tf imigitiing all that belonged 
to- this m^i^ity strbject — ^were he even able to give 
ittterflueet<y^'thst, as a friend, as a man, and as 
a Scotsman, he must feel regarding it ; yet knowing, 
As he well did, that this illustrious indiridual was 
nttfnbredisthigttished fbr his towering talents, than 
f^ those feeMngs which rendered such allusions 
ungrateful to 'himself, however sparingly intro- 
^ced,^he wx>uld, on that account, still refrain from 
doing that ^ich would otherwise be no less 
pleasing td him than to his audience. But this, his 
Lordship hoped, he would be allowed to say, (his 
auditors would hot pardon him were he to say less,) . 
weowe* to him, as a people, a large and heavy 
debt of gratitude. He it is who has opened to 
fMrmgners l^e ^nd and characteristic beauties of 
our country. It is to him that we owe that our 
gidlaut ancestors, and the struggles of our illus- 
trious patriots,-^wha fought and bled in order to 
obtain and secure that independence and that li- 
berty we now enjoy, — have obtained a fkme no 
longer confined to the boundaries of a remote and 
comparatiirely obscure nation, and who has cstUM 
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down upoftt tibeir atniggjoft for gJ^pry.iii^rfr^fi^tHii 
the admiration of foragnqoimtiieis. jIol^i$,iidiotei 
conferred a newreputationoi|oiiriiationalchf(ra#t«jr» 
iind ]>estowed on Scotland an imperiAabl^ naioe» 
wer? it only by her baring given birth t^ hansfitf. 
(Loud and rapturous applimse^) 

Sir Walter Scott certainly did AOt think that, 
in coming here to day, he would faajre the task of 
acknowledging, before 300 gentlemeni a aeeret 
which^ considering that it wascommuwcatedtomore 
than twenty people, had been remarkably well kept. 
He was now before the bar of his country, and 
might be understood to be on trial before Lord 
Meadowbank as an offender ; yet he was sure that 
every impartial jury would bring in a verdict el 
Not Proven. He did not now think it necessary 
to enter into the reasons of his long silence. Per- 
haps caprice might have a consideraUe share in it 
He had now to say, however, that the merits of 
these works, if they had any, and their faults, wer^ 
entirely imputable to himsell (Long and loud 
cheering.) He was afraid to think on what he had 
done. « Look on't again I dare not." He had thus 
£ur unbosomed himself, and he knew that it would 
be reported to the public He meant, then, serious- 
ly to state, that idien he said he was the author, 
he vnis the total and undivided author. With the 
exyreption of quo^ions, there was not a sin£^ 
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lil. AFBBNDIX TO 

wM4>\thal W9B not devived from luiiiMil^ im- sttg^t 
gei^ii« Ihe-eoutse of his reading. The wand 'wttui' 
no^w ^okeii,iaiult^obookbaned. Yov will' dk'vv' ' 
meittfthor t«8fty, with Protpero, it itf yter Ibreatb 
thutihae fiQed uy tnls, and to era^e one ftingie 
toast ia ^ •capacity of the author of these nov^ ;* 
and he would dedicate a bumper to the health: of 
one who has r^ioresented some of those diaracteitey 
of which he had endeavoured to give die skeietoAy 
with a degree of liveliness which rendered hin» 
gratefoL He would propose the health of his fnend 
Bailie i^kol Jarvieyi(h)ud Bpplause)-^-and he was 
suroyth^wHeiktheaitthorof Waverkyand RoVRey 
drinks to.NI^L Jarvie^ it would be received) wilii'^ 
that degf ee«of tspplaose ta whi<^ that gentleman han 
alw^yf th^eniiecnstoined, and that they would take 
care that #n. the present occasion it should be pbo^ 
DIQ10U8 I {I^ng and vehement applause.} 

Mr MaokaV) who here ^loke with great httmoi^ 
in the obaraoter of Bulie Jarvie.-^My conseienoe f 
My wovthy- father the deacon eould not have bcK 
lieved that his. son oould hae had sio a cempUBient 
paid to him by the Crreat Unknown I 

Sir Wajussr 8ooTT«*^The Small Known now« 
Mr Bailie. 

Mr Mackat.— He had been long identified widi • 
theBailie»and he was vain of the cognomen which 
hehodnowwom for eight years; and he quesladned 
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iKTROSircTioii* lid- ' 

^fBf ^ him bretlireit ki tfae'€lnnidl'luid<*|^nfift 
sudi vrnkrwHsl satisfiiolMni. (Ltrad ku^liMf iA<l^ 
pbtee.) Befotre be sat down>^e ^^Igvd to |pra]|KM^ 
^' Th^ Lord ProTOst^ asd the OHy of BdhtlMU^k^' 
ISir WaiiTeb. Scott i^lof^ed Ibt th^ f^w^nMi 
of the Lord Prcrvost^ who had g<m% to LotfdiM'oil 
pnblic bnnness. ..-.(■• 

Tttii»---'« Wityn a mile of Bdifibfiifph tol»*fir ' 
Sbt Walter Scott gave, «♦ Tlie Duke of 'Wel- 
liogton and the Army." ... 

Olee— ." How merrily we Kve /' ' ' 

¥ Lord Melville and the Nlivy, thiit ^Might tHl ' 
they left nobody to fight wi^ like ftfi taxk ^iperis^ 
mam who dears all and goes after the gaine.^ 

Ur Pat. RoBBitTBosr«-^They had heard %hit 
eventBg a toast, which had beeo reeefved wit^ ki*- 
tense defight, which will be pobfished hi every 
newspaper, and will be ludled with joff by aH^Bd^' 
nap^ He had one toast assigned him wycb ftfe bod 
great pleasure in giving. He was Btti« fhkt fhe 
stage bad in aU ages a gnat «ffeci en the Morals* 
aidnanners of die people* It was very desiraible 
that the stage shoidd be well regidtfted i aftd them 
was no criterion by tHiich its regulation eonld be 
better determined than by the moral charaeDer and- 
peraonal respectability of the performersi H6 wibs 
note one of these st«vi viendists who objected tO' 
the^^ThsBtoe. ThB aaoit^ Astidioat «iei!«list couM 
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iiolpb6fiibI]r apprehend any Injury Iran «liei«lB9» 
of Edm\mrghf as it wua- preamdy- nanogifid^ aild 
80 long a» it waa adorned by that iUuatnona'iiidk 
T^nal, Mrs HeDry> Siddona,, wfaoae pdbiio ^exitt^ 
bitiont irer# not moee nemackahlje iBor fewiniPQ 
gfrace and delioacy, than waa h»r private ehamctev 
for every virtue which could be admired in domea* 
tic li^ He vrould eoncktde with reciting' a few 
words from 81iakapeare^ in a spirit not: of contra- 
diction to those stem moralkts who dislikad tbe 
Theatre, but of meebiess >-^ Good my lord, will 
fou aee the players well baatewed ? do ya« iiear^ 
let them be well used, for ^y are the dbttract 
and brief chronicles of the tim&'' He then gure 
<< Mrs Henry Siddonsy and oioceflB to the TlieaitTO* 
Royal of Edinburgh." 

Mr Murray. — Gentlemen, I rise to< retannr 
thanks for die honour you hav« done Mrs i%d- 
dons, in doing which I aaa aomewhat diffioukai, 
from the extreme delicacy which attends a hmn 
tber's eiqMttiatiag upon ai sister's daims^to faonoHra 
publicly paid^^(hean, heaff)--**yet, Gentlenien,. yoor 
kindness emholdena me tn say, that were I to gine 
utterance to all a Inrother's. feelings I should mat 
eooaggerate those claims, (Laud ap^nse») I 
theodbie, Crentlemen, thank you mort oardUly 
for the honour you h»v« done her, and shall now 
request permission to maka am ohaervatian on the 
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Mm Mwdray ^m dine Mr» Henry Sfdcbna wd my^ 
id^dw iumour fe» aseribe ^m estaibliBlmmit to t»t 
kftno^ €l«[itleM«ii, h ewea4t» ongk to a liigfcrF 
■Miiifi the pnUkaftim- of tiie:iMT«l «£ Rob Roy 
4.^ie wnpreoedented smetst of dn <^rA adaftod 
froaadiat p^uhorpnodnctiion. (Hear, haar.) It 
wat that sMceeia which rdieved Ito Edinkurgh 
TheatPe from iti difficaltie6» and aaabled Mn 8td- 
4aa« t0 cany into ^eot the eataUidimaiil of a 
fond the bad long desired, but was prercnted from 
tiffisdaag, from tbe lusettled state of her tfamtn* 
al Ksoncems. I therefore hope tint, is frKnM 
yeacBy irken tbe ag«d and infirm aetcnr derorct rdicl 
fvon tlda fund, he wiU, ia tbe kngnafe of the gal- 
kot Highlander, << Cast bis eye to good ohl 6ca|i^ 
had,} and not foiget Rob Roy.'' (Xiood apphuilse.) 
Sir Waltcr Scott here stated, tJiat Mrs 6id- 
isna warafeed the aseans but not tbe will of begin- 
uiif the Tbealarical fVmd. He here alkded te 
the great merits of Mr Morray's managevient, and 
to hift merits aa an aetor, which were of the first 
wd^, and of which every person who attenda the 
Theatie most he sensible t aad after alladbig to 
tbe eBbarrassmeiits witb wlucb the Theatre had 
bsaa at one period threatened, he cenciadBd by 
gyring the heakh of Mr Murray, which was, dnmh 
#hh three times tfarae. 
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Mr Murray. — Gentleroen, I wkk lomild^kiw^ 
lieve, that, in any degree, I merited die tomp&^ 
monts with which it has pleased Sir Walter Scott> 
to preface the proposal of my heahh, or the rery^ ^ 
flattering manner in which you have done me th» 
honeur to receive it. The approbation of such an^^ 
assembly is most gratifying to me> and might en- 
courage feelings of vanity, were not such fe^ngs- 
crushed by my conviction, that no man h<dding the 
situation I have sa long held in Edinburgh, could 
have iailed, placed in the peculiar circumstances in 
which I have been placed. Gentlemen, I shaU not 
insult your good taste by euloginms upon your 
judgment or kindly feeling ; though to the first I 
owe any improvement I may have made as an ac- 
tor, and certainly my success as a Manager to th» 
second. (Applause.) When, upon the death of 
my dear brother, the late Mr Siddons, it was pro- ' 
posed that I should undertake the management <tf 
the Edinburgh Theatre, I confess I drew bacdu 
doubting my capability to free it €rom tiie load of 
debt and difficulty with which it was sufTOfuoded.' 
In this state of anxiety, I solicited the advice> ^ 
one who had ever honoured me with his kindest 
regard, and whose name no member ef my pr^f^ 
sion can pronounce without fe^iogs of the deepest 
re^neet and gratitude-^I athide to the lale Mr^^ 
John KemUe. (Oreat applavse.) To hti& i* 
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i^»piiBdtiiaadi w»tk the repetitioa of kit adrice 1 
liaMtiiomie* to .troptfa upeii year time^Heftr, 
lieMP»)rM^<My dear WMliam, fear not; integrity 
andiMsidiiitir mutt prove an OTennatch for all dif* 
fionlty^^tand thon^ I i^rove yoor not indulging a 
Taim oonfidenoe in your own ability, and viewing 
witjhh respectM^apprehension the judgment of the 
andtcixeo you hare to act before, yet be assured 
that* jm^meaEt will ever be tempered by the feeling 
that you are acting for the widow and the fiither- 
less**' (Leud applause.) Gentlemen^ those word* 
have oever passed from my mind ; and I feel oon^ 
vineed that you hs re pardoned my many erron, 
from .the feeling that I was striving for the widow 
and IJM fatherless* (Long and ^ithusiastio ap» 
plflBBP followed Mr Murray's address.) 

6iK. Wai^teb Scott gave the health of the 
Stewards* 

Mfl,VjtNDiENaoFF.r-.Mr President and Gentle* 
meni.the honour conferred upon the Stewards, in the 
v^ nattering eompliment you have just paid us, 
ealls forth our wannest acknowledgments. In ten- 
dering you our thanks for the approbation you have 
befafieased to express of our humble exertions* 
I wonldb^ leave to advert to the cause in which 
w^hajva been engi^^ Yet, surrounded as I am 
^J'ike genios^^the eloquwce of this enlightened 
city, {( eannpt but te^l th^ presumption which ven*« 
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tiir«s to address you on so interesting' a siri^ffct. 
Aocnstomed to speak in the language of otkers^ I 
feel qnke at a loss for terms wherein to dodie the 
sentiments excited by the present occasion, { Ap» 
phone.) The nature of the Institotion whidh hm 
songht your fostering pi^ronage, and the ohjeds 
which it oontemphrtes, ha^« been- fully explained 
to yon. But, gentlemen, the relief which it pvo- 
poses is not a gratuitous relief — ^hut to be pm^shaeed 
by the individual contribution of its m^nbov to» 
wards the general good. This Fund lends no miooii* 
'■agement to idleness or improridenoe ; bnt it offers 
an opportunity to prudence, in yigonr and youth, 
to make provision against the evening of life and 
its attendant infirmity. A period is fixod, at 
which we admit the plea of age as an exemption 
from professional laboiu'. It is painfill to behold 
the veteran on the stage (compelled by necessity) 
contending against physical decay, moddng the 
joyonsness of mirth with the feebleness of age, 
when the energies decline, when the memory 
fails, and ^ the big naanly voice, turning again to- 
wards childish treble, pipes and whistles in die 
sound." We would remove him from the mimic 
scene, where fiction constitutes the charm; we 
would not view old age caricaturing its^. (-^P* 
plause.) BiK; as onr means may be found, in time 
of need, inadequate to the fiilfilmeiit ef our widifif 
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-'^ImM oirahimg expectatimisy wkich we may be 
tedile to gratify— desiroug not <^ to keep the word 
Off promise to the ear, and break it to the hope '*-*-« 
w^' have prasmned to court the aaeistance of the 
friends ef the drama to strengthen our infant in^ti- 
tiitieB. Our appeal has been wocessfiil, beyond 
901' most saiiguine expectations* The distinguish- 
ed palironage confered on us by your presence on 
this occasion, and the substantial support which 
jour benerolence has so liberally afforded to our 
institntifm, must impress every member of the 
Fmid with the most grateM sentiments — senti- 
ments which no language can express, no time obli- 
tcarate. (Applause.) I will not trespass longer on 
your attention* I would the task of acknowledging 
<mr obl^^on had ^en into abler hands. (Hear, 
hear.) In the name of the Stewards, 1 most re- 
spectfblly and cordially thank you for the honour 
f^ hare done us, whidi greatly overpays our 
poor todearours. (Applause.) 
' [This speedi, though rather inadequately re- 
fMedf was one of the best delivered on this occa- 
(^n. That it was creditable to Mr yandetth<^'s 
tnte^and feelings, ^e preceding sketch will show ; 
^ hi»w ttiueh it was so, it does twt show.] 

Mr J. Cay gave Professor Wilson and the Uni- 
"t^ity of Edinburgh, of whic^ he was one of the 
h^htett oniaments* 
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' Ltird JM^BADOWBAiWy lifter ft fiuflb^'ch^ 
gave the Earl of Fife» whieh was di^unaE ^mHi tti^ 
times three. ^" • '-*^^ 

Earl Fii% expressed k» high •gtttkifitiMfo#4lt 
the honour conferred <m h&n* He irititttttt^-Ms 
appwhation of the instiliition, and his ¥eiNlAl^^%> 
premote its success hy every means itt^hiar pbU^. 
He concluded with giving the heaHh of «h«^€<A0- 
pany of Edinhurgh. »i.^r>Mu; 

Mr Jones, on rising to return thanks, IMIfg 
received widi considerable applause^ saod hf^'^%!sSi 
tndy grateful for the kind encouragemeht h^ Mid 
experienced, but the novelty of the ^isMU^ in 
whidi he now was, renewed all the feeHngt/ he 
expmenced when he first saw himself anrioiinbl^ 
in the bills as a young gentleman, being his fi^ 
appearance on any stage. (Laughter and apph/Ml^i) 
Although in the presence of those whose ittddl^ 
gence had, in anol^r sphere, so often shieldi^d 
him from the penalties of inability, he was hnlAfe 
to execute the task which had so unexpedtedly'^dl^ 
volved upon him in behalf of his brellil^^lttd 
himsel£ He therefore begged the c<Hn^il5^* to 
imagine all that grateful hearts could promplP^ 
most eloquent to utter, and that would heaH^py 
of their feelings. (Applause.) He begged^o 4;^es- 
pass another moment on then* attention, M *€h^ 
purpose of expressing the thanfcss nf five tbemliM 
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^^<9flf^{ili. {Society of MuttdaBs, wlio, fiading 
that this meeting was appointed to tidce place au 
^%,^m'^,f(mfdt^ widi tibeir coBfert, had in the 
,^iq^ffK)9^!»t' naimner agreed to postpone it. AU 
tji^ighi^ waa;hM dnty thoa to preface the toast he 
liadttif propose) he was certaiB the meeting nqniral 
ae>Qu3tbe^«indiieement than the recolkctioB of the 
pleasore the exertions of those gentlemen had 
^^1^ jsforded them withm those walls, te join 
J|l^(}artijEy in drinking << Health and prosperity to 
)t)ii9 fidinhpirgh Profeasaonal Society of MimsiaBs.'* 

,a Mr ,Pa7. BoBERTSOK proposed ^ the health of 
^,.Je^[i;^y," whose fdMseaoe was owing to indispo* 
I9^Q» ThjB, pablie was well aware that he was 
tliDmost distinguished advocate at the bar ; he was 
Ii]p)ldse. distinguished for the kindness, frankness, 
sod,.. cordial manner in whidi he commnnicated 
iri^ tha junior members of the profession, to the 
egiaoW-of^v^hem^lus S]^ndkl talents would always 
fm^tWhim. 

. -l^ J[«.MA0<n700flii: gave << the health of Mrs 
^d9^ s^ntor — ^the m#st distinguished ornament 
o^tbei stage." 

.>iSir.W«'«S€aTT,said, that if any thing could re- 
«i^c]]#Thiwk to old age, it was the reflection that he 
k^^M0m tb0 rising as well as the settmg sun o< 
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Mrs Siddont. He rmnemb^^ well their Ixreak- 
futiutg near to the theatre— waiting the wh<^ day 
— ^the cmstog at the doors at six o'clock — aad 
their going in and eovnting their fingers tM wer&a 
o'clock* Bat the very first step — the very first 
word which she uttered, was sufficient to overpay 
him for all his labours. The house was literally 
electrified; and it was ouly frwn witnessing the 
effects of her genius, that he could g^ess to whftt 
a pitch theatrical excellence could be carried. 
Those young gentlemen who hare only seen the 
setting sun of thb distingui^ed performer, beauti^ 
ful and serene as that was, must give us old fellows, 
wiio hare seen its rise and its meridian, leave to 
hold our heads jt little higher. 

Mr DcTNOAS gave <^ The memory of Home, the 
author of Douglas." 

Mr Mackay here announced that the subscrip- 
tion for the night amounted to L.280 ; and he ex- 
pressed gratitude for this substantial proof of their 
kindness. [We are hi^py to state that subscrip- 
tions have since flowed in very liberally.] 

Mr Mackay here entertained the company with 
a pathetic song. 

Sir Walter Scott apologized for having so 
long forgotten theh- nadve land. He would now 
give Scotland, the Land of Cakes. He would grre 
every river, every loch, every hill, from Tweed to 
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JdtMie €hioafd'h<raBe — «f«iy kfti mlier o^Ctdj^ 
and'c^aitteBd m Ber eastle ; and nay her Mms MMiil 
b^ la', as tlieir fatten did before tben, and he 
fp^ wonld not drink a hnnper to- hb toast, may 
kr never drink whisky toore I 

§&• WAiiTER Scott here gave Lord I^^adow- 
bank, i^rho retnmed thanks. 

Mr H. G. B£LL said, that he sheoid mot have 
rentifred to intnide hknseif upon the attention oi 
the assembly, did he not ieel cimfident, that ^ 
toast he begged to hare tho honoar to propoee> 
wonld make anient for the very imperfect man- 
ner in which he might express his sentiments re- 
garding it. It had been said, that notwithstanding 
the mental supremacy of tJie present age, notwith* 
standing that the page (^ onr hist(ny was studded 
with names destined also for the page of imm<Hta- 
lity, — ^that the genius of Shakspeare was extinct, 
and the fountain of his in^iration dried up. It 
might be that these observations were unfortu- 
nately correct, or it might be that we were bewil- 
dered with a name, net disappointed of the reality, 
—for though Shakspeare had brought a Hamlet, 
an Othello, and a Macbeth, an Ariel, a Juliet, and 
a Rosalind, upon the stage, were there not authors 
living who had brought as varied, as exquisitely 
painted, and as undying a ran||;e of characters into 
oar hearts ? The shape of the mere mould into 

VOL. XLI. e 
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whick genius poured its golden treasures was surely 
a matter of little moment, — let it be called a Tra- 
gedy, a Comedy, or a Waverley Novel. But even 
among the dramatic authors of the present day, he 
was unwilling to allow that there was a great and 
palpable decline from the glory (^ preceding ages, 
and his toast alone would bear him out in denying 
the truth oithe proposition. Afiter eulogizing the 
names of Baillie, Byron, Coleridge, Maturin, and 
others, he begged to have the honour of proposing 
the health of James Sheridan Knowles. 

Sir Walter Scott. — Gentlemen, I crave a 
bumper all over. The last toast reminds me of a ne« 
gleet of duty. Unaccustomed to a public duty of this 
kind, errors in conducting the ceremonial of it may 
be excused, and omissions pardoned. Perhaps I 
have made one or two omissions in the course of the 
evening, for which I trust you will grant me your 
pardon and indulgence. One thing in particular I 
nave omitted,: and I would now wish to make 
amends for it, by a libation of reverence and re- 
spect to the memory of Shakspeare. He was a 
man of universal genius, and from a period soon 
after. his own era to the present day, he has been 
univiersfJly idolized. When I come to his honoured 
name, I am like the sick man who hung up his 
crutches at the shrine, and was obliged to confess 
that he did not walk better than before. It is 
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indeed difficult, gentlemen, to compare him to any 
odier IndividuaL The only one to whom I can at 
all compare him, is the wonderful Arabian derrise, 
who dived into the body of each, and in this way 
became £uniliar with the thoughts and secrets of 
their hearts. He was a man of obscure origin, 
and, as a player, limited in his acquirements, but 
be was bom eyidently with a uniyersal genius. 
Hig eyes glanced at all the varied aspects of life, 
and his fancy portrayed with equal talents the king 
on the throne, and the down who crackles his 
chestnuts at a Christmas fire. Whatever note he 
takes, he strikes it just and true, and awakens a 
corresponding diord in our own bosoms. Gentle- 
men, I propose '< The memory of WiUiam Shak- 
«peare." 
Glee, — << Lightly tread, 'tis hallowed ground." 
After the glee. Sir Walter rose, and begged to 
propose as a toast the health of a lady, whose living 
merit is not a little honourable to Scotland. The 
toast (he said) is abo flattering to the national 
vanity of a Scotchman, as the lady whom I intend 
to propose is a native of this country. From the 
pablic her works have met with the most favour^ 
able reception. One piece of hers, in particular, was 
often acted here of late years, and gave pleasure 
of no mean kind to many brilliant and £ushionable 
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aodioiees. In her •{M*hrat)e dumcter die (he heg^ 
ged leare to say) is as iini»rkable, as m a pidblic 
sense she is for her geams. In short, he wouUI 
in one word name*— ^ Joama Baillie." 

This hes^ being drunk, Mr Thome was ^called 
on for a seag, and snng^ with great taste and feel* 
ing, '< The Anchor's weighed." 

W. JVfjsifziis, Esq., Adrocate, rose to pn^uise 
the heallii of a genlteman fin* many years connect- 
ed at interrals idth the dramaitie art in Soedand. 
Whether we look at the range of characters he 
performs, or at the capadiy which he evineee in 
executing these winch he nndertdk^, he is e<]uaU? 
to be admked. In iail has parts be is vnriTalled. 
The individual to whom he alluded is (said he) 
well known to the gentlemen present, in the dha- 
racters ef Mdiirolio, Lord Ogleby, and the Green 
Man; and, in addition to his ether qualities, he 
merits, for his perfeetimi m these diaraeters, the 
grateful sense ef Ihis meeting. He would wish, in 
the first place, to drink his health as an actor ; but 
he was not less estimable in domestic M£b, and as a 
private gentl«nan; and when he announced him 
as one whom the Chairman had honoured with his 
friendship, he was sure that all preset would cor- 
dially join him in drinking << The heidth of Mr 
Terry." 

Mr William Allan, banker, said, that he did 
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iiot rise wil9i the intention of ttaldiig a tpeeck He 
merely wi^ed to oon^bote in a few words to thiB 
tttfth of the evening — m efieniag which eerteinly 
had not passed off without some blvndcra* It had 
been underslood — $t least he had leant or sup- 
posed, from the«x]»e88ioB8 of Mr Pritcfaard— that 
it would he suffideat to patapaper, wkh the name 
of the contributor, into the box, and that the gen- 
tiemaa thus contributng would be called on for the 
money next momiiig. He, for his part, had eoai- 
mitted a blunder, birt it might serve as a oantaoA 
to those who may be present at the dmner of nest 
year. He had merdy put in his name, written oi 
a slip of papeT) without the money. But he wonld 
recommend that, as some of liie gentlemen might 
be in the same situation, the box should be again 
leift round, and he was confident that Uiey, as weU 
SB he, would redeem their error. 

Sh* Walter Sgott said, that the meeting was 
somewhat in the situation of Mrs Anne Page, who 
luidL.dOO and possibilities* We hare already got, 
said he, L.280, but I diould like, I eonfbss, to hafie 
the L.dOO. He would gratify himself by pr^o- 
BiDg the hedth ctf an honouraUe person, the Lord 
Chief Baron, whom England 1ms sent to us, and 
conaeoting with it that of his << yokefellow on the 
bench," as Shakspeare says, Mr Baron Clerk-— 
The Court of Exchequer. 
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Mr Baron Clerk regretted the absence of Im 
learned brother. None, he was sore, could be more 
generous in his nature, or more ready to help a 
Scottish purpose. 

Sir Walter Scott. — There is one who ought 
to be remembered on this occasion. He is, indeed, 
well entitled to our grateM recollection — one, in 
short, to whom the drama in this city owes much. 
He succeeded, not without trouble, and perhaps at 
some considerable sacrifice, in establishing a theatre. 
The younger part of the company may not recol- 
lect the theatre to which I allude ; but there are 
some with me who may remember by name a place 
called Garrubber's Close. Hiere Allan Ramsay 
established his little theatre. His own pastoral 
was not fit for the stage, but it has its admirers in 
those who love the Doric language in which it is 
written ; and it is not without merits of a very pe- 
culiar kind. But, laying aside all considerations of 
Uis literary merit, Allan was a good jovial honest 
fellow, who could crack a bottle with the bc^t.— 
The memory of Allan Ramsay. 

Mr Murray, on being requested, sung, << 'Twas 
merry in the hall," and at the conclusion was greet- 
ed with repeated rounds of applause. 

Mr Jones.-— One omission I conceire has been 
made The cause of the fund has been ably advo- 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



INTRODUCTION. Ixix 

fatcid, but it is still sosoeptible, in my opinion, of 

an additional charm — 

WitlMut the smile from partial beauty won, 
Oh, what were man ? — a world without a sun ! 

And there would not be a darker spot in poetry 
than would be the comer in Shakspeare Square, 
if, like its fellow, the Register Office, the Theatre 
▼ere deserted by the ladies. They are, in fact, 
our most attractive stars. — ^< The Patronesses of 
thjB Theatre — the Ladies of the City of Edin- 
bw^h." This toast I ask leaye to drink with all 
the honours which conyiviality can confer. 

Mr Patrick Robertson would be the last 
mm, willingly to introduce any topic calculated to 
interrupt: the harmony :of the evening ; yet he felt 
himself treading upon ticklish ground when he ap- 
proached the region of the Nor' Loch. He assured 
the company, however, that he was not about to 
enter on the subject of the Improvement bilL They 
all knew, that if the public were unanimous — if 
the consent, of all parties were obtained — if the 
rights and interests . of every body were therein 
attended to, saved, reserved, respected, and ex- 
cepted — if every body agreed to it — and finally, a 
most essential point — ^if nobbdy opposed it — ^then, 
and in that case, and provided abo, that due inti- 
mation were given — the bill in question might pass 
-r- would pass— or might, could, would, or should 
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pass — aQ expenses being defrayed.— (Laogliter.y — 
He was the advocate of neither champion, and wmM 
neither avail himself of the absaice of the Right 
Hon. the Lord Provost, nor take advantage of the 
non-appearanoe of his friends Mr Gockbnm.— 
(Langhter.) — Bat in the midst of these civic broils, 
there had been elicited a ray of hope, that, at some 
future period, in Bereford Park, or some other place, 
if all parties were considted and satisfied, and if in- 
dmation were duly made at the Kirk doors of aO 
the parishes in Scotland, in terms of the statute in 
that behalf provided— the people of £dinburgl» 
might by possibility get a new theatre. — (Cheers 
and laughter.) — But wherever the bel%ereBt 
powers might be pleased to set down this new 
theatre, he was sure they all hoped to meet the 
Old Company in it. He should therefore jHropeae 
— << Better accommodation to die Old Company 
in the new theatre, site unknown." — Mr Robert- 
son's speech was most humcHrously given, and he 
sat down amidst loud cheers and laughter. 

Sir Waltbr Scott. — Wherever the new 
theatre is built, I hope it will not be large. 
There are two errors which we commonly commit 
—the one arising from our pride, the other from 
our poverty. If there are twelve plans, it is odds 
but the largest) without any regard to comfort, or 
an eye to the probable expense, is adopted. Tliere 
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WM the CoU^^e projected on thk scale, and under* 
taken in the same manner, and who shall see the 
end of it ? It has heen building all my li^ and 
may proliably last during the lires of my ddldren, 
and my children's children. Let not the same pro* 
phetic hymn be song, when we commence a new 
theatre, whidi was performed on the occasion of 
la]^ig the Ibimdation stone of a certain edifice, 
** behdd the endless work begun.** Play-going 
fi^ should attend somewhat to oonvemence. The 
new tiieatre should, in the first place, be such as 
■ay be finished in eighteen montiis or two years ; 
sad, ki the second place, it should be one in which 
we can hear our eld friends with comfort. It is 
bett^ duit a modenite-sixed house should be crowd- 
ed now and then, than to have a large Theatre 
with benches continually empty, to the discourage- 
ment of the actors, and the discomfort of the spec- 
tatois. — (Applause.) — He then commoited in fiat- 
termg terms on tiie genius of Mackenzie and his 
private worth, and ccmduded by priming " the 
heslth (tf Henry Mackenzie, Esq." 

Ixmnediately afterwards he said : Crentlemen,*- 
It is now wearing late, and I shall request permis> 
lion to letire. Like Partaridge I may say, << nor 
nm quaUs eram." At my time of day, I can agree 
widi Lord Ogleby as to his rheumatism, and say, 
" There's a twinge." I hope, therefore, you will 
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excuse me for leaving the chair. — (The worthy 
Baronet then retired amidst long, loud, and n^ 
turous cheering.) 

Mr Patrick Robertson was then called to the 
chair by common acclamation. 

Gentlemen, said Mr Robertson, I take the 
liberty of asking you to fill a bumper to the very 
brim. There is not one of us who will not remem- 
ber, while he lives, being present at this day's fes- 
tival, and the declaration made this night by the 
genideman who has just left the chair. That de- 
claration has rent the veil from the features of the 
Great Unknown — a name which must now merge 
in the name of the Great Known. It will be 
henceforth coupled with the name of Scott, which 
will become familiar like a household word. We 
have heard the confession from his own immortal 
lips — (cheering) — and we cannot dwell with too 
much, or too fervent praise, on the merits of the 
greatest man whom Scotland has produced. 

After which, several other toasts were given, 
and Mr Robertson left the room about half-past 
eleven. A few choice spirits, however, rallied 
round Captain Broadhead of the 7th hussars, wha 
was called to the chair, and the festivity was pro- 
longed till an early hour on Saturday morning. 

The band of the Theatre occupied the gallery, 
and that of the 7th hussars the end. of the room 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



INTRODUCTION butili 

opposite the chair, whose perfonnances were great- 
ly admired. It is bat justice to Mr Gibb to state, 
diat the dinner was yery handsome (though slowly 
served in) and the wines good. The attention of 
the stewards was exemplary. Mr Morray and Mr 
Vandenhoff, with great good taste, attended on Sir 
Walter Scott's rig^t and left, and we know that 
he has expressed himself much gratified by their 
aajdons politeness and sedulity. 
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CHRONICLES 

OF 

THE CANONGATE. 



CHAPTER I. 



Sic itnr ad astra. 

^ This is the path to heaven." Such is the an- 
cient motto attached to the armorial hearings <h 
the CanongatOy and which is inscrihed, with greater 
or less propriety^ upon all the public buildings, 
from the church to the pillory, in the ancient quar- 
ter of Edinburgh, which bears, or rather once 
bore, the same relation to the Good Town that 
Westminster does to London, being still possessed 
of the palace of the sovereign, as it formerly was 
dignified by the residence of the principal nobility 
and gentry. I may, therefore, with some pro- 
priety, put the same motto at the head of the lite- 
rary undertaking by which I hope to illustrate the 
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hitherto iindistinguished name of Chrystal Craft* 
angry. 

The public may desire to know something of 
an author who pitches at such height his ambitious 
expectations. The gentle reader, therefore — ^for I 
am much of Captain Bobadil's humour, and could 
to no other extend myself so far — the ffentk read- 
er, then, will be pleased to understand, that I am 
a Scottish gentleman of the old school, with a for- 
tune, temper, and person, rather the worse for 
wear. I have known the world for these forty 
years, having written myself man nearly since 
that period — and I do not think it is much mend- 
ed. But this is an opinion which I keep to my- 
self when I am among younger folk, for I recol- 
lect, in my youth, quizzing the Sexagenarians -who 
carried back their ideas of a perfect state of socie- 
ty to the days of laoed coats and triple ruffles, and 
some of them to the blood and bldws of the Forty- 
five: Therefore I am cautious in exercising the 
right of censorship, which is supposed to be acqui- 
red by men arrived at, or approaching, the myste- 
rious period of life, when the numbers of seven 
and nine multiplied into each other, form what 
sages have termed the Grand Climacteric. 

Of the earlier part of my life it is only neces- 
sary to say, that I swept the boards of the Parlia- 
ment-House with the skirts of my gown for the 
usual number of years during which young Lairds 
were in my time expected to keep term — got no 
fees — ^laughed, and made others laugh — drank cbp 
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iBt al Bayle's, Fortune's, and Walker's — and eat 
ojgters in the Ooyenant Close. 

Becoming my own master, I flnng my gown at 
the bar-keeper, and comm^ieed gay man on my 
own account. In Eidinburgh, I ran into all the 
expensiye society which the place then a£Forded. 
When I went to my house in the shire of Lanark, 
I emulated to the utmost the expenses of mea of 
httge fbortnne, and had my hunters, my first-rate 
pomters, my gamecocks, and feeders. I can more 
eanly forgive myself for these follies, than for 
otliers of a still more hlameahle kind, so indiffer- 
ently cloaked over, that my poor mother thought 
herself obliged to leave my habitation, and betake 
herself to a small inconvenient jointure-house, 
which she occupied till her death. I think, how- 
ever, I was not exclusively to blame in this sepa- 
ration, and 1 believe my mother afterwards con- 
denmed herself for being too hasty. Thank Grod, 
the adversity which destroyed the means of conti- 
nuing my dissipation, restored me to the affections 
of my surviving parent. 

My course of life could not last. I ran too fast 
to nm long ; and when I would have checked my 
career, I was perhaps too near the brink of the 
predpice. Some mishaps I prepared by my own 
foUy, others came upon me unawares. I put my 
estate out to nurse to a fat man of business, who 
nnoth^ed the babe he should have brought back 
to me in health and strength, and, in dispute with 
this honest gentleman, I found, like a skilAd ge- 
neral, that my position would be most judiciously 
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asmimed by taking it op near the Abbey <^ HiAp 
rood.* It was then I first became acquainted wilih 
the quarter, which my little work will, I hope, 
render immortal, and grew familiar wkh those 
magnificent wilds, throogh which the Kings of 
Scotland once chased the dark-brown deer, but 
which were dliiefly recommended to me in those 
days, by their being inaccessible to those metapby- 
siod persons, whom the law of tbe neighbouring 
coontry terms John Doe and Richard Roe. In 
short, the precincts of the palace are now best 
known as being a place of refoge at any time tr&m 
aU pnrsoit for ciril debt. 

Dire was the strife betwixt my quondam do«r 
and mysdf ; during which my motions were dr- 
cnmscribed, like those of some conjured demcm, 
within a circle, which, << begimfiing at the northern 
gate of the King's Park, thence running north- 
ways, is bounded on the left by the King's gardmi- 
wall, and the gutter, or kennel, in a line where- 
with it crosses the High Street to the Water- 
gate, and passing through the sewer, is bounded 
by the walls of the Tennis-court and Physic-gar- 
den, &C. It ^en follows the wall of the church- 
yard, joins the northwest wall of St Ann's Yards, 
and going east to the clack mill-house, turns south- 
ward to the turnstile in the King's park-wall, and 
includes the whole King's Park within the Sanc- 
tuary." 

These limits, which I abridge fixnn the aocimle 

*Not^p.3ab H^lyroiid. 
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MMbmhA, <mce maiked the Girth, or Ayslnm, be- 
hngiag to the Abbey of Holyrood, and which, 
beiog still aa appendage to the royal palace, has 
retained the privilege of an asylnm for civil debt. 
One would think the qmee snffidently extensive 
for a man to stretch his limbs in, as, besides a rea- 
BonaUe pn^rtion of level ground, (considering 
that the scene lies in Scotland,) it indndes within 
its precincts the mountaia of Ardiur's Seat, and 
die Todss and pasture land called Salisbury Crags. 
Bat yet it is inei^ressible how, afW a certain 
time had elapsed, I used to long for Sunday, which 
permitted me to exttod my walk without limita- 
tion. During the other six days of ihe week I 
fek asidmess of heart, which, but for the speedy 
i^proaeh of the hebd<miadal day of liberty, I could 
hardly have endured. I experienced the impa- 
tience of a mastiff, ^o tugs in vain to extend the 
linuts whickhis chain permits. 

Day after day I walked by the side of the ken- 
nel which divides the .Sanctuary from the unpri- 
vil^ed part of the Canongate; and though the 
month was July, and the scene the old town of 
Edinburgh, I preferred it to the fresh air and ver- 
dant turf which I might have enjoyed in the King's 
Park, or to the cool and solemn gloom of the por-' 
tico whick surrounds the palace. To an indifferent 
person either side of the gutter would have seemed 
nmch the same— the houses equally mean, the ddl- 
<ken as ragged and dirty, the carmen as brutal, 
the whole forming the same picture of low life in a 
deserted and impoverished quarts of a large city. 
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Bat to me, the gutter, or keimel, was what the 
hrook Kedron was to Shimei ; death was denounced 
agamst him should he cross it, douhtless hecause 
it was known to his wisdom who pronounced the 
doom, that from the time the croanng the stream 
was deharred, the devoted man's desire to trans- 
gress the precept would hecome irresistihle, and he 
would he sure to draw down on his head the penalty 
which he had already justly incurred hy cursing 
the anointed of Crod. For my part, all Elysium 
seemed opening on the other side of the kennd, 
and I envied the little hlackgnards, who, stopping 
the current with their little dam-dikes of mud, had 
a right to stand on either side of the nasty paddle 
which hest pleased them. I was so childish as even 
to make an occasional excursion across, were it 
only for a few yards, and felt the triumph of a 
schoolboy, who, trespassing in an orchard, hurries 
hack again with a fluttering sensation of joy and 
terror, betwixt the pleasure of having executed 
his purpose, and the fear of being taken or dbco- 
vered. 

I have sometimes asked myself, what I should 
have done in case of actual imprisonment, since I 
could not bear without impati^ice a restriction 
which is comparatively a mere trifle ; but I really 
could never answer the question to my own satis- 
fection. I have all my life hated those treacherous 
expedients called fnezzO'4ermim^ and it is possible 
with this disposition I might have endured more 
patiently an absolute privation of liberty, than the 
more modified restrictions to which my residencd 
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iathe Sanctuary at this period subjected me. I^ 
howerer* the feelings I then experienced were to 
increase in intensity according to the difference 
between a jail and my actual condition, I must have 
hanged myself, or pined to death ; there could have 
been no other alternative. 

Amongst many companions who forgot and ne- 
glected me of course, when my diJfficulties seemed 
to he inextricable, I had one true friend ; and that 
friend was a barrister, who knew the laws of his 
country weU, and, tracing them up to the spirit of 
equity and justice in which they originate, had 
repeatedly prevented, by his benevolent and manly 
exertions, the triumphs of selfish cunning over 
simplicity and folly. He undertook my cause, 
with the assistance of a solicitor of a character si- 
milar to his own. My quondam doer had ensconced 
himself chin-deep among legal trenches, homworks, 
and covered ways ; but my two protectors shelled 
him out of his defences, and I was at length a free 
man, at liberty to go or stay wheresoever my mind 
listed. 

I left my lodgings as hastily as if it had been a 
pest-house; I did not even stop to receive some 
change that was due to me on settling with my 
landlady, and I saw the poor woman stand at her 
door looking after my precipitate flight, and sha- 
king her head as she wrapped the silver which she 
was counting for me in a separate piece of paper, 
V^Bit from the store in her own moleskin purse. 
An honest Highlandwoman was Janet MacEvoy, 
and deserved a greater remuneration, had I pos- 
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•eased the power of bestowing it. But ray eager^ 
ness of delight was too extreme to pause £9r expla 
Bation with /Janet. On I pushed through the 
groups of children, of whose sports I had been so 
often a lazy lounging spectator. I sprung over 
the gutter as if it had bc^ the fktal Stjrx, and I a 
^ost, which, eluding Pluto's authority, was ma- 
king its esci^ from Limbo lake. My friend had 
difficulty to restrain me from running like a mad- 
man up the street ; and in spite of his kindness and 
hospitality, which soothed me for a day or two, I 
was not quite happy until I found myself aboard of 
a Leith smack, and, standing down the Frith wit£ 
a fair wind, might snap my fingers at the retreating 
outline of Arthur's Seat, to the vicinity of whi<^ 
I had been so long confined. 

It is not my purpose to trace my future progp-ess 
through life. I had extricated myself, or rather 
had been freed by my friends, from the brambles 
and thickets of the law, but, as befell the sheep in 
the fskble, a great part of my fleece was left behind 
me. Something remained, however : I was in the 
season for exertion, and, as my good mother used 
to say, there was always life for living folk. Stem 
necessity gave my mimhood that prudence which 
my youth was a stranger to. I faced danger, I 
endured fsitigue, I sought foreign climates, and 
proved that I belonged to the nation which is pro- 
verbially patient of labour and prodigal of life. In- 
dependence, like liberty to Virgil's shepherd, came 
late, but came at last, with no g^at affluence in its 
train, but bringing enough to support a decent a|i^ 
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pearance for the rest of my life, and to indnce 
consins to be civil, and gossips to say, ** I wonder 
who old Croft will make his heir ? he mnst hare 
picked np something, and I should not be suiprised 
if it prove more than folk think of." 

My first impulse wh^i I returned home was 
to rush to the house of my benefactor, the only 
man who had in my distress interested himself in 
my behalf. He was a snuff-taker, and it had been 
the pride of my heart to save the ipsa corpora of 
the first score of guineas I could hoard, and to have 
them converted into as tasteful a snuff-box as Run- 
dell and Bridge could devise. This I had thrust 
for security into the breast of my waistcoat, while, 
impatient to transfer it to the person for whom it 
was destined, I hastened to his house in Brown's 
Square. When the front of the house became 
visible, a feeling of alarm checked me. I had been 
long absent from Scotland, my friend was some 
years older than I ; he might have be^i called to 
the congregation of the just. I paused, and gazed 
on the house, as if I had hoped to form some con- 
jecture from the outward appearance conca^iing 
the state of the family within. I know not how it 
was, but the lower windows being all closed and 
no one stirring, my sinister forebodings were rather 
strengthened. I regretted now that- I had not 
niade enquiry before I left the inn where I aligh^d 
from the mail-coach. But it was too late ; so I hur- 
ried on, eager to know the best or the worst which 
I could learn. 

The brass-plate bearing my friend's name and 
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designation was still on the door, and wbea it 
was opened, the old domestic appeared a.gopd 
deal older, I thought, than he ought natiiraUy 
to have looked, considering the period of my ab- 
sence. << Is Mr Sommerrille at home?" said I, 
pressing forward. 

<< Yes, sir," said John, placing himself in oj^o- 
sition to my entrance, << he is at home, hut " ■ ■ 

<< But he is not in," said I. << I remember your 
phrase of old, John. Come, I will step into his 
room, and leave a line for him." 

John was obviously embarrassed by my famili- 
arity. I was some one, he saw, whom he ought to 
recollect, at the same time it was evident he re- 
membered nothing about me. 

<< Ay, sir, my master is in, and in his own room, 
but" 

I would not hear him out, but passed before him, 
towards the well-known i^artment. A young lady 
came out of the room a little disturbed, as it seem- 
ed, and said, << John, what is the matter?" 

<< A gentleman, Miss Nelly, that insists on see- 
ing my master." 

<< A very old and deeply indebted friend," said 
I, << that ventures to press myself on my much- 
respected bene£su;tor on my return from abroad." 

<< Alas, sir," replied she, '* my uncle would be 
happy to see you, but" 

At this moment, something was heard within 
the apartment like the falling of a plate, or glass, 
and inunediately after my friend's voice called 
angrily and eagerly for his niece. She entered the 
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foom liastily, and so did I. But it was to see a 
spectacle, compared with which that of my bene- 
^ctor stretched on his bier would hav^ been a 
happy one. 

The easy-chair filled with cushions, the extend- 
ed limbs swathed in flannel, the wide wrapping- 
gown and nightcap, showed illness ; bnt the dim- 
med eye, once so replete with Hring fire, the blab- 
ber lip, whose diladon and compression used to give 
such character to his animated countenance, — ^the 
stammering tongue, that once poured forth such 
floods of masculine eloquence, and had often swayed 
^ opinion of the sages whom he addressed,---all 
these sad symptoms evinced that my Mend was in 
the melancholy condition of those, in whom the 
pinciple of aiWal life has unfortunately survived 
that of mental intelligence. He gazed a moment at 
me, but th^i seemed insensible of my presence, and 
went on — ^he, once the most courteous and well-bred I 
—to babble unintelligible but violent reproaches 
against his niece and servant, because he himself 
had dropped a teacup in attempting to place it on 
a table at his elbow. His eyes caught a moment- 
ary fire from his irritation ; but he struggled in vain 
for w<»:ds to express himself adequately, as, look- 
ing from his servant to his niece, and then to the 
table, he laboured to explain that they had placed 
it (though it touched his diair) at too great a dis- 
tance from him. 

The young person, who had naturally a resigned 
Madonna-like expression of countenance, listened 
to his impatient chiding with the most humble sub- 
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miflsion, checked the servant, whose less delicale 
feelings would have entered on his justification, and 
gradually, by the sweet and soft tone of her voice, 
soothed to rest the spirit of causeless irritation. 

8he then cast a look towards me, which express- 
ed, << You see all that remains of him whom you 
caU friend." It seemed also to say, ^< Your longer 
presence here can only be distressing to us alL** 

<< Forgive me, young lady,'* I said, as well as 
tears would permit ; << I am a person de^ly ohH- 
ged to your uncle. My name is Oroftangry." 

<< Lord I and that I should not hae minded ye, 
Maister Croftangry," said the servant. " Ay, I 
mind my master had muckle fash about your joK 
I hae heard him order in fresh candles as midn^ht 
chappit, and till't again. Indeed, ye had aye his 
gude word, Mr Oroftangry, for a* that folks sfdd 
about you." 

« Hold your tongue, John," said the lady, some- 
what angrily ; and then continued, addressing her- 
self to me, << I am sure, sir, you must be sorry to 
see my uncle in this state. I know you are his 
Mend. I have heard him mention your name, and 
wonder he never heard from you." A new cut this, 
and it went to my heart. But she continued, << I 
really do not know if it is right that any should — 
If my unde should know you, which I scarce think 
possible, he would be much affected, and the doctor 

says that any agitation-^^But here comes Dr 

to give his own opinion." 

Dr entered. I had left him a middle-aged 

man ; he was now an elderly one ; hut still the sama 
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ben0?oleiit SaiAaritan, who went about doing good» 
and thought the blessings of the poor as good a 
leoompense of his professional skill as the gold of 
the rich* 

He looked at me with surprise, but the young 
lady said a word of introduetiony and I, who was 
known to the doctor formerly, hastened to com- 
plete it. He recollected me perfectly, and intima- 
ted that he was well acquainted with the reasons 
I had for being deeply interested in the fate of his 
patient. He gave me a rery melancholy account 
of my poor firiend, drawing me for that purpose- a 
litUe apart from the hidy. ** The light of life," he 
said, << was trembling in the socket ; he scarcely 
e^q^ected it would ever leap up even into a mo- 
mentary flash, but more was impossible/' He then 
stepped towards his patient, and put some ques- 
tions, to which the poor invalid, though he seemed 
to recognise the fidendly and £uniliar voice, an- 
swered only in a faltering and uncertain manner. 

The young lady, in her turn, had drawn back 
when the doctor approached his patient* << You see 
how it is with him," said the doctor, addressing 
me ; << I have heard our poor friend, in one of the 
aiost eloquent of his pleadings, give a description 
of this very disease, which he compared to the tor- 
tures inflicted by Mezentius, when he chained the 
dead to the living. The soul, he said, is impi-ison- 
ed in its dungeon of flesh, and though retaining its 
natural and unalienable properties, can no more 
exert them than the captive enclosed within a pri- 
Km-honse can act as a free agent. Alas I to see 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



16 CHRONICLES OF THE CANONGATE. 

him, xfho could so well describe wliat this malady 
was in others, a prey himself to its infirmities I I 
shall never forget the solenm tone of expression 
with which he summed up the incapacities of the 
paralytic, — ^the deafened ear, the dimmed eye, the 
crippled Umbs, — in the noble words of Juvenal — 

■ * omni 
Membrorum damno major, dementia, qiue nee 
Nomina serTorum, nee vultum agnoscit amicL' " 

As ,the physician repeated these lines, a flash of 
intelligence seemed to revive in the invalid's eye — 
sunk ag^ — again struggled, and he spoke more 
intelligibly than before, and in the tone of one 
eager to say something which he felt would escape 
him unless said instantly.' << A question of death- 
bed, a question of death-bed, doctor — a reduction 
excapite lecti — Withering against Wilibus — ^about 
the morbus sondcus. I pleaded the cause for the 
pursuer — I, and — and — Why, I shall forget my 
own name — I, and — he that was the wittiest and 
the best-humoured man living" 

The description enabled the doctor to fill up the 
blank, and the patient joyfully repeated the name 
suggested. " Ay, ay," he said, " just he — Harry 

— ^poor Harry" The light in his eye died 

away, and he sunk back in his easy-chair. 

" You have now seen more of our poor friend, 
Mr Croftangry," said the physician, ** than I dared 
venture to promise you ; and now I must take my 
professional authority on me, and ask you to retire. 
Miss Sommerville will, I am sure, let you know if 
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a momeiit should by any chance occur when her 
uncle can see you." 

What could I do ? I gave my card to the young 
lady, and, taking my offering from my bosom-*— 
<* If my poor friend,'* I said^ with accents as bro« 
ken almost as his own, ^ should ask where this came 
froni, name me ; and say from the most obliged and 
most gratefu] man alive. Say, the gold of which 
it is composed was saved by grains at a time, and 
was hoarded with as much avarice as ever was a 
nuser's : — ^to bring it here I have come a thousand 
miles, and now, alas, I find him thus I " 

I laid the box on the table, and was retiring with 
a lingering step. The eye of the invalid was cau^t 
by it, as that of a child by a glittering toy, and with 
infantine impatience he faltered out enquiries of his 
niece. With gentle mildness she repeated again 
and again who I was, and why I came, &c I was 
about to turn, and hasten from a scene so painful, 
when tiie physician laid his hand on my sleeve — 
^* Stop,'* he said, << there is a change." 

There was indeed, and a marked one. A faint 
glow spread over his pallid features — they seemed 
tO|;ain the look of intelligence which belongs to 
vitality — ^his eye once more kindled — ^his lip colour- 
ed—and drawing himself up out of the lisUess pos- 
ture he had hitherto maintained, he rose without 
asastance. The doctor and the servant ran to give 
bim their support. He waved them aside, and they 
were contented to place themselves in such a pod- 
tioa behind as might ensure against accident, should 
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his newly-acquired strength decay as suddenly as 
it had revived. 

<< My dear Oroftangry/' he said, in the tone of 
kindness of other days, << I am ghid to see you re- 
turned — You find me hut poorly — ^bot my little 
niece here and Dr — - are very kind — God bless 
youy my dear friend I we shall not meet again till 
we meet in a better world.'* 

I pressed his extended hand to my lips — I press- 
ed it to my bosom — I would fain have flung my- 
self on my knees ; but the doctor, leaving the pa- 
tient to the young lady and the servant, who wheel- 
ed forward his chair, and were replacing him in it, 
hurried me out of the room. << My dear sir," he 
said, << you ought to be satisfied ; you have seen 
our poor invalid more like his former self than he 
has been for months, or than he may be perhaps 
again until all is over. The whole Faculty ooidd 
not have assured such an interval — 1 must see whe- 
ther any thing can be derived from it to improve 
the general health — Pray, begone." The last aigu- 
ment hurried me frt)m the spot, agitated by a crowd 
of feelings, all of them pau^. 

When I had overcome the shock of this great 
disappointment, I renewed graduaUy my acquaint- 
ance with one or two old companions, who, though 
of infinitely less interest to my feelings than my 
unfortunate friend, served to relieve the pressure 
of actual solitude, and who were not perhaps the 
less open to my advances, that I was a bachelor 
somewhat stridden in years, newly arrived froos 
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fytmgn. parts, and oertainly mdepeiident, if not 
wealthy 

I was considered as a tolerable snbject of speeu- 
htion by some, and I could not be burdensome to 
any: I was therefore, according to the ordinary 
Me of Edinburgh hospitality, a welcome guest in 
sereral respectable families; but I found no one 
who could replace the loss I had sustained in my 
best friend and benefiuston I wanted something 
more than mere companionship could giro me, and 
^Hiere was I to look for it ? — among ^e scattered 
remnants of those that had been my gay friends of 
yore?— alas; 

Many a lad 1 liyred was dead. 
And many a lass grown old. 

Besides, all community of ties between us had 
oeMed to exist, and such of former friends as were 
still in the world, held their life in a different tenor 
fnm what I did. 

Some had become misers, and were as eager in 
Mving sixpence as ever they had been in spending 
a guinea. Some had turned agriculturists— their 
talk was of oxen, and they were only fit compa- 
nions for graziers. Some stuck to cards, and 
though no longer deep gamblers, rather played 
small game than sat out. This I particularly de- 
spiied. The strong impulse of gaming, alas I I 
bad felt in my time— it is as intense as it is crimi*' 
oal ; but it {MToduces excitation and interest, and I 
cmi oono^Ye how it should become a passion with 
strong and powerful minds. But to dribble away 
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life in excbaaging bits of painted pasteboard round 
a ffreen table, for the piddling concern of a few 
ahUlings, can only be excused in folly or siq»eraiiBua- 
tion. It is like riding on a rocking-horse, where 
your utmost exertion neyer carries you a foot for- 
ward ; it is a kind of mental treadmill, where you 
are perpetually climbing, but can neyer rise an 
inch. From these hints, my readers will perceiTO 
I am incapacitated for one ci the pleasures of nAd 
age, which, though not menticmed by Cicero, is 
not the least frequent resource in the present day 
— ^the dub-room, and the snug hand at whist. 

To return to my old companions: Some fre- 
quented public assemblies, like the ghost of Beau 
Nash, or any other beau of half a century back, 
thrust aside by tittering youth, and pitied by those 
of their own age. In fine, some went into devo- 
tion, as the French term it, and others, I fear, went 
to the devil ; a few found resources in science and 
letters ; one or two turned philosophers in a small 
way, peeped into microscopes, and became familiar 
with the fashionable experiments of the day. Some 
took to reading, and I was one of them. 

Some grains of repulsion towards the society 
around me — some pfdnfnl recdlections of early 
faults and follies — some touch of displeasure with 
living mankind, inclined me rather to a study of 
antiquities, and particularly those <^ my own comi- 
try. The reader, if I can prevail on mys^ to 
continue the present work, will probably be aUe 
to judge, in the course of it, whether I have made 
any useful progress in the study of the olden tknes. 
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1 owed this turn of study, in part, to the ocm- 
T«nsati<Hi of my kind man of business, Mr Fair- 
Bcribe, whom I m^itioned as haying seconded the 
efforts of my invaluable friend, in bringing the 
cause on which my liberty and the remnant of my 
pix^>erty depended, to a fayouraUe decision. He 
had given me a most kind reception on my return. 
He was too much engaged in his profession for me 
to intrude on him often, and perhaps his mind was 
too much trammelled with its details to permit his 
being willingly withdrawn from them. In short, 
he was not a person of m)&poor friend Sommerville's 
expanded spuit, and rather a lawyer of the ordinary 
dass of formalists, but a most able and excellent 
man. When my estate was sold, he retained some 
of the older title-deeds, arguing, from his own 
feelings, that they would be of more consequence 
to the heir of the old family than to the new pur- 
chaser. And when I returned to Edinburgh, and 
found him still in the exercise of the profession to 
vhich he was an honour, he sent to my lodgings 
the old family-bible, which lay always on my fa- 
ther's table, two or three other mouldy volumes, 
and a couple of sheep-skin bags, frdl of parch- 
ments and papers, whose appearance was by no 
means inviting. 

The next time I shared Mr Fairscribe's hospi- 
table dinner, I fEuled not to return him due thai^ 
for his kindness, which acknowledgment, indeed, I 
}MX>portioned rather to the idea which I knew he 
entertained of the value of such things, than to the 
interest with which I myself regarded them. But 
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the conyersation taming on my fiEunily, who were 
old proprietors in the Upper Ward of Clydesdale, 
gradually excited some interest in my mind ; and 
when I retired to my solitary parlour, the first 
thing I did was to look for a ped^ee, or a sort of 
history of the fiunily, or House of Croftangry, once 
of that nk, latterly of Glentanner. The discoveriei 
which I made shall enrich the next chapter. 
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NOTE TO CHAPTER I. 

Note, p. 6. — HOLTROOD. 



The reader may be gratified with Hector Boece's narratH* 
of the original foundation of the famous abbey of Holyrood, 
w the Holy Cross, as given in Bellenden*s trandation : 

" Eftir death of Alexander the first, his brothir David come 
out of Ingland, and wes crownit at Scone, the yeir of God 
Mcxxiv yeiris, and did gret Justice, eftir his coronation, in 
all partis of his realme. He had na weris during the time of 
King Hary ; and wes so pietuous, that he sat dayiie in judge- 
ment, to cans his pure commonis to have Justice; and causit 
the actionis of his noblis to be decidit be his othir jugis. He 
f art ilk juge redres the sicaithis that come to the party be his 
wrang sentence; throw quhillc, he decorit his realm with 
mony nobil actis, and ejeckit the vennomus customs of riotus 
cheir, quhllk wes inducit afore be Inglismen, quhen thay 
com with Qaene Margaret; for the samin wes noisum to 
al fnid mantis, makand his pepil tender and effeminat. 

** In the fourt yeir of his regno, this nobill prince come to 
visie the madin Castell of Edinburgh. At this time, all the 
boimdis of Scotland were ful of woddis, lesouris, and medois ; 
for the countre wes more gevin to store of bestiall, than ony 
productioun of comis; and about this castell was ane gret 
forest, full of haris, hindis, toddis, and sicklike maner of 
I>ei8ti8. Now was the Rude Day cumin, called the Ezalta^ 
tion of the Croce ; and, becaus the samin was ane hie solempne 
day, the king past to his contemplation. Eftir the messis 
wer done with maist solempnitie and reverence, comperit 
afore him mony young and insolent baronis of Scotland, richt 
desims to half sum plesur and solace, be chace of hundis in 
the said forest. At this time wes with the king ane man of 
liiilSuiare and devoit life, namit Aikwine, channon eftir the 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



24 CHRONICLES OP THE CANONGATE. 

ordonrof Sanct Aufustine, qohilk weslang time confessonre^ 
afore, to King David in Ingland, the time that he wea Erie 
of Hontingtoiin and Northumbirland. This rdigioos man 
diaaoadit the king, be mony reasonis, to pas to this huntis ; 
and allegit the day wes so solempne, be reverence of the haly 
croce, that he sold gif him erar, for that day, to contempla- 
tion, than ony othir exersition. Nochthdes, his dissuasion is 
litill avalit ; for the king wes finallie so provolut, be inopor- 
tune solicitatioon of his baronis, that he past, nochtwitli- 
standing the solempnite of this day, to his hoontia. At last, 
qohen he wes cumin throw the vail that lyis to the gret eist 
fra the said castell, quhare now iyb the Canongait, the staik 
past throw the wod with sic noyis and din of rachis and bu- 
giliis, tliat all the l>esti8 were rasit fra thair dennis. Now 
wes the Icing cumin to the fute of the crag, and all liis nobilis 
severity heir and thair, ira him, at thair game and scdace; 
quhen snddenlie apperit to his sicht, the fairist hart that evir 
wes sene afore with levand creature. The noyis and din of 
this hart rinnand, as apperit, with awful and braid tindis, 
maid the kingis hors so effrayit, that na renzeis micht bald 
him ; Iwt ran, perforce, ouir mire and mossis, away with the 
king. Nocbtheles, the hart followit so fast, that he dang 
baith the king and his hors to the ground. Than the kin^ 
kest almk his handis betwix the tindis of this hart, to half 
savit him fra the strak thairof ; and the haly croce slaid, in- 
continent, in his handis. The hart fled away with gret vio- 
lence, and evanist in the same place quhare now springis the 
Rude WelL The pepil richt affrayitly, retumit to him out 
of all partis of the wod, to comfort him efiter his trubill ; 
and fell on kneis, devotly adoring the haly croce ; for it was 
not cumin but sum hevinly providence^ as weill apperis; 
for thair is na man can schaw of quhat mater It is of, metal 
or tre. Sone eftir, the king retumit to his castell ; and in 
the nicht following, be was admonist, be ane vision in his 
sleip, to big ane abl>ay of channonis regular in the same place 
quhare he gat the croce. Als sone as he was awalkinnit, he 
schew his visions to Alkwine, bis confessoure ; and he na 
thing suspended his gud mind, hot erar inflammit him with 
maist fervent devotion thairto. The king, incontinent, send 
his traist servandis in FVunce and Flanderis, and brocht richt 
crafty masonis to big this abbay ; syne dedicat it in the ho- 
nour of this baly croce. The croce remanit continewally in 
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the sdd abbaj, to the time of King Darid Bmce ; quhllk w»m 
unhappily tane witli it at Darame, qahare it is haldin yit in 
pet yeneration.** — Bokck, book 12, ch. 16. 

It is by no means clear what Scottish prince first hoilt a pa- 
lace, properly so called, in the precincts of this renowned seat of 
sanctity, llie abbey, endowed by successiye sovereigns and 
many powerful nobles with munificent gifts of lands and 
tithes, came, in process of time, to be one of the most import- 
ant of the ecclesiastical corporations of Scotland; and as 
early as the days of Robert Bruce, parliaments were held 
occasionally within its buildings. We have evidence that 
James IV. had a royal lodging adjoining to the cloister; but 
it is generally agreed that the first considerable edifice for 
the accommodation of the royal Ibnily erected here was that 
of James V., anno 1525, great part of which still remains, 
and forms the north-western side of the existing palace. The 
more modem buildings which complete the quadrangle were 
erected by King Charles II. The name of the old con- 
ventual church was used as the parish church of the Canon- 
gate from the period of the Reformation, until James II. 
ckimed it for his chapel royal, and had it fitted up accord- 
ingly in a style of splendour which grievously outraged the 
fedings of bis Presbyterian subjects. The roof of this frag- 
ment of a once magnificent church fell in in the year 1768^ 
and it has remained ever since in a state of desolation. — For 
fuller particulars, see the Provincial Jntiquities of Scotland, 
or the History of Holyrood, by Ma Charles Mackxe. 

The greater part of this ancient palace is now again oe- 
cnpied by bis Majesty Charles the Tenth of France, and 
the rest of that illustrious family, which, in former ages so 
ciosdy connected by marriage and alliance with the house of 
Stewart, seems to have been destined to ran a similar career ol 
miifortune. Reqmetcat in p€ic€ t 
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CHAPTER II. 

« What's property, dear Swift? I «ee it dter 
From 70U to me, from me to Peter Walter.** 

POPK. 

« Croptangry — Croftandrew — Croftanridge — 
Croftandgrey — ^for sa mony wise hath the name 
been spellit — is weel known to be ane house of grit 
antiquity ; and it is said, that King Milcolumb, or 
Malcolm, being the first of our Scottish princes 
quha removit across the Firth of Forth, did reside 
and occupy ane palace at Edinburgh, and had there 
ane yalziant man, who did him man-service, by 
keeping the croft, or corn-land, which was tilled 
for the convenience of the king's household, and 
was thence callit Croft-an-ri, that is to say, the 
King his croft ; quhilk place, though now coverit 
with biggings, is to this day called Croftangry, and 
lyeth near to the royal palace. And whereas that 
some of those who bear this auld and honourable 
name may take scorn that it ariseth from the tilling 
of the ground, quhilk men account a slavish occu- 
pation, yet we ought to honour the plough and 
«pade, seeing we all derive our being from our 
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father Adam, whose lot it became to coltirate the 
earth, in respect of his fall and transgression. 

« Also we have witness, as weel in holy writt 
as in profane history, of the honour in quhilk hns- 
handrie was held of old, and how prophets haye 
been taken from the plough, and great captains 
raised up to defend their ain countries, sic as Cin- 
cmnatus, and the like, who fought not the common 
enemy with the less valiancy that their arms had 
been exercised in halding the stilts of the plough, 
and their bellicose skill in driving of yauds and 
owsen 

<< Likewise there are sindry honourable £unilies, 
quhilk are now of our native Scottish nobility, and 
have dombe higher up the brae of preferment than 
what this house of Croftangry hath done, quhilk 
shame not to carry in their warlike shield and in- 
signia of dignity, the tools and implements the 
quhilk their first fore^Etthers exercised in labouring 
the croft-rig, or, as the poet Virgilius calleth it 
eloquently, in subduing the soiL And no doubt 
this ancient house of Croftangry, while it continued 
to be called of that Ilk, produced many worshipful 
and famous patriots, of quhom I now pretermit the 
names ; it being my purpose, if God shall spare me 
life for sic an pious olfidum, or duty, to resume 
^the first part of my narrative touching the house of 
Croftangry, when I can set down at length the 
evidents, and historical witness anent the facts 
which I shall all^e, seeing that words, when they 
are unsupported by proofs, are like seed sown on 
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the naked rockiy or like an house biggit on the 
flitting and fiedthless sands." 

Here I stopped to draw breath ; for the style of 
my grandsire, the inditer of this goodly matter, was 
rather lengthy, as onr American friends say. In- 
deed, I reserve the rest of the piece until I can 
obtain admission to the Bannatyne Club,* when I 
pr<^N)Be to throw off an edition, limited according 
to the rules of that erudite Society, with a ^Etcsimile 
of the manuscript, emblasonry of the family arms, 
surrounded by their quartering, and a handsome 
disclamation of family pride, with Hcbc nos novimus 
esse nikil, or Vtx ea nostra voco. 

In the meantime, to speak truth, I cannot but 
suspect, that though my wordiy ancestor puffed 
vigorously to swell up the dignity of his fieunily, we 
had never, in fact, risen above the rank of middling 
proprietors. The estate of Glentanner came to us 
by the intermarriage of my ancestor with Tib Som- 
meril, termed by the southnms Sommerville,f a 
daughter of that noble house, but I fear on what 

* This Ciuh, of which the Author of Warerley has the ho- 
nour to be President, was instituted in February 1823, for the 
purpose of printing and publishing works iUustrative of the 
hist<H*y, literature, and antiquities of Scotland. It oontinuea 
to proq»er, and has already rescued from oblivion many curi- 
ous materials of Scottish History. 

f The ancient Norman family of the Sommenrilles came' 
into this Island with William the Conqueror, and established 
one branch in Gloucesterdiiie, another in Scotland. After the 
lapse of 700 years, the remaining possessions of these two 
branches were united in the person of the late Lord Sommer- 
ville, on the death of his English kinsman, the well-known 
author of « The Chase." 
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my great-grandsire caQs ** the wrong side of the 
blanket." Her husband, Gilbert, was killed fig^t^ 
ing, as the Inquiskio post mortem has it, << svb vexiOo 
regisy apud prcslium juxta Branxton^ lie Flodden^ 



We had our share in other national misfortimet 
—were forfeited, like Sir John Colyille of the Dale, 
for following onr betters to the field of Langside ; 
and, in the contentions times of the last Stewarts, 
we were severely fined for harbonring and reset- 
tmg interconununed ministers ; and narrowly esca- 
ped giving a martyr to the Calendar of the Cove- 
nant, in the person of the father of our family his- 
torian. He " took the sheaf from the mare," how- 
ever, as the MS. expresses it, and agreed to accept 
of the terms of pardon otfered by government, and 
sign the bond, in evidence he would give no farther 
ground of offence. My grandsire glosses over his 
fstther's backsliding as smoothly as he can, and com- 
forts himself with ascribing his want of resolution 
to his unwillingness to wreck the ancient name and 
family, and to p^mit his lands and lineage to fall 
nnder a doom of forfeiture. 

" And indeed," said the venerable compiler, " as, 
praised be God, we seldom meet in Scotland with 
these belly-gods and voluptuaries, whilk are unna- 
tural enough to devour their patrimony bequeathed 
to them by their forbears in chambering and wan- 
tonness, so that they come, with the prodigal son, 
to the husks and the swine-trough ; and as I have 
the less to dreid the existence of such unnatural 
Neroes iu mine own fiunUy to devour the substance 
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of their own house like brnte blasts out of mere 
gluttonie and Epicurishnesse, so I need only warn 
mine descendants against over hastily meddling 
with the mutations in state and in religion, which 
have been near-hand to the bringing this poor 
house of Croftangry to perdition, as we have shown 
more than once. And albeit I would not that 
my successors sat still altogether when called on 
by their duty to Kirk and King ; yet I would have 
them wait till stronger and waUJiier men than 
themselves were up, so that either they may have 
the better chance of getting through the day ; or, 
failing of that, the conquering party having some 
fatter quarry to live upon, may, like gorged hawks, 
spare the sinaller game.*' 

There was something in this conclusion which at 
first reading piqued me extremely, and I was so 
unnatural as to curse the whole concern, as poor, 
bald, pitiful trash, in which a silly old man was say- 
ing a great deal about nothing at alL Nay, my 
first impression was to thrust it into the fire, the 
rather that it reminded me, in no very flattering 
manner, of the loss of the fiunily property, to which 
the compiler of the history was so much attached, 
in the very manner which he most severely r^ro- 
bated. , It even seemed to my aggrieved feeling^ 
that his unpresdent gaze on ftiturity, in which he 
could not anticipate &e folly of one of his descend* 
ants, who should throw away the whole inheritance 
in a few years of idle expense and folly, was meant 
as a personal incivility to myself, though written 
fifty or sixty years b^ore J was bonu 
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Alitde refledioii made me adiamed of this feeli 
ing^in^ati^iicey and as I looked at the eveOf ooii-> 
me, yet tremidoiis hand m which the manuicripl 
was written, I could not help thinking, according to 
m opinion I have heard seriously maintained, that 
something of a man's character may he conjectured 
from his handwriting. That neat, but crowded and 
eonslTuned small hand, argued a man of a good 
eoBsdence, well-regulated passions, and, to use his 
own phrase, an upright walk in life ; but it ako in-; 
dicated narrowness of spirit, inveterate prejudice^ 
and hinted at some degree of intolerance, which^ 
though not natural to the disposition, had arisen out 
of a limited education. The passages from Scrip-? 
tare and the classics, rather profusely than happily 
introduced, and written in a half-text character to 
mark their importance, illustrated that peculiar sort 
of pedantry which always considers the argument 
as gained, if secured by a quotation. Then the 
flourished capital letters, which ornamented the 
commencement of each paragraph, and the name 
of his £unily and of his ancestors, wheneyer these 
occurred in the page, do they not express forcibly 
the pride and sense of ^importance with which the 
author undertook and accomplished his task ? I 
persuaded myself, the whole was so complete a por- 
tnik of the man, that it would not have been a more 
nndutiful act to have defaced his picture, or even 
to have disturbed his bones in his coffin, than to 
destroy his manuscript. I thou^t, for a moment, 
of presenting it to ^Ir Fairscribe ; but that con- 
founded passage about the prodigal and swine- 
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trough — I settled at lagt it was as well to lode it ap 
in my own bureaa^ with the intention to look at it 
no more. 

Bnt I do not know how it was, that the snbjeet 
began to sit nearer my heart than I was aware of» 
and I found myself repeatedly engaged m reading 
descriptions of farms which were no longer mine, 
and boundaries which marked the property of 
others. A love of the natale solumy if Swift be right 
in translating these words, << £unily estate/' b^^ 
to awaken in my bosom ; the recollections of my 
own youth adding little to it, save what was am- 
nected with field-sports. A career of pleasure is 
unfavourable for acquiring a taste for natural beau- 
ty, and still more so for forming associations of a 
sentimental kind, connecting us with the inanimate 
objects around us. 

I had thought little about my estate, while I pos- 
sessed and was wasting it, unless as affording the 
rude materials out of which a certain inferior race 
of creatures, called tenants, were bound to produce 
(in a greater quantity than they actually did) a 
certain return called rent, which was destined to 
supply my expenses. This was my general view 
of the matter. Of particular places, I recollected 
that Garval-hill was a famous piece of rough up- 
land pasture, for rearing young colts, and teaching 
them to throw their feet, — that Minion-bum had 
the finest yellow trout in the country,*— that S^;gy- 
cleugh was unequalled for woodcocks, — ^that B«i- 
gibbert-moors afforded excellent moorfowl-shoot- 
ing, and that the dear bubbling fountain called 
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the Harper's Well, was the best recipe in the world 
on the moming after a Hard-go with my neighbour 
fox-hunters. Still these ideas recalled, by degrees, 
ptetnres, of which 1 had since learned to appredate 
the merit — scenes of silent loneliness, where exten- 
sive moors, undulating into wild hills, were only 
disturbed by the whistle of the plover, or the crow 
of the heath-cock ; wild ravines creeping up into 
mountains, filled with natural wood, and which, 
when traced downwards along the path formed by 
shepherds and nutters, were found graduidly to 
enlarge and deepen, as each formed a channel to 
its own brook, sometimes bordered by steep banks 
of earth, often with the more romantic boundary 
of naked rocks or cli£^ crested with oak, mountain- 
ash, and hazel, — all gratifying the eye the more 
that the scenery was, from the bare nature of the 
country around, totally unexpected. 

I had recollections, too, of fair and fertile holms, 
or level plains, extending between the wooded 
banks and the bold stream of the Clyde, which, 
coloured like pure amber, or rather having the hue 
of die pebbles called Cairngorm, rushes over sheets 
of rock and beds of gravel, inspiring a species of 
awe firom the few and Pithless fords which it pre- 
sents, and the frequency of fatal accidents, now 
diminished by the number of bridges. These 
allnvial holms were frequently bordered by triple 
and quadruple rows of large trees, which gracefully 
marked their boimdary, and dipped their long arms 
into the foaming stream of the river. Other places 
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I remembered, which had been descrfted by the old 
hmitgrnan as the lodge of tremendous wild-catSy or 
the i^t where tradition stated the mighty stag to 
have been brought to bay, or wh^re heroes, whose 
might was now as mudi forgotten, were siud to 
hs^e been slain by surprise, or in battle. 

It is not to be supposed that these finished land- 
8Ciq>es became visible before the eyes of my ima- 
gination, as the scenery of the stage is disclosed 
by liie rising of the curtain. I have said, that I 
had looked upon the country around me, during 
the hurried and dissipated period of my life, with 
the eyes indeed of my body, but without those of 
my understanding. It was piece by piece, as a 
child pid&B out its lesson, that I began to recollect 
the beauties of nature i/diich had once surrounded 
me in the home of my forefEithers. A natural 
taste for them must have lurked at the bottom of 
my heart, which awakened when I was in foreign 
countries, and becoming by degrees a favourite 
passion, gradually turned its eyes inwards, and 
ransacked the neglected stores which my memory 
had involuntarily recorded, and when excited, ex- 
erted herself to collect and to complete. 

I began now to regret more bitterly than ever 
the having fooled away my family property, the 
care and improvement of which, I saw, might have 
a£Forded an agreeable employment for my leisure, 
whidi only went to brood on past misfbrtunes, and 
increase useless raining. « Had but a single 
farm been reserved, however small,*' said I, one 
day to Mr Fairscribe, ** I should have had a place 
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I could oall my home, and something that I could 
' call business." 

<< It n^ht hare been managed," answered Fair- 
scribe ; ^* and for my part, I inclined to keep the 
mansion-house, mains, and some of the old family 

acres together ; but both Mr find you were of 

opinion that the money would be more useful." 

" True, true, my good friend," said I, " I was a 
ibol then, and did not think I could incline to, be 
Glentanner with L.^00 or L.dOO a-year, instead of 
Glehtanner with as many thousands. I was then 
a haughty, pettish, ignorant, dissipated, broken* 
dewn Scottish laird; and thinking my imaginary 
consequence altogether ruined, I cared not how 
soon, or how absc^otdy, I was rid of every thing 
that recalled it to my own memory, or that c^ 
odiersi" 

'< And now it is like you have changed your 
mind?" said Fairscribe. " Well, fortune is apt to 
circnmdace the term upon us ; but I think she may 
allow you to revise your condescendence." 

" How do ywi mean, my good friend ?" 

" Nay," said f^drscribe, " there is ill luck in 
averring till one is sure of his fects. I will look 
back on a file of newspapers, and to-inorrow you 
sludl hear from me ; come, help yourself — I have 
seen you fill your glass higher." 

<< And i^all see it again," said I, pouring out 
what renuuned of ^nr bottle of claret ; " the wine 
is capital, and so shall our toast be — To your fire- 
side, my good frieiad. And now we shall go beg 
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a Scots song without foreign graces, £rom my little 
siren Miss Katie." 

The next day accordingly I received a parcel 
from Mr Fairscrihe with a newspaper-^ enclosed, 
among the advertis^nents of which, one was mark- 
ed with a cross as requiring my attention. I read 
to my surprise — 

<< DESIRABLE ESTATE FOR SALE. 

<< By order of the Lords of Council and Session, 
will be exposed to sale in the New Sessions House 
of Edinburgh, on Wednesday the 25th November, 
18 — , all and whole the lands and barony of Glen- 
tanner, now called Castle-Treddles, lying in the 
Middle Ward of Clydesdale, and khire of Lanark, 
with the teinds, parsonage and vicarage, fishings in 
the Clyde, woods, mosses, moors, and pasturages,** 

The advertisement went on to set forth the ad- 
vantages of the soil, situation, natural beauties and 
capabilities of improvement, not forgetting its being 
a freehold estate, with the particular polypus capa- 
city of being sliced up into two, three, or, with a 
little assistance, four freehold qualifications, and a 
hint that the county was likely to be eagerly con- 
tested between two great fiunilies. The upset price 
at which << the said lands and barony and others'* 
were to be exposed, was thirty years' purchase of 
the proven rental, which was about a fourth more 
than the property had fetched at the last sale. This, 
which was mentioned, 1 suppose, to show the im^ 
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provable character of the land, would have given 
aDother some pain ; hut let me speak truth of my- 
self in good as in evil — it pained not me. I was 
only angry that Fairscrihe, who knew something 
generally of the extent of my funds, should have 
tantalized me hy sending me information that my 
&mily property was in the market, since he must 
have known that the price was far out of my reach. 
But a letter dropped from the parcel on the floor, 
wliich attracted my eye, and explained the riddle. 
A client of Mr Faii*8crihe's, a monied man, thought 
of buying Glentanner, merely as an investment of 
money — it was even unlikely he would ever see it ; 
and so the price of the whole heing some thousand 
ponnds heyond what cash he had on hand, this ac- 
commodating Dives would gladly take a partner in 
the sale for any detached farm, and would make no 
objection to its including the most desirable part 
of the estate in point of heauty, provided the price 
was made adequate. Mr Fairscribe would take care 
I was not imposed on in the matter, and said in his 
card, he helieved, if I really wished to make such 
a purchase, I had better go out and look at the 
premises, advising me, at the same time, to keep 
a strict incognito ; an advice somewhat superfluous, 
since I am naturally of a retired and reserved dis- 
position. 
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CHAPTER III. 
tstnctt* 

Then sing of stage-coaches. 
And fear no reproaches 

For riding in one ; 
But daily be jogging. 
Whilst, whistling and flogging, 
Whilst, whbtling and flogging. 

The coachman drives on. 

Farqvhab. 

Disguised in a gray snrtout which had ueext ser- 
vice, a white castor on my head, and a stout Indian 
cane in my hand, the next week saw me en the 
top of a mail-coach driving to the westward. 

I like mail-coaches, and I hate them. I like 
them for my conyenience, but I detest them for 
settmg the whole world a-gadding, instead of sit- 
ting quietly stUl minding their own business, and 
preserying the stamp of originality of character 
which nature or education may have impressed on 
them. Off they go, jingling against each other in 
the rattling vehicle tUl they have no more variety 
of stamp in them than so many smooth shillings— 
the same even in their Welsh wigs and great coats» 
each without more individuality, than belongs to a 
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IMutner of tlie company, i^ the waiter calls them, 
of the North coach. 

Worthy Mr Piper, best of contractors who ever 
famished four frainpal jades for public use, I bless 
yoa when I set out on a journey myself; the neat 
coaches under yomr contract render the intercourse, 
from Johnnie Groat's House to Ladykirk and 
Comhill Bridge, safe, pleasant, and chcMip. But, 
Mr Piper, you, who are a shrewd arithmetician, 
did it never occur to you to calculate how many 
fools' heads, which might have produced an idea 
or two in the year, if suffered to remain in quiet, 
get effectually addled by jolting to and fro in these 
4ying chariots of yours ; how many decent coun- 
trjrmCT become conceited bumpkins after a cattle- 
show dinner in the capital, whidi they could not 
haye attended save for your means; how many 
decent country parsons return critics and spouters, 
by way of in^rting the newest taste from Edin- 
burgh ? And how will your conscience answer one 
day for carrying so many bonny lasses to barter 
modesty for conceit and levity at the metropolitan 
Vaoity Fair ? 

Consider, too, the low rate to which you reduce 
human intellect. I do not believe your habitual 
customers have t^eir ideas more enlarged than one 
of your coach-horses. They knows the road, like 
the l^^gliah postilion, and they know nothing be- 
tide. Hiey date, like the carriers at GadshilL 
from the death of John Ostler ;* the succession or 

* See the opening scene of the fint part of Shakspeare's 
Henry IV. 
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guards forms a dynasty in their eyes ; coachmen 
are their ministers of state, and an upset is to them 
a greater incident than a change of administration. 
Their only point of interest on the road is to save 
the time, and see whether the coach keeps the honr. 
This is surely a miserable degradation of human 
intellect. Take my advice, my good sir, and dis- 
interestedly contrive that once or twice a-qnarter. 
your most dexterous whip shall overturn a coach- 
Ail of these superfluous travellers, in terrorem to 
those who, as Horace says, ** delight in the dust 
raised by your chariots.** 

Your current and customary mail-coach passen-o 
ger, too, gets abominably selfish, schemes success- 
fully for the best seat, the freshest eggy the right 
cut of the sirloin. The mode of travelling is death 
to all the courtesies and kindnesses of life, and goes 
a great way to demoralize the character, and cause 
it to retrograde to barbarism. You allow us ex- 
cellent dinners, but only twenty minutes to eat 
them; and what is the consequence? Bashfiil 
beauty sits on the one side of us, timid childhood 
on the other ; respectable, yet somewhat feeble old 
age is placed on our front ; and all require those 
acts of politeness which ought to put every degree 
upon a level at the convivial board. But have we 
time — we the strong and active of the paiiy — to 
perform the duties of the table to the more retired 
«ad bashful, to whom these little attentions are 
due ? The lady should be pressed to her chicken 
— the old man helped to his favourite and tender 
slice — ^the child to his tart. But not a fraction of 
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a mmiite have we to bestow on any other perst>a 
than onrselves ; and the prut-prut— -tut-tut of the 
||fuard*8 discordant note, summons us to the coach, 
the weaker party haying gone without their dinner 
and the able-bodied and active threatened with in- 
digestion, from haying swallowed yictuab like a 
iLei'stershire clown bolting bacon. 

On the memorable occasion I am speaking of I 
lost my breakfast, sheerly irom obeying the com- 
mands of a respectable-looking old lady, who once 
required me to ring the bell, and another time to 
help the tea kettle. I have some reason to think, 
she was literally an old Stager ^ who laughed in her 
deeye at my complaisance ; so that I have sworn 
in my secret soul revenge upon her sex, and all such 
errant damsels of whatever age and degree, whom 
1 may encounter in my travels. I mean all this 
without the least ill-will to my friend the contract- 
or, who, I think, has approached as near as any one • 
is like to do towards accomplishing the modest wish 
of the Amatus and Amata of the Peri Bathous. 

Ye gods, annihilate Imt time and space, 
And make two loTers happy. 

I intend to give Mr P. his full revenge when I 
come to discuss the more recent enormity of steam- 
boats ; meanwhile, I shall only say of both these 
modes of conveyance, that 

There is no living with them or without them. 

1 am perhaps more critical on the miul- 

coich on this particular occasion, that I did not 
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meet all the respect from the wonhipfiil company 
in his Miyesty's carriage that I think I was entitled 
to. I mnst say it for myself, that I hear, in my 
own opinion at least, not a vulgar point about me. 
My face has seen sendee, but there is still a good 
set of teeth, an aqniline nose, and a quick grey eye, 
set a tittle too deep under the eyebrow ; and a cue 
of the kind once called miUtary, may serve to show 
that my civil occupations have been sometimes 
mixed with those of war. Nevertheless, two idle 
young fellows in the vehicle, or rather on the top 
of it, were so much amused with the detiberation 
which I used in ascending to the same place of 
eminence, thiit I thought I should have been obli- 
ged to pull them up a tittle. And I was in no 
good-humour, at an unsuppressed laugh fbllowii^ 
my descent, when set down at the angle, where a 
cross road, striking off from the main one, led me 
towards Glentanner, from which I was still nearly 
five miles distant. 

It w^ an old-fieishioned road, which, preferring 
ascents to sloughs, was led in a straight line over 
height and hollow, through moor and dale. Every 
object around me, as I passed them in succession, 
reminded me of old days, and at the same time 
formed the strongest contrast with them possible. 
Unattended, on foot, with a small bundle in my 
hand, deemed scarce sufficient goqd company for 
the two shabby genteels with whom I had been 
lately perched on the top of a mail>coach, I did not 
seem to be the same person with the young prodi- 
gal, who lived with ^e noblest and gayest in the 
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land, and who, thirty years h^ore, woi^d, in the 
fiime coI^ltry, ^ve been on the hack of a horse 
that had be^ victor for a plate, or smoking along 
in his trayelling chaise-aad-four. My sentiments 
were not less changed than n^y condition. I could 
quite well remember, that my ruling sensation in 
the days of heady youth, was a mere schoolboy's 
eagfoness to get fip^hest forward in the race in 
which I had engaged ; to drink as many bottles 

as ; to be thought as good a judge of a hon^ 

as ; to have the knowing cut of -^—*8 jacket. 

These were thy gods, O Israel I 

Now I was a mere looker-on; seldom an un- 
moved, and sometimes an angry spectator, but still 
a spectator only, of the pursuits of mankind. I 
felt how little my opinion was valued by those 
engaged in the busy turmoil, yet I es^ercised it 
with the profusion of ai^ old lawyer retired from 
his profession, who thrusts himself into his neigh- 
bour's affiurs, and gives advice where it is not 
wante^y merely under pretence of loving the crack 
of the whip. 

I came amid these reflections to the brow of a 
hill, from which I expected to see 61ent4nner ; a 
modest-looking yet comfortable house, its walls 
eove^d with $he most productive fruit-trees in 
that part of the country, and screened frt>m the 
most stormy quarters of the horizon by a deep and 
ancient wood, whicb overhung the neighbouring 
hiU. The house was gone ; a great part of the 
wood was felled ; an4 instead of the gentlemanlike 
im^isiouy shrouded a^d embosomed among its old 
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hereditary trees, stood Castle-Treddles, a hag^ 
lumping four-sqnare pile of freestone, as bare as 
my nail, except for a paltry edging of decayed 
and lingering exotics, with an impoverished lawn 
stretched before it, which, instead of boasting deep 
green tapestry, enamelled with daisies, and with 
crowsfoot and cowslips, showed an extent of na- 
kedness, raked, indeed, and levelled, bat where 
the sown grasses had ^Eiiled with drought, and 
the earth, retaining its natural complexion, seem- 
ed nearly as brown and bare as when it was newly 
dug up. 

The house was a large fabric, which pretended 
to its name of Castle only from the front windows 
being finished in acute Gothic arches, (being, by 
the way, the very reverse of the castellated, style,) 
and each angle graced with a turret about the size 
of a pepper-box. In every other respect it re- 
sembled a large town-house, which, like a £Eit bur- 
gess, had taken a walk to the country on a holyday, 
and climbed to the top of an eminence to look 
around it. The bright red colour of the freestone, 
the size of the building, the fomudity of its shape, 
and awkwardness of its position, harmonized as 
ill with the sweeping Clyde in front, and the 
bubbling brook which danced down on the right, 
as the fat civic form, with bushy wig, gold-headed 
cane, maroon-coloured coat, and mottled silk stock- 
ings, would have accorded with the wild and mag- 
nificent scenery of Corehoose Linn. 

I went up to the house. It was in that state of 
desertion which is perhaps the most unpleasant to 
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look on, for the place was going to decay, mithoni 
having been inliabited. Tliere were about the 
mansion, though deserted, none of the slow mould- 
ering touches of time, which communicate to build- 
mgs, as to the human fi*ame, a sort of reverence, 
while depriving them of beauty and of strength. 
The disconcerted schemes of the Laird of Oastle- 
Treddles, had resembled fruit that becomes decay- 
ed without ever having ripened. Some windows 
broken, others patched, others blocked up with 
deals, gave a disconsolate air to all around, and 
seemed to say, <' There Vanity had purposed to 
fix her seat, but was anticipated by Poverty." 

To the inside, after many a vain summons, I 
was at length admitted by an old labourer. The 
house contained every contrivance for luxury and 
accommodation ; — the kitchens were a model, and 
there were hot closets on the office staircase, that 
the dishes might not cool, as our Scottish phrase 
goes, between the kitchen and the halL But in- 
stead of the genial smell of good cheer, these tem- 
ples of Comus emitted the damp odour of sepulchral 
vaults, and the large cabinets of cast-iron looked 
like the cages of some feudal Bastile. The eat- 
ing-room and drawing-room, with an interior bou- 
doir, were magnificent apartments, the ceilings 
fretted and adorned with stucco-work, which al- 
ready was broken in many places, and looked in 
others damp and mouldering ; the wood paneling 
was shrunk and warped, and cracked ; the doors, 
which had not been hung for more than two years, 
were, nevertheless, already swinging loose from 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



46 CHRONICLES OF THE CAVONOATE. 

their hinges. Desoktiim^ in short, was vrhe^re ^« 
joyment had never been ; and thd want of all the 
usual means to presence, was fiist peHr^rm^ the 
work of decay. 

The story was a conunon oiie, dnd told iil a 
few words. Mr Treddles, setiior, Who l^ttj^ht the 
estate, was a cautious money-makihg )^i>&^n ; hb 
son, still embarked in commerciid specnlatiOhs, 
desired at t^e same time to enjoy his opulence knd 
to increase it. He incnrr^ great elcpeiiises, amongst 
which this edifice was to be numbered. To sup- 
port these he speculated boldly, and unfortunately ; 
and thus the whole history is told, which may senre 
for mcffe places dian Grlt^tatmer. 

Strange and various feelings ran through my 
bosom, as I loitered in these deserted apartm^tats, 
scarce hearing what my gtude said to me about 
the size and destination of each rooHi. The first 
sentiment, I am ashamed to say, was one of ^nAA- 
fied ^ite. My patrician pride was pleased, that 
the mechanic, who had liot thought the house of 
the Croftfcangrys sufficiently good for him, had now 
experienced a fidl in his turn. My next thought 
was as mean, though not so malicious. *^ I have 
had the better of this fellow," thought I ; << if I 
lost tiie estate, I at least spent the price ; and Mr 
Treddles has lost his among paltry commercial en- 
gagements." 

" Wretch I" said the secret voice within, « daresi 
thou exult in thy shame? Recollect how thy youth 
and fortune w«*e wasted in those years, and triilmph 
not in the enjoyment of an existence which levelled 
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thee with tke beasts that perish. Bethink thee, 
how this poor man's vanity g;BTe at least bread to 
the labourer, peasant, and cilizeki ; and his profuse 
expenditure, like water spilt on the ground, re- 
freshed the lowly heH>s and plants where it fell. 
But thou I whom hast thou enriched, during thy 
career oF extravaganice, save those brokers of the 
deyfl, Tintners, pandeirs, gambllerS, and horse-jock- 
eys ?" The ai^|;Qi]sh produced by this self-reproof 
was so staroBg, that 1 put my hand suddenly to my 
for^ead, and was obliged to allege a sudden me- 
grim to my attendant, in aCpology for the action, 
and a 8%ht groan with which it was accompanied. 
I then made aa effort to tniii my thoughts into 
a nnMre philosophical current, and muttered half 
aloud, as a charm to lull any more painfol thoughts 
to rest — 

i^unc ager Umbreni sub nomine, nuper OfeUi 
DicitiS, erU nuUi proprius / sed cedU in usum 
Nunc mihiy nunc aiU. Quocirca viffite fortes, 
Fortiaque adversis opponite pectora rebui,^ 

* Ho&ACE, Sat. II. Lib. % The meaning will be best coo* 
T«yed to the English reader in Pope's imitation : — 
What's property, dear Swift ? you see it alter 
From you to me, from me to ^ter Walter ; 
Or in a mortgage prove a Utwyer's share ; 
Or in a jointiU-e vanish from the heir. 
• • •• • • • • 

Shades, that to Bacon could retreat afford. 

Become the portion of a booby lord ; 

And Hehnsley, once proud Buckingham's delight, 

Slides to a scrivener and city knight. 

Let lands and houses have what lords they willt 

Let us be &i'd, and our own mastera stilL 
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In my anxiety to fix the philosophical precept in 
my mind, I recited the hist line aloud, which, join- 
ed to my previous agitation, I af);erwards found 
became the cause of a report, that a mad sdiool- 
master had come from Edinburgh, with the idea in 
his head of buying Castle-Treddles. 

As I saw my companion was desirous of getting 
rid of me, I asked where I was to find the person 
in whose hands were left the map of the estate, 
and other particulars connected with the sale. The 
agent who had this in possession, I was told, lived 

at the town of ; which I was informed, and 

indeed knew well, was distant five miles and a 
bittock, which may pass in a country where they 
ai'e less lavish of their land, for two or three more. 
Being somewhat afraid of the fatigue of walking 
so far, I enquired if a horse, or any sort of car- 
riage was to be had, and was answered in the ne- 
gative. 

" But," said my cicerone, " you may halt a blink 
till next morning at the Treddles Arms, a very de- 
cent house, scarce a mile off." 

« A new house, I suppose ? " replied I. 

" Na, it's a new public, but it's an add house : 
it was aye the Leddy's jointure-house in the Orofit- 
angry-folk's time ; but Mr Treddles has fitted it 
up for the convenience of the coimtry. Poor man, 
he was a public-spirited man, when he had the 
means." 

" Duntarkin a public-house I " I exclaimed. 

^ Ay?" said the fellow, surprised at my namiDg 
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the place by its former tide, " yell liae been in 
this country before, I'm thinking ? " 

(« Long since,*' I re^^ed — <* and there is good 
accommodation at the what-d'ye-call-'em arms, and 
a QYil hmdlord ?** This I said by Tray of saying 
something, for the man stared rery hard at me. 

<< Very decent accommodation. Ye'll no be for 
ftshing wi' Wine, I'm thinking, and there's walth 
o' porter, ale, and a drop gude whisky" — (in an 
under tone) — << Faimtosh, if you can get on the lee* 
lide of the gudewife — ^for there is nae gudeman^- 
They ca' her Christie Steele." 

I ahnost started at the sound. Christie Steele f 
Christie "Steele was my mother's body servant, her 
yery right hand, and, between cmrselves, some- 
thing like a vicer4)y over her. I recollected her 
perfectly ; and though she had, in former times, been 
HO tBLYOJuite of mine, her name now sounded in my 
ear like that of a friend, and was the first word I 
had eard somewhat in unison with the associa* 
tions around me. I sallied from Casde-Treddles, de- 
termined to make the best of my way to Duntar- 
Un, and my cicenme hung by me for a little way, 
giving loose to his love of talldng ; an opportunity 
which, situated as he was, the seneschal of a de- 
serted castle, was not likely to occur frequently. 

'< Some folk iMnk," sud my companimi, << that 
Mr Treddlep might as weel have put my wife as 
Christie Ste^e into the Treddles- Arms, for Christie 
had been aye in service, and never in the public 
line, and so it's like she is ganging back in the 

VOL.XLI. D 
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world, as T hear— ^now, my wife liad keepit a 
yictualling office." 

" That would have been an advantage, certainly,** 
I replied. 

** But I am no sure that I wad ha' looten Eppie 
take it, if they had put it in her offer." 

« That's a different consideration.**. 

<< Ony way, I wadna ha' liked to have offended 
Mr Treddles ; he was a wee toustie when you 
rubbed him agaia* the hmr — ^but a kind, weel-mean- 
ing man." 

I wanted to get rid of this species of chat, and 
finding myself near the entrance of a footpath 
which made a short cut to Duntarkin, I put hidf-a- 
crown into my guide's hand, bade him good-even- 
ing, and plunged into the woods. 

" Hout, sir — fie, sir— no from the Hke of you — 
stay, sir, ye wunna find the way that gate — Odd*8 
mercy, he maun ken the gate as weel as I do 
mysell — weel, I wad like to ken wha the chield is." 

Such were the last words of my guide's drowsy, 
uninteresting tone of voice ; and glad to be rid of 
him, I strode out stoutly, in despite of large stones, 
briers, and bad steps, which abounded in the road 
X had chosen. In the interim, I tried as much as I 
could, with verses from Horace and Prior, and all 
who have lauded the mixture of literary with rural 
life, to call back the visions of last night and this 
morning, imagining myself settled in some detached 
farm of the estate of Glentanner, 

Which sloping hills around enclose — 
Where many a birch 4nd brown oak grows; 
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iHien I should have a cottage with a small lihraiyy 
a small cellar, a spare hed for a friend, and lire 
more happy and more honoured than when I had 
the whole barony. But the sight of OasUe-Treddles 
had disturbed all my own castles in the air. The 
realities of the matter, like a stone plashed into a 
limpid fountain, had destroyed the reflection of the 
objects around, which, till this act of violence, lay 
•faunbering on the crystal surface, and I tried in 
run to re-establish the picture which had been so 
rudely broken. Well, then, I would try it an-> 
other way ; I would try to get Christie Steele out 
of hwpublicy since she was not thriving in it, and 
she who had been my mother's govemante should 
be mine. I knew all her faults, and I told her his- 
tory over to myself. 

She was a grand-daughter, I believe, at least 
fome relative, of the famous Covenanter of the 
name, whom Dean Swift's friend, Captain Creich- 
ton, shot on his own staircase in the times of the 
persecutions,* and had perhaps derived from her 
native stock much both of its good and evil prc^r- 
ties. No one could say of her that she was the life 
and ^irit of the family, though, in my mother's 
time, she directed all &mily affairs ; her look was 
austere and gloomy, and when she was not dis- 
plefued with you, yon c6uld only find it out by her 
silence. If there was cause for complaint, r^ or 
imaginary, Christie was loud enough. She loved 
my mother with the devoted attachment of a younger 

* Note, p. 64. Steele^ a Covenaater^ shot by C^ula 
Creichton. 
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sifter, but she was as jealous of ker fayour to any 
one else as tf she had been the aged husband of a 
coquettish wife, and as severe in har reprehensions 
as an abbess over her nuns, llie command whieh 
she exerdsed over her, ivas ^t, I fear, of a streng 
uid det^[inkied over a feeUe and more B«nr<ons 
disposition ; and thou^ it was used with rigour, 
yet, to the best of C^bristie Steele's betief, she i^vas 
urging her mistress to her best and most becoming 
course, and woidd have died rather than have re- 
commended any other. The attaehm^it of ^his 
woman was liinited to the femily of Crofitangpry, 
lor she had few relations ; and a dissolute cousin, 
whom late in life she had taken as a husband, had 
'ong left her a widow. 

To me she had ever a strong dislike. Eiven from 
aiy early childhood, she was jealous, strange as it 
may seem, of my interest in my mother's affecticHis ; 
she saw my foibles and vices with abhorrence, and 
without a grain of allowance ; nor ^d she pardcm 
the weakness of maternal aJSectien, even when, by 
^e de^th of two brothers, I came to be the only 
child of a widowed parent. At the time my disor- 
derly conduct induced my mother to leave 61«i- 
amner, and retreat to her jointure house, I always 
olamed Christie 8teele £&r having influenced her 
resentment, and prevented her from listening to my 
vows of amendment, which at times were real and 
serious, and might, perhaps, have accelerated that 
niionn.^ of dispositioR wluch has since, i trust, taken 
But Christie regarded me as altogether a 
] and predestinated child of perdition, who 
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was snre to hold on my conrse, and drag down- 
wards whosoever might attempt to afford me sup 
port 

Still, though I knew such had heen Christie's 
prejudices against me in other days, yet I thought 
enough of time had since passed away to destroy 
all of them. I knew, that when, through the dis- 
order of my afiairs, my mother underwent some 
temporary inconvenience aWut money matters, 
Christie, as a thing of course, stood in the gap, and 
having sold a small inheritance which had descended 
to her, t)rought the purchase-money to her mistress, 
with a sense of devotion as deep as thai which in- 
iipired the Chiifitiafis &( th^ first age, whet they 
sold all they had, and followed the apostles of the 
church. I therefore thought that we might, in 
old Scottish phrai^e, << kt byganeb be byganes," tuid 
begin upon a new account. Yet I resolved, like a 
stdlful general, to reconnoitre a litde before laying 
down any precise scheme b£ proceeding, aAd in the 
teerim I det^i'miiied to presetv^ my incognito. 
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NOTE TO CHAPTER III. 



Notet p. 51. — Stsklb, a Covxnamter, shot bt Caftaiv 

C&EICHTON. 



The following extract from Swift*s Life of Crdchtoa gitct 
the particulars of the bloody scene alluded to in the text -.— 

« Having drank hard one night, I (Creichton) dreamed 
that I had found Captain David Steele, a notOTious rebel, fai 
one of the five farmers* houses on a mountain in the shire of 
Clydesdale, and parish of Lismahago, within eight miles of 
Hamilton, a place that I was well acquainted with. Tliis 
man was head of the rebels, since the afBetir of Airs-Moss; 
having succeeded to Hackston, who had been there taken, and 
afterward hanged, as the reader has already heard ; for, as to 
Robert Hamilton, who was then Commander-in-Chief at 
Both well Bridge, he appeared no more among them, but fled, 
AS it was believed, to Holland. 

" Steele, and his father before him, held a farm in the estate 
of Hamilton, within two or three miles of that town. When 
he betook himself to arms, the farm lay waste, and the Duke 
could find no other person who would venture to take it; 
whereupon his Grace sent several messages to Steele, to know 
the reason why he kept the farm vraste. The Duke received 
no other answer, than that he would keep it waste, in spite of 
him and the king too ; whereupon his Grace, at whose table 
1 had always the honour to be a welcome guest, desired I 
would use my endeavours to destroy that rogue, and I would 
oblige him for ever. 

*« I return to my story. When I awaked out of my dream, 
as 1 had done before in the affiiir of Wilson, (and I desire ths 
same apology I made in the introduction to these Memoirs 
may serve for both,) I presently rose, and ordered thirty-six 
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4ngooii8 to be at the place appointed lyy break of day. When 
we arrived thither, 1 aent a party to each of the Ave fanuera* 
houses. This yillain Stede had murdered above forty of the 
kia^s subjecta in eold blood ; and, as I waa informed, had 
often laid gnares to entrap me ; but it happened, that although 
he usoaUy kept a gang to attend him, yet at this time he had 
uooe, when he stood in the greatest need. One of the party 
foond him in one of the formers' houses, just as 1 hi^pened to 
dream. The dragoons first searched all the rooms below 
without success, till two of them hearing somebody stirring 
over their heads, went up a pair of turnpike stairs. Steele had 
put on his dothes, while the search was making below ; the 
ciiamber where he lay was called the Chamber of Deese,* 
wliich is the name given to a room where the laird lies, when 
he comes to a tenant's house. Steele suddenly opening the 
door, fired a blunderbuss down at the two dragoons, as they 
were coming up the stairs ; but the bullets grazing against 
the side of the turnpike, only wounded, and did not kill them. 
Then Steele violently threw himself down the stairs among 
them, and made towards the door to save his life, but lost it 
upon the qwt ; for the dragoons who guarded the house dis- 
patched him with their broadswords. I was not with the 
party when he was killed, l>eing at that time employed in 
searching at one of the other houses, but I soon found what 
had happened, by hearing the noise of the shot made with the 
blunderbuss; firom whence I returned straight to Lanark, 
snd immediatdy aent one of the dragoons express to General 
Drommond at Edinburgh." — Swift's Works, VoL XIL (Afe- 
moin ofCoftain John Creichiofh) pages 57-^59, Edit. Bdinb 
1824. 

Wodrow gives a different account of this exj^oit— <* In De- 
cember this year, (1686,) David Steil, in the parish of Lisma- 
hsgow, was surprised in the fields by Lieutenant Creichton, 
aod after his surrender of himself on quartero, he was in a 
very little time most barbarously shot, and Ues buried in the 
churchyard there.** 

* Or duunber ot state ; so called from the dais, or canopy and eleva* 
tiou of floor, which distinguished the part of old halls whidi was ooni< 
Ti<dby thoseofliighranlu Hence the phrase was oUiquelv used to sig- 
sify state in generaL 
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CHAPTER IV. 

AIu, how changed ihnn what it had once been ! 
Twas now degraded to a common hm. 

Gat 

An koor's brisk walking, or tkereabonts, placed 
me in front of Dnntarkin, wkich bad also, I found, 
undergone considerable alterations,^thougb it had not 
been altogether demolished like the principal man- 
sion. An inn-yard extended before the door of the 
decent .little jointure-house, even amidst the rem' 
nants of the holly hedges which had Screened the 
lady's garden. Then abroad, raw-looking, new-made 
road intruded itself up the little glen, instead of 
the old horseway, so seldom used that it was al- 
most entirely corered with grass. It is a great 
enormity of which gentlemen trustees on the high- 
ways are sometimes guilty, in adopting the breadth 
necessary for an avenue to the metropolis, where 
all that is required is an access to some sequestered 
and unpopulous district. I do not say any thing of 
the expense ; that the trustees and their constita-^ 
ents may settle as they please. But the destruc- 
tion of silvan beauty is great, when the breadth of 
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the iroad is more tiban proportioned to the rale 
through which it nms, and lowers of oonrte the 
eoD&eqnence of any objects of wood or water, or 
broken and racried ground, which might othenHse 
attract notice, and give jdeasore. A bubbling nm- 
pel by the side of one of those modem Appian or 
Flaiidniah highways, is Utit like a kennel, — ^the 
litde hill is diminished to a hillock,— tiie romantic 
hillock to a molehill, almost too small for sight. 

Such an enormity, howerer, had destroyed the 
quiet loneliness of Duntarkin, and intruded its 
breaddi of dust and gravel, and its associations of 
pochays and mail-coaches, upon one tsi the most se- 
questered qK>t8 in the Middle Ward of Clydesdale. 
The house was old and dili^idated, and looked sorry 
for itself, as if sensible of a derogation ; but the 
fiign was strong and new, and brightly painted, dis- 
playmg a heraldic shield, three shuttles in a field 
di2^r6, a web partly unfolded fbr crest, and two 
stout giants for supporters, each one holding a 
weaver's beam proper. To have displayed this 
ibonstrous emblem on the front of the house might 
have hazarded bringing down the wall, but for cer- 
tain would have blocked up one or two windows. 
It was therefore established independent of the 
mansion, being displayed in an iron framework, 
and suspcsided upon two pdsts, with as much wood 
iad iron about it as Would have builded a brig ; 
iknd thete it hung, creakiiig, groaning, and scream- 
ing in every blast of wind, and frightening for five 
miles' didtatice, for aught I know, the nests of 
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thrushes and linnets, the ancient denizens of the 
little glen. 

When I entered the place, I was received by 
Christie Steele herself, who seemed uncertain whe- 
ther to drop me in the kitchen, or usher me into a 
separate apartment. As I called for tea, with some- 
thing rather more substantial than bread and but- 
ter, and spoke of supping and sleeping, Christie at 
last inducted me into the room where she herself 
had been sitting, probably the only one which had 
a fire, though the month was October. This an- 
swered my plan ; and, as she was about to remove 
her spinning-wheel, I begged she would have the 
goodness to remain and make my tea, adding, that 
I liked the sound of the wheel, and desired not to 
disturb her housewife-thrift in the least. 

" I dinna ken, sir," — she relied in a dry revMe 
tone, which carried me back twenty years, << I am 
nane of thae heartsome landleddies that can tell 
country cracks, and make themsells agreeable ; and 
I was ganging to pit on a fire for you in the Red 
Room ; but if it is your will to stay here, he that 
pays the lawing maun choose the lodging.** 

I endeavoured to engage her in conversation; 
but, though she answered with a kind of stifiP civil- 
ity, I could get her into no freedom of discoune, 
and she began to look at her wheel and at the door 
more than once, as if she meditiiteda retreat. I 
was obliged, therefore, to proceed to some special 
questions that might have interest for a person, 
whose ideas were probably of a very bounded de- 
scription. 
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I looked round the apartment, being the same 
in which I had last seen my poor mother. The 
author of the family history, formerly mentioned, 
had taken great credit to himself for the improve- 
mei^ts he had made in this same jointnre-house of 
Dnntarkin, and how, upon his marriage, when his 
mother took possession of the same as her jointure- 
house, << to his great charges and expenses he 
caused box the walls of the great parlour," (in 
which I was now sitting,) ^ empanel the same, and 
plaster the roof, finishing the apartment with ane 
concave chimney, and decorating the same with 
pictures, and a barometer and thermometer." And 
in particular, which his good mother. used to say 
she prized above all the rest, he had caused his 
own portndture be limned over the mantelpiece 
by a skilful hand. And, in good faith, there he re- 
mained still, — having mudi the visage which I 
was disposed to ascribe to him on the evidence of 
his handwriting, — grim and austere, yet not with- 
out a cast of shrewdness and determination ; in ar- 
mour, though he never wore it, I fancy; one 
hand on an open book, and one resting on the 
hilt of his sword, though, I dare say, his head 
never ached with reading nor his limbs with fen- 
cing. 

** That picture is painted on the wood, madam ? " 
said I. 

<< Ay, sir, or it's like it would not have been 
' left there. They took a' they could." 

<' Mr Treddles's creditors, you mean ?" said I. 

^ Na," replied she^ dryly, << the creditors of an* 
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Other family, that sweepit deloie]* than this poor 
man's, because, I faney, there Iras l^s to ^ther." 

<< An older family, perhaps, and probably more 
remembered and r^rett^d than later pdsies- 
sors?" 

Christie here settled herself in her seat, and 
pulled her wheel toii^ards her. I had given her 
something interesting fbr her thoughts to dwell 
upon, and her wheel was a mechanical accompani- 
ment on such occasions, the rerolutions of which 
assisted her in the explanation of h^r ideas. 

" Mair regretted — ^mair missed ? — I liked ane 
of the auld fkmily rery weel, but t winna say that 
for them a'. How should they be mair missed 
than the Treddleses? The botton mill was such 
a thing for the country I The mair bairns a cot- 
tar body had the better ; they would make their 
awn keep firae the time t^ey were five years auld ; 
and a iddow, wi' three or four bairns, was a 
wealthy woman in the time of the Treddleses." 

<< But the health of these poor children, tny 
good Iriend — ^thetr education and religious instruc- 
tion" 

" For health," said Christie, looking gloomily at 
me, *' ye maun ken little of the warld, sir, if yo 
dinna ken that the health of the poor man's body, 
as weel as his youth dnd his strength, are idl at the 
command of the rich man's purse. There heret 
was a trade so unhealthy yet, but men would i%ht 
to get wark at it for twa pennies a-day aboon the 
common wage. But the bairns were reasonably 
^eel cared for in the way of air and exercise, and 
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a very re8|Kmnble youth hettd them their canritdi, 
and gied tliem lessMia in Reediemadeasy.* Now, 
what did they ever g^t before ? Maybe on a win- 
ter day they wad be called out to beat the wood 
for cocks or sicldike, and tiien the stanrmg weans 
woidd maybe get a bite of brolDen bread, and may- 
be no, jngt as the bntler was in hnmour — that was 
a' they got:* 

'* They were not, then, a very kind fiunily to 
the poor, tJiese old possessors?" said I, somewhat 
bitterly ; for I had expected to hear my ancestors' 
praises recorded, though I certainly despaired of 
bdsg regaled with my own. 

<< They werena ill to them, sir, and that is aye 
something. They were jnst decent bien bodies ; 
— ony poor creatnre that had &ce to beg got an 
awmons and welcome ; they that were shamefoced 
gaed by, and twice as welcome. Bnt they keepit 
an honest walk before Grod and man, the Croftang- 
rys, and, s» I said before, if they did little good, 
tb^ did as little ifL They lifted tJieir rents and 
spent th^n, cadled in their kain and eat them ; gaed 
to the kirk of a Sonday, bowed ciyiUy if folk took 
aff their bannets as they gaed by, and lookit as 
black as sin at them that keepit them on." 

^ These are their arms that yon haYO on the 
riga?" 

<' What I on the painted board that is skirling 
and groaning at the door? — Na, these are Mr 
Treddles's arms — ^though they look as like legs as 

* « Reading made Easy,** usually so pronounced in Scot- 
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arms — ^ill pleased I was at the fole thing, that cost 
as mnckle as would hae repaired the house from 
the wa' stane to the rigging-tree. But if I ain 
to hide here, FU hae a decent hoard wi' a punch 
howl on it.** 

** Is there a donht of your staying here, Mrs 
Steele?'* 

^* Dinna Mistress me/* sud the cross old woman, 
whose fingers were now plying their thrift in a 
manner which indicated nervous irritation — << there 
was nae luck in the land since Luckie turned 
Mistress, and Mistress my Leddy; and as for 
staying here, if it concerns you to ken, I may stay 
if I can pay a hundred pund sterling for the lease, 
and I may flit if I canna ; and so gude-e*en to you, 
Christie,** — and round went the wheel with much 
activity. 

<< Ajid you like the trade of keeping a puhllc 
house ? '* 

" I can scarce say that,** she replied. <^ But 
worthy Mr Prendergast is clear of its lawfulness, 
and I hae gotten used to it, and made a decent li- 
ving, though I never make out a fause reckoning, 
or give ony ane the means to disorder reason in 
my house.** 

<< Indeed ? ** said I ; << in that case, l^ere is no won- 
der you have not made up the hundred pouiids to 
purchase the lease.** 

" How do you ken,^ said she sharply, ** that I 
might not have had a hundred punds of my ain 
fee ? If I have it not, I am sure it is my ain faut ; 
and I wunna ca' it faut neither, for it gaed to her 
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irhk was weel entitled to a' my •enrice.'* Again 
she palled stoutly at the flax, and tke wheel went 
sinartly round. 

<< This old gentleman/' said I, fixing my eye on 
the painted {)anel, *^ seems to hare had his anhs 
painted as well as Mr Treddles — that is, if that 
painting in the comer be a scutcheon." 

" Ay, ay — cushion, just sae, -idiey maun a' hae 
their cushions ; there's sma' gentry without that ; 
and 80 the arms, as they ca' them, of the house of 
Glentanner, may be seen on an auld staue in the 
west end of the house. But to do them justice, 
they didna propale sae muckle about them as poor 
Mr Treddles did ; — it's like they were better used 
to them." 

" Very likely. — Aire there any of the old fami- 
ly in life, goodwife ? " 

" No," she replied ; then added, after a moment^s 
hesitation — << not that I know of," — and the wheel, 
which had intermitted, began again to revolve. 

<' Gone abroad, peirhapl^ ? " J suggested. 

She now looked up, and fsuied me — " No, sir. 
There were three sons of the last Laird of Glen- 
tanner, as be was then 4»lled ; John and William 
were hopeful young gentlemen, but they died early 
— one of a decline, brought on by the mizzles, the 
other lost his life in a fever. It would hae been 
lucky for mony ane that Chrystal had gane the 
same gate." 

" Oh — ^he inust have been the young spend- 
thrift that sold the property? Well, but you 
should not have such an ill-will against him : re- 
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meiobw neeeBfuXj l|as no hw ; and theni g^fffif^e^ 
he waa not more culpable than Mr Treddlea^ fi^l^m 
yon are so sorry for" 

<< 1 wish I oonld think sae^ sipj for his moth«''8 
safcs ; hut Mr Treddles was in trado, and though 
he had no preceese right to do so, yet there was 
soine warrant for a man being expensive that ima: 
gined he was making a mint of money. But this 
unhappy hd deromed his patrimonyi when he 
kenned that he was living like a ratten in a Dim-, 
li^ cheese^ and diminishing his means at a' h^^ 
— I a^ma bide to think on't." With this slie 
biol^e out ipto a snatch of a balla^ ; but littfe 6t 
mirth wag there either in the tone or the e;^r^ 
lion ; — 



i 



« For he did spend, and make an end 

Of gear that his fore&thers wan ; 
Of land and ware he made him ban, 

Sa qpeak nae mair of the anld gudeman.^ ^ 

« Come, dame," sud I, << it is a long lane that 
has no tunung. I will not ,ke^ from you that I 
have heard something of this poor fellowj Chrys- 
tal Croftangry. He has sown his wild oats, as 
they say, and has settled into a steady respectable 



<< And wha tell'd ye that tidings?" said she, 
looking #harply at me. 

<< Not perhaps the best judge in the world of his 
character, for it was himself, dame," 

" And if he tell*d you truth, it was a virtue he 
did not aye use to practise,** said Christie. 
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** The deyil I " said I, considerably nettled ; 
" all the world held him to be a man of honour." 

*< Ay, ay I he would hae shot onybody wi' hb 
pistols and his guns, that had evened him to be a 
liar. But if he promised to pay an honest trades- 
man the next term-day, did he keep his word then ? 
And if he promised a pnir silly lass to make gnde 
her shame, did he speak truth then ? And what 
is that, but being a liar, and a black-hearted deceit- 
ful liar to boot ? " 

My indignation was rising, but I strove to sup- 
press it ; indeed, I should only have afforded my 
tormentor a triumph by an angry reply. I partly 
suspected she began to recognise me ; yet she tes- 
tified so little emotion, that I could not think my 
suspicion weU founded. I went on, therefore, to 
say, in a tone as indifferent as I could command, 
'* Well, goodwife, I see you will believe no good 
of this Chrystal of yours, till he comes back and 
buys a good &rm on the estate, and makes you his 
housekeeper." 

The old woman dropped her thread, folded her 
hands, as she looked up to heaven with a face of 
apprehension. " The Lord," she exclaimed, << for- 
bid ! The Lord in his mercy forbid I Oh, sir I if 
jou really know this unlucky man, persuade him 
to settle where folk ken the good that you say 
be has come to, and dinna ken Ihe evil of his for- 
mer days. He used to be proud enough — O dinna 
let h^m come here, even for his own sake. — He 
used ance to have some pride " 

VOL. xu. B 
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Here she once more cbew the wheel clese to her, 
and b^;an to puU at the flax wiA both hand**-*- 
<< Dimta let him come here, to be looked down 
upon hj ony (hat may be left ef his anld reiving 
oompanieiiSy and to see the deeent folk that he 
looked over his nose at look orer their noses at 
him, baith at kirk and market. Dimia let him 
come to his ain eeuntry to be made a tale about 
when ony neighbour points him out to anothor, 
and tolls what he is, and what he was, and how he 
wrecked a dainty estate, and brought harlote to llie 
doMr-*dieek of his fother's house, till he made it nae 
residence for his mother; and how it had been 
^asetauld by a servant of his ain house, that he was 
a Be'er-do-<weel, and a diild of perdition^ and kow 
her words were made good, and " 

" Stop there, goodwife, if you please," said I ; 
*<.you have said as much as I can well remember, 
and more than it may be safe to repeat. I can 
use a great deal of £ireed<mi with the gendenan 
we speak of; but I think were any other person 
to carry him half of your message, I would scarce 
ensure his personal si^ety. And now, as I see the 
n^[ht is settled'to be a fine one» I will walk on to 
'■ ) » where I must meet a coach to-morrow, at it 
passes to £dinbw:gh." 

So Msymg, I paid my moderate reokoiung, and 
took my leave, without bdng aUe to discover whe- 
ther the pr^udiced and hard-hearted old woman 
did, or did not, suipeot the identity of her guest 
with the Chrystal Groftangry against whom she 
harboured so much dislike* 
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Th0 ^ni^lit i«ii» fine and firotty, tlioogh, whfen I 
pr«taded to iee what its character wns^ it might 
have raiBed like th« deluge* I oidy made the ex- 
ewe to escape fi?€m old Cliristie Steele. Thehones 
which Tim races in the Corso at Rome without any 
ridefS) in order to stimidate tiieir exertion, carry 
««ch his own spurs, naaidLy) snail halls oi sleel, 
wi^ sharp projecting spikes, which are attached 
to loose stn^ of leatker, and, flying ahont in the 
liDknce of the agitation, keep the horse to his 
qMed hy priekii^ hun as they strika against his 
flunks. Hie old woman's reproaches had the same 
fAot on me, and aiged me to a rapid paoe^ as if 
it; had heen possiUe to eao^ from my own re- 
osttMticfis*. Im the hest days of my Hfe, when I 
won one or two hard walking matdbes, I doiabt if 
I ever walked so &st as I did betwixt the Treddles 
Anns and the borou^ tow« for whidi I was 
hoond. Though the night was cdd, I was warm 
enovgh by the time I got to my km ; and it re- 
^pibed a refreshing draught of port^, with half 
m hoar's repesoy ere I could detenmne to givo 
■e fiurther thought to Christie and her c^inioas, 
than thpse of any other vulgar pre^dioed old wo- 
man, i resolved at last t» treat the tiling en 
bagatdley and, calling for writing materials, I fold- 
ed up a chelae fet LJOO^ with these linea on ^b» 

*^ ^ Chrystal, the ne*er-do-weel, 
'Cfi(flil destined to the deil, 
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And I wa$ so mucli pleased with this new mode m 
viewing the subjecti that I regi^tted the lateness 
of the hour prevented my finding a person to carry 
the letter express to its destination. 

** But with the morning cool reflection came.** 

I considered that the money, and probably more, 
was actually dne by me on my mother's account to 
Christie, who had lent it in a moment of great 
necessity, and that the returning it in a light or 
ludicrous manner was not unlikely to prevent so 
touchy and punctilious a person from accepting a 
debt which was most justly her dne, and which it 
became me particularly to see satisfied. Sacrificing 
then my triad with little regret, (for it looked bet- 
ter by candlelight, and through the medium of a 
pot of porter, than it did by daylight, and with 
bohea for a menstruum,) I determined to employ 
Mr Fairscribe's mediation in buying up the lease 
of the little inn, and conferring it upon Christie 
in the way which should make it most acceptable 
to her feelings. It b only necessary to add, that 
my plan succeeded, and that Widow Steele even 
yet keeps the Treddles Arms. Do not say, there- 
fore, that I have been disingenuous with yon, 
reader ; since, if I have not told all the ill of my- 
self I might have done, 1 have indicated to yon a 
person able and wiUing to supply the blank, by 
relating all my delinquencies, as well as my mis- 
fortunes. 

In the meantime, I totally abandoned the ides 
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of <redeeiiiing any put ei my {wtenud property, 
4nid i«B(dTed to take Clurutie Stem's advice, a8 
jouBg Nmrval doe* Olenalrott's, ** aithough it 
lonnded harshly*** 
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CHAPTER V- 
Mr €xoltBn^pc^ Mihd in tit tfstiotripiU • 

If you win know my houses 

'Tis at the tuft of diTes he^ hard hy. 

Jt TouLikelL 

By a rerolution of hmnoiir which I am undble 
to account for, I changed my mind entirely on m j 
phuis of life, in consequence of the disappointment, 
the history of which fills the last chapter. I hegan 
to discover that the country would not at all suit 
me ; for I had relinquished field-sports, and felt no 
inclination whatever to fiurming, the ordinary voca- 
tion of country gentlemen ; besides that, I had no 
talent for assbting either candidate in case ci in 
expected election, and saw no amusement in the 
duties of a road trustee, a commissioner of supply, 
or even in the magistmal functions of the hendu 
I had b^^ to take some taste for reading ; and a 
domiciliation in the country must remove me fix)m 
the use of books, excepting the small subscription 
library, in which the very book which you want if 
uniformly sure to be ^igaged. 

I resolved, therefore, to make the Scottish me- 
tropolis my regular resting-place, reserving to my- 
self to take occasionally those excursions, whicJw 
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ipite of aD I hiite said againsl raailMKNuslieif, Bir 
^per hm tmdeted so etmj Friend of otu* life and 
e£mxr leisure, be seenres by desptttcb against losa 
ti time, adid by tbe best of ooadies, cattle, and 
iteadiest of driyers, against basard of limb, and 
wafb ns, aS wdl as oar letters, £rom Edinburgh to 
Cape Wrath, in tbe penning of a paragraph. 

When my ndnd was quite made up to make Auld 
Reekie my headquarters, reservii^ the privilege 
of exploring in all directions, I began to explores in 
good eamest for the purpose of discovering a suit- 
aUe habitation. << And whare trew ye I gaed?*' 
as Sir Pertinsex says. Not to Creorge's Square — 
nor to Chariotte Square — ^nor to the old New 
Town — nor to the new New Town — nor to the 
Cahon Hill ; I went to the Canongate, and to dvd 
Tery portion of the Canongate in which I had fbi^* 
merly been immured, like the errant knight, pi4« 
Mmer in some enchanted castle, where spells have 
made the aAibient air impervious to the unhappy 
captive, although the organs of sight encountered 
no obstacle to his free passage. 

Why I should have thought of pitching my tent 
here I cannot teH. Perhaps it was to enjoy the 
pleasures of freedom, where I had so long endm^ 
the bitterness of restraint ; on the principle of the 
officer, who, after he had retired from the army, 
ordered his servant to continue to call him at the 
hour of parade, simply that he might have the plea. 
ntre of saying — << D — n the parade I " and turning 
to the other side to enjoy his slumbers. Or perhaps 
I expected to find in the vicinity some Kttle old-' 
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»r6&i.wlui3h I m9 lunbitioiis ef oijeyag.TEiiioi^ 
I w^uli a» aforesfddy to the Canoogate* ^ ., yr 

I stood by the keimd, of which I hfrif» fon9«# 
i^pokea, «iidt my mind being at ease, my be^ 
organs wer^ more delicate. I was more e«ii^^ 
than heretofore, that, like the trade of Ponpey w 
Measure for Measure-— it did in some soyt i psh 
— an ounce of dv^ good apothecary l-^TwMig 
from thence, my steps naturally directed themis^es 
to my own humble apartment, where my It^ 
Highland landlady, as daj^r and as tig^t m OYOt^ 
(for old women wear a hundred times better ^tbsn 
the hard-wrought seniors of the masculme ses^^ 
stood at the door, teedUng to herself a GUghlepd 
song as she shook a table ni^kin over the forsr 
stair, and then proceeded to fold it up neatly to 
future service. 

" How do you, Janet?*' 

«< Thank ye, good sir," answered my old fiiead, 
without looking at me ; " but ye might as weel tuy 
Mrs Mac^'Evpy, for she is na alNMiy's Shanipfrr- 
umph." 

'< You must be my Janet, though, for all tha^ 
have you forgot me? — Do you not remembsr 
Chrystal Croftangry ? " 

The light, kind-hearted creature threw hei: nap- 
kin into the open door, skipped down the stair like 
a fairy, three steps at once, seized me by the handle 
— both hands, — jumped up, and actually kissed me. 
1 was a little ashamed ; but what swain, of some- 
where inclining to sixty, could resist the advancei 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



IllTftODUCTORY. 7S 

if ft^lkBreotttenqpfmoy? 80 we iil^ wudtbe ftiil 
did gf iw^ tof IskidMM to the meetifigv^^/KMit Jdt^^^ 
fNo/ y /?ciMi^ i »< t tkett Jttnee entered inMMitly 
i^iMi^tmskieBi. ** An* yeli gae ln» ouui, and iee 
;fimrii]|d-lodgiAge> vm ileubt, and Chanel wfll pay 
yef^di^-fifteeiiriwHiitgsef chaagetilMit yefe^ 
untlmiC, and witiMNit Uddlng Shaaet good^yr^ 
Biit never mind," (neddh^ gmMMmmoaredly,) 
vt<81ittiet mw yon were eaitied f»r tlw tinife." 
" By tiiia time we were in my eld qnartert, and 
Jioet, witk her bellto of c^mtial in one hand and 
tbe gtese In the odier, had foreed on me a ^hram of 
■B^iiefaaiq^h, distilted with cnfiron and othar herfoe, 
after some eid-fashioned H%hland reeeipt. Then 
^nt unfolded, oat of many a litde scrap of paper, 
the reawved enm of fifteen riiiHingB» wMch Janet 
bd treaaond for twenty years and iq^warda« 

*^ Here they are," she sud, in honest trinmph, 
<< just the same I was holding onft to ye when ye 
Ma'as tf ye had been fey. g&anet has had siller, 
aad SOianet has wanted siller, mony a time since 
that-^and the ganger has come, and the factor haa 
oome, and the butcher and baker — Cot bless ua-^ 
jwt like' to tear poor anld Shanet to pieces; but 
ili^todc good careof Mr Cn^lai^|;ry's fifteen shil- 
lings." 
** But what if I had nerer come back, Janet?" 
^ Oeh, if l%anet had heard yon were dead, she 
weald hae gien it to the poor of the chi^l, to fHray 
for Mr Croftnngry," said Janet, crossing herself, 
for she was a Catholic ; — << you maybe do not think 
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it would do yon oood, but the bleflsing of tiie poor 
can never do no harm." # 

I heartily agreed in Janet^s eondniiOii ; and, tti 
to have desired her to consider the hoard as he^ 
own property, wonld have been an indelicate retifiH 
to her for tlie uprightness of her conduct, I request- 
ed her to dispose of it as she had proposed tk) d6 
in the event of my death, that is, tf she knew any 
poor people of merit to whom it might be usefiaL 

« Ower mony of them," raising the corner of her 
checked apron to her eyes, « e'en ower mony of 
them, Mr Croftangry. — Och, ay — ^there is the pair 
Highland creatures frae Glenshee, diat cam down 
fbr the harvest, and are lying wi' the fevei>— five 
shillings to them, and half-a-crown to Bessie Mac^ 
Evoy, whose coodman, puir creature, died of the 
frost, being a shairman, for a* the whisky he cotdd 
drink to keep it out o' his stamoch — and" 

But she suddenly interrupted the bead-roll of her 
proposed charities, and assuming a very sage look, 
and primming up her little chattering mouth, she 
went on in a different tone— << But, och, Mr Croft- 
angry, bethink ye whether ye will not need a* this 
siller yoursell, and maybe look back and think lang 
for ha'en Idven it away, whilk is a creat sin to for- 
think a wark o* charity, and also b unlucky, and, 
moreover, is not the thought of a shentleman's son 
like yoursell, dear. And I say this, that ye may 
think a bit ; for your mother's son kens that ye acre 
no so careful as you should be of the g^ear, and I 
hae tauld ye of it before, jewel." 
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..X fliHttPed her I could easily qmre the money, 
withonl risk of fatare repentance ; and she went 
M to.in^y that, in such a case^ << Mr Croftangry 
hi grown a rich man in foreign parts^ and waa 
free of his troubles with messengers and sheriff- 
officers, and siclike scnm of the earth, and Shanet 
MacEToy's mother's danghter be a blithe woman 
to hear it. But if Mr Croftangry was in trouble, 
there was his room, and his ped, and Shanet to wait 
m him, and tak payment when it was quite con- 
Tenient." 

I explained to Janet my situation, in which she 
caressed unqualified del^ht. I then proceeded 
to enquire into her own circumstances, and, though 
die spoke cheerfully and contentedly, I could see 
they were precarious. I had paid more than was 
due ; other lodgers feU into an opposite error, and 
forgot to pay Janet at alL Then, Janet being ig 
norant of all indirect modes of screwing money out 
of her lodgers, others in the same line of life, who 
were sharper than the poor simple Highland wo- 
man, were enabled to let their apartments cheaper 
in appearance, though the inmates usually found 
them twice as dear in the long-run. 

As I had already destined my old landlady to be 
my housekeeper and govemante, knowing her ho- 
nesty, good-nature, and, although a Scotchwoman, 
her cleanliness and excellent temper, (saving the 
short and hasty expressions of anger which High- 
hmders call hfuff,) I now proposed the plan to her 
iu such a way as was likely to make it most ac- 
ceptable. Very acceptable as the proposal was« as 
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i could plaiulf see, Janet» however, took a day to 
jDonsider upon it ; and her reflections against our 
next meeting had suggested only one objectioiu 
which was singular enough. 

" My honour," so she now termed me, " would 
pe for biding in some fine street apout the town , 
now Shanet wad ill like to live in a place where 
polish, and sheriffs, and bailiffs, and sic thieves 
and trash of the world, could tak puir shentlemen 
hy the throat, just because they wanted a wheeu 
dollars in the sporran. She had lived in the bonny 
glen of Tomanthoulick — Cot, an ony of the ver- 
mint had come there, her father wad hae warec a 
shot on them, and he could hit a buck within s\a 
mony measured yards as e'er a man of his dai^ 
And the place here was so quiet frae them, they 
durstna put their nose ower the gutter. Shanet 
owed nobody a bodle, put she couldna pide to see 
honest folk and pretty shentlemen forced away to 
prison whether they would or no ; and then if 
Shanet was to lay her tangs ower ane of the raga- 
muffin's heads, it would be, maybe, that the law 
would ^'ed a hard name." 

One thing I have learned in life, — never to 
speak sense when nonsense will answer the pur- 
pose as well. I should have had great difficulty 
to convince this practical and disinterested admi- 
rer and vindicator of liberty, that arrests seldom 
or never were to be seen in the streets of Edin- 
burgh, and to satisfy her of their justice and neces- 
sity, would have been as difficult as to convert her 
to the Protestant faith. I therefore assured her 
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mj^mtention, if I coidd get a smtoUe bftbilaciouy 
was io remain in the quarter where »he at present 
iwAt Janet gave three skips on the floor, vni 
Ottered as many short shrill yells of joy ; yet douht 
a&ost instantly returned, and she insisted on 
knowing what possible reason I coidd have for 
makmg my residence where few lived, save those 
whose misfortunes drove them thither. It occur- 
reel to me to answer her by recounting the legend 
of the rise of my family, and of our deriving our 
name from a particular place near Holyrood Pa- 
lace. This, which would have appeared to most 
people a very absurd reason for choosing a resi- 
dence, was entirely satisfisu^ry to Janet Mac- 
Evoy. 

<< Och, nae doubt I if it was the land of her fa- 
thers, there was nae mair to be said. Put it was 
queer that her family estate should just lie at the 
town tail, and covered with houses, where the 
King's cows. Cot bless them hide and horn, used 
to craze upon. It was strange changes." — She 
mused a litde, and then added, ** Put it is some- 
thing better wi* Croftangry when the changes is 
frae the field to the habited place, and not from 
the place of habitation to the desert ; for Shauet, 
her nainsell, kent a glen where there were men as 
weel as there maybe in Croftangry, and if there 
werena alt<^ether sae mony of them, they were as 
good men in their tartan as the others in their broad- 
cloth. And there were houses too; and if they 
were not biggit with stane and lime, and lofted 
Cke the houses at Croftangry, yet they served the 
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furpose of them that Hved there ; and mony a brav 
honnet, and mony a silk sirood, and comely white 
enreh, would come out to gang to kirk or chapel 
im the Lord's day, and little bairns toddling after; 
and now, — Och, Ooh, Ohellany, Ohonari I the glen 
is desolate, and the braw snoods and bonnets are 
gane, and the Saxon's hoose stands doll and lan^, 
like the single bare-breasted rock that the Mcon 
builds on*-the falcon l^iat drives the heath-bird 
fiae the glen." 

Janet, like many Highlanders, was full of ima- 
gination ; and, when melancholy themes came upon 
her, expressed herself almost poetically, owing to 
the genius of the Celtic language in wMch slM 
thought, and in which, doubtless, she would have 
spoken, had I understood Gaelic In two minutes 
the shade of gloom and r^ret had passed from het 
good-humoured features, and she was agsdn the 
little, busy, prating, important old woman, un^lis- 
puted owner of one flat of a small tenement in thtt 
Abbey-yard, and about to be promoted to be house- 
ke^er to an elderly bachelor gentleman, Chrystal 
Croftangry, Esq. 

It was not long before Janet's local researdies 
found out exactly the sort of place I wanted, and 
there we settled. Janet was afraid I would not be 
satisfied, because it is not exactly part of Crofbui- 
gry ; but I stopped her dimbts, by assuring her it 
had he&Bk part and pendicle thereof in my fore- 
fethers' time, whidi passed very weU. 

I do not Intend'to possess any one with an ex- 
act knowledge of my lo<%ing ; though, aa Bobadil 
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njrsy << I care not wlio knows it, mce the cabia 
ia ponveiueiit." But I may state in general) that 
H is a house << within itscJf," or> acoording to a 
Qeww .phraseology in adyertisementSy 4e^-cotUai$^ 
td, has a gai?den of near. half an acre, and a patch 
of ground with trees in front. It boasts fiverooms, 
and serrants'^apartments — looks in front upon the 
palace, and frt>m behind towards the hill and crags 
of the King's Park. Fortuni^y the place had a 
name, which, with a little improvement, served to 
countenance the l^^end which I had imposed on 
Janet, and would not perhiqis have been sorry if I 
bad been aUe to impose on myself. It was called 
Litdecroft ; we have dubbed it Little CrofUmgry, 
and the men of letters belcmging to the Post Of- 
fice have sanctioned the change, and deliver letters 
so addressed. Thus I am to all intents and pur- 
poses Ohrystal Croftangry of that Ilk. 

My establishment consbts of Janet, an under 
niaid*servant, and a Highland wench for Janet to 
exercise hear Gaelic upon, with a handy lad who 
can lay the cloth, and take care besides of a pony, 
mk which I find my way to Portobello sands, espe- 
cialiy when the cavalry have a drill ; for, like an 
old fool as I am, I have not altogether become in- 
different to the tramp of horses and the flash of 
weapons, of which, though no {professional soldier, 
it has been my fistte to aee scMuething in my youth. 
For wet nksmings, I have my book — ^is it fine 
weather, I visit, or I wander <m the Crags, as thi» 
muQoiir dictates. My dinner is indeed solitary, 
3F^ not ipiite so neither; for though Andrew 
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waits, Janet, ar,*«««a she is to all tiie^Mhsvld liulf bttr 
master, and certain old Hig^ilaiid gOMipi^-^Mftii 
MacEvoy, attends, bustles about, and desires to 
see every thing is in first-rate order, and to tell me, 
Cot pless us, the wonderful news of the Palace for 
the day. When the doth is removed, and 1 %ht 
my cigar, and beg^n to husband a pmt of port, or 
a glass of old whisky and water, it is the rule of 
the house that Janet takes a chair at some distance, 
and nods or works her stocking, as she may be dis- 
posed ; ready to speak, if I am in the talking hu- 
mour, and sitting quiet as a mouse if I am rather 
inclined to study a book or the newspaper. At 
six precisely she makes my tea, and leaves me to 
drink it ; and then occurs an interval of time whkk 
most old bachelors find heavy on their hands. The 
theatre is a good occasional resource, especially if 
Will Murray acts, or a bright star of eminence 
shines forth ; but it is distant, and so are one or 
two public societies to which I belong; besides, 
these evening walks are all incompatible with dw 
elbow-chair feeling, which desires some employ- 
ment that may divert the mind without fatiguing 
the body. 

Under the influence of these impressions, I have 
sometimes thought of this literary undertaldng. I 
nnist have been the Bonassus himself to have mi** 
takoi myself for a genius, yet 1 have leisure and 
reflections like my neighbours. I am a bordenr 
also between two gen&aildoiu^ and can porat oot 
more perhaps than others of tiioee filling traces fif 
antiquity whidi are daily vanishing ; and I knew 
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k( fib xs^ tv»j nal» m w^ av tliry* 
e iq» some threadbare tales^ that motddering Uf 
' ' Id^dibittiey ooniei% wont by Christmas fbret 
'^^'^ te«d-«i<l voek to ilflip ttttr «neictat riMi 7 
,„ Kq.qm bi» tbreih^a h«ti^ kiifwt, Ui«i Z 
,. Brate's first arrival and first victory, 
" ^ainit George's sorrel and his cross of Uood, 
*« >A#lh»'« iwand hoard and Gdedonlaki wobd. 

NoQflliop i» so MMily Mt viji^ m mt antiqiiaiT'fl. 
LyoB ^Me «f the kweit «r4«r of paimbroken, a 
eMimo^ty <^ HMty iron, a bag or two of hobnaOs, 
%iem< odd dioebnddesy cashiered leail-pots, and 
ib »«nB declared incapable of serrioe^ are qaile 
soflSbiei^ to set kirn up* If he add a sheaf or two 
o^pemij bidlads and broadsides, he is a great man 
-^MBffiextOQsiye toader. And tJieiH-4ike the pawn^ 
bBskers aforesaid, if the author understands a lit** 
tbtlBgerdemain, he may, by dint of a little picking 
aal stoding^ mtht 1^ inside of his shop a great 
deal ficher than the ont, and be aUe to ^ow yon 
^biagi wkiA csnse tiiose who do not understand 
the antiquarian trick of clean conveyance, to won** 
doEho^ tiie deril he come by them« 

Itmay be said, that antiquarian articles interest 
batiBweostomere, and that we may bawl ourselves 
aa ro^ as the wares we deal in without any one 
ankkig Ae price of our merchandise. But I do 
aot rest my hopes upon tins department of my la- 
homsenly* I propose also to have a correspond- 
big Aop for Sen^ment, and Dialogues, and Dis- 
VOL. XLL r 
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qfushum, iHiich may eapthrate the feiicy of ll^^ 
who have no reliri^ a» ^e eetahlished phra^ go^, 
ibr puM antiqiiity ;->^ sort of green-grocer's stiffl 
erected in front of my ironmongery wares, gas 
landing die rasty memorials af ancient tinges with 
oressea^ cabbages, leeks, and water pvkrpy. 

As I have«ome idea that I am writing tdb we^ 
to be understood, I humble myself to ordinary hui- 
gaag9> and aver, with becoming modesty, thMi Fdo 
tlnnk mysdf capable of snstaining a pabHcatfoii of 
a mise^Uneous nature, aa like to the Spectatot^, or 
the Gnai^di^ the Mirror, or l^e Lounger, as my 
poor abilkies may be able to aooom|difi^. Not that 
I have any purpose of imitating Johnson, #h^ 
genoral leaming and p<»wer of expression I do not 
d^ny, bat many <^ whose Raidb^^ are Htdebetter 
than a sort of pageant, where trite and obvtOQfi 
raaidms are made to swagger in lofty and mystic 
language, and get some credit only because 1l^ 
are not easUy understood. There are soine of ^ 
great Moralist's papers which I cannot peruse with- 
out thinking on a second-rate masquerade, whore 
the best-4mown and least-esteemed diaraetars in 
town march in as heroes, and sultans, and so foltii, 
and, by dint of tawdry dressy, get some consi^rtf- 
lion until they are found out^'-^It is not, however, 
prudent to conunence wi^ throwing stones, just 
when I am striking ont windows of my own. 

I tjiink eren the local situation of Little €lH)ft- 
angry nuiy be oon^dered as ^nmtsMe to my tm- 
dertaking. A nobler contrast there can luatfly 
exist than that of the hnge mty, dark ^with ^ 
ainoke of ages, and groaning with the ?arioiM> 
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a^llf^,.(^ B^YB indoslry w idle.rereU wad ihrn 
]^ and cra^y UU, silent aad solitary as the 
grvr%; one ^diilMting the full tide of exietenoe, 
prefsiag and pzedpifti^iBg itself forward with the 
foroe of an inundation ; the other resemUing Mne 
tiiQe-wom, anchorite, whose life passes as silent 
ipd nnohserred. as the. slender rill which esct^s 
qnlieacdy and scarce seen, from the fonntain of his 
patron, paint. The dty resemUes the busy temple 
frhftre the modem Comua and Mammon hold their 
qpnrti.wd thoBsands sacrifice ease, independence, 
f4l4 yirtoe. itself, at their ^shrine ; the misty and 
l|m^^ mountain seems as a throne to the majestic 
Ipit^t^ndble Grennis of feudal times, when the same 
4iTi^tiea dispensed coronets and domains to those 
ifjhp, had heads, to derbe, and arms to execute, 
l^idd enterprises. 

. I haTo, as it were, the two ttctsemities of the 
siM^pyil world at my threshold. From tiie front doer, 
9<|efw minutes' walk brings me into the heart of a 
liffitfchy and populous city ; as many paces from 
my i^pesite entrance, places me in a solitude 
^ if^omplete as Zimmerman could have desired 
^P^rAj with, such aids to my imagination, I may 
i|rrite better than if I were in. a lodging in the New 
Tmnit or iBk garret in the old. As the Spaniard 
ii^,<< ViamoB'^Caraeeo/" 

I have-not chosen to puUish periodicaUy^ my 
ro^oii for which was twofold. In the first place, 
l,^'t like to b# hurried, and have had OMugh. of 
4i^4u m early part ei my Jife, to make me re« 
ipta^tto bear o^ or see one, even in the hiss ew- 
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fal ahape of ajMiiili^'s ^eriL Bnl, seoondly^m {ifk^ 
riodioal paper is not easily extended in ciBeidatimi 
beyond the quarter in which it is published. This 
work> if published in fugitive numbers, would 
scarce, without a high pressure on the part of ths 
bookseller, be raised aboye the Netherbow, and 
never could be expected to ascend to the lerd of 
Prince's Street. Now, I am ambitious that my 
compositions, though having their origin in thb 
Valley of Hdyrood^ should not only be extendi^ 
into those exalted regions I have m^itioned, bQ|l 
also that they should cross the Forth, astonish the 
long town of Kirkaldy, enchant the skippeis and 
colliers of the East of Fife, venture even into the 
classic arcades of St Andrews, and travel as much 
farther to the north as the breath of applause will 
carry their sails. As for a southward direction, il 
is not to be hoped for in my fondest dreams. I 
am informed that Scottish literature, like Scottish 
whisky, will be presently laid under a prdiibitory 
duty* But enough of this. If any reader is dull 
Plough not to comprehend the advantages which, 
in point of circulation, a con^pact book has over a 
collection of Ajgitive numbers, let him try the 
range oi a gun loaded with hail-shot, against that 
of the same piece chained with an equal weight of 
lead consolidated in a sing^ bullet. 

Besides, it was of less consequence that I shoald 
have published periodically, since I did not mean 
to solicit or accept of the contributions of friends, 
or the critidsms of those who may be less kindly 
disposed. Notwithstanding the excellent examples 
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idfidi tt^i^bH be quoted, I will establish no begging- 
Ute^ eiliier under the name of a liOnVhead or an 
art'ft. What is good or ill lAiall be mine own, or 
t&e contnbntion of friends to whom I may have 
pnvate access. Many of my rohmtary assistants 
idight be cleverer than myself, and Ami I should 
nare a brilliant article appear among my chiller 
effbsions, like a patdi of lace on a Scottish cloak 
of Cralashiels grey. Some nught be worse, and 
Ihen I mast reject them, to the injury of the feel- 
ings of the writer, or else insert them, to make my 
dwn darkness yet more opaque and palpable.' << Let 
etery herring," says our old-fiishioned proverb, 
** hsiig by his own head." 

One person, however, I may distinguish, as she 
b now iro more, who, living to the utmost term of 
human life, honoured me with a great share of her 
ftiead^p, as indeed we were blood-relatives in the 
Scottish sense-^Heaven knows how many degrees 
removed — and Mends in the sense of Old Eugland. 
Imean the late excellent and regretted Mrs Bethune 
BdioL But as I design this admirable picture of 
Ae dden time for a principal character in my 
Work, I will only say here, that she knew and ap- 
proved of my present purpose ; and though she de- 
dSned to contribute to it while she lived, from a 
•ease of dignified retirement, which she thou^t 
became her age, sex, and condition in life, ^e left 
me some materials for carrying on my proposed 
woik, which I coveted when I heard her detail them 
in conversation, and which now, when I have their 
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substance in her own handwriting, I acconnt ftr 
more valuable than any thing I have mys^to •fisr 
I hope the mentioning her name in ean^midtioii 
with my own, will give no ofPence to any of heridi- 
merons friends, as it was her own express pleasm 
that I should employ the manuscripts, wb^ she 
did me the honour to bequeath me, m the manner 
in which I have now used them. It must be added, 
howerer, that in most cases I have di^^nised uame^, 
and in some hare added shading and e<4e«rfaig to 
bring out the narratire. 

Much of my materials, besides these, are derived 
from friends, living or dead The accuracy of some 
of these may be doubtful, in which case I shall he 
happy to receive, ft*om sufficient authority, die etH*- 
rection of the errors which must creep iilto tradi- 
tional documents. The object of the whole puUi- 
cation is, to throw some light on the manners of 
Scotland as they were, and to contrast them, ooo»- 
sionally, with those of the present day. My own 
opinions are in &vour of our own times in many 
respects, but not in so far as afibrds means for 
exercising the imagination, or exciting the interest 
which attaches to other times. I am glad to be a 
writer or a reader in 1826, but I would be most 
interested in reading or relating what happened 
from half a century to a century before. We have 
the best of it. Scenes in which our anoestori 
thought deeply, acted fiercely, and died desperate- 
ly, are to us tales to divert the tedium of a wintN*'i 
evening, when we are engaged to no party, or be^ 
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fvOft », iHBiiner*g moming, when it is too scarcbiiig 

Id fide or walk. 

}n Ye( I do not moan tb^ my essays and oanadTas 

AoM he lii»il^ to ScotlaiuL I pledge myscdf to 

nayaKticiila]: lineof.sulyecU ; Imt^ on the contrary, 

^widLBnniSy 

Fvhapt it awqr toia out i» «Mf^ 
Perbups torn out a termon, 

I Iiftve only to add, by w^y of postscript to these 
^relimiMury «ha{^rB, that I liave had recourse to 
Moliere's recipe, and read ray raanoseript^oyer to 
ny old womant Janet MacEvpy. 
.iiThe di^paity of being consulted delighted Janet ; 
^dWiUdet or Allan, would hare made a ci^ital 
sketch of her> as she sat upright in her chair, in- 
stffid of her ordinary lonnging posture, knitting 
her f tocking systeinaticallyx as if she meant every 
ttwist ei her tfiread, and inclination of the wires, to 
hmr burden to the cadence of my voice. I am a£:aid, 
it9o, that I jnyself felt more delight than I ought 
to have dmm in my own composition, and read a 
UMlemorejoiBterically than I should have ventured 
to do befose an auditor, of whose applause I was 
not so secure. And the result did not entirely en- 
4}(mrage my plan of c^Morship. Janet did indeed 
iimusly inaUne to the account of my previous life, 
sad bestowed some Highland maledictioiu more 
rffliqkhatic than courteous on Christie Steele's recep- 
tion of a << shentlemans in distress," and of her own 
mistress's, house too. I omitted for certain rea- 
sons, or greatly abridged, what related to hersel£« 
Bot when I came to treat of my general views in 
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puUication, I saew poor Janet was entireiy tltfown 
out, though, like a jaded hunter, panting, puffing, 
and short of wind, she ondeaTOured at least to keep 
up with the chase. Or radier her perplexity made 
her look all the whSe like a deaf person ashamed 
of his infirmity, who does not understand a word 
you are saying, yet desires you to helieve that he 
does understand you, and who is extremely jealous 
that you suspect his incapacity. When she saw that 
some remark was necessary, she resemhled exact- 
ly in her criticism the doYotee who pitched on ^ 
" sweet word Mesopotamia," as the most edifying 
note whidi she could hring away from a sermon. 
She indeed hast^ied to hestow gmieral praise on 
what she said was all << very fine ; " but diiefly dwelt 
on what I had said about Mr Timmerman, as she 
was pleased to call the Oennan philosopher, and 
supposed he must be of the same descent with the 
Highland clan of M'Intyre, which signifies Sob of 
the Carpenter. << And a fery honourable name toe 
— Shanet's own mither was a M'lntyre.** 

In short, it was plain the latter part of my intro- 
duction was altogether lost on poor Janet ; and so^ 
to hare acted up to Moliere's system, I should have 
cancelled the whole, and written it anew. But I 
do not know how it is ; I retained, I suppose, some 
tolerable opinion of my own ocmiposition, tiioug^ 
Janet did not comprehend it, and felt loath to re- 
trench those delilahs of the imagination, as Dryden 
calls them, the tropes and figures of which are 
caviar to the multitude. ^Besides, I hate re-wri- 
ting, as much as FalstaflF did paying back — ^it is • 
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Rouble hbeiir* So I detennined with mysdf to 
^a^ Janets in fiitiiFe> only on such tkings as 
wcare within the limits of her comprehennon, and 
li»9ard my arguments and my rhetoric on the fnh- 
lic without her imprimatur. I am pretty smre she 
will ** i^plaud it done." And in such narratives 
as oMne within her rai^e of thought and feeling, 
I shall, as I first intended^ take the benefit of her 
unsophisticated judgment^ and attend to it defer- 
ontially^ — ^that is, when it happens not to be in pe- 
caliar exposition to my own ; for, after all, I say, 
with Almanzor — 

Know that I alone am king of me. 

The reader has now my who and my whereabout, 
ihe purpose of the work, and the circumstances 
under whidi it is undertaken. He has also a spe- 
GU9en of the author's talents, and may judge fmr 
himself, and proceed, or send back the volume to 
the bookseller, as his own taste shall determine. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



90 CHRONICLES OF THB CANOMGATB. 



CHAPTER VI. 



The moon, were she earthly, no nohler. 



When w« set out on tlifi joilj Yoyage of i^ 
what a brave fleet diere is around ns, as stretdung 
oar fresh canyass to the breeie, all ^< shipshape mad 
Bristol fashion/' pennons flying, mnsie phijing, 
cheering each other as we pass, we are radmr 
amused than ahinned when some awkward ccmiv 
rade goes right ashore for want of pilotage I— Alas I 
when the voyage is well spent, and we look about 
us, toil-worn mariners, how few of our ancient con- 
sorts still remain in sight, and they, hew torn and 
wasted, and, like ourselves, struggling to keep as 
long as possible oflF the hul shore, against whleh 
vire are all finally drifting I 

elt this very trite but melancholy truth in aU 
roe the other day, when a packet with a Mack 
irrived, containing a letter addressed to me 
y late excellent friend Mrs Martha Bethme 
»1, and marked with the f&tai indorsation, ^ To 
9liT^*ed according to address, after I diall be 
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00 more." A letter from h^ execators accompa- 
nied the packet, mentioning that they had fbmid in 
her will a bequest to me of a painting of some va- 
lae, which she stated would just fit the space above 
my cupboard, and fifty guineas to buy a ring. And 
thus I separated, witii all the tdndness which we 
had maintained for many years, from a friend, who, 
though old enough to hare been the Gompainioa of 
my mother, was yet, in gaiety of spirits, and admi- 
rable sweetness of temper, capable of being agree- 
able, and even animating society, for tlmse who 
write themselves in the vaward of you^ ; an ad- 
Tsntage which I have lost for these five-and-thirty 
years^ The contents of the packet I had no diffi- 
oplty in guessing, and have partly hinted at them 
m the last chapter. But, to instruct the reader in 
die particulars, and at the same time to indulge 
nqrself with recalling the virtues and agreedble 
qnilities of my late friend, I will give a short sketch 
of her manners and habits. 

Mrs Martha Bethune Baliol was a person of qua- 
lity and fortune, as these are esteemed in Scotland: 
Her fiunily was ancient^ and her connexions honour- 
able. She was not fond of specially indicating her 
exact age, but her juvenile recollections stretched 
backwards till before the eventful year 1745 ; and 
she remembered the Highland clans being in pos- 
lession of the Scottish capital, though probably on- 
ly as an indistinct vision. Her fortune, indepen- 
dent by her father's bequest, was rendered opulent 
by the death of more than one brave brother, who 
fell successively in the service of their country ; so 
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that the family estates hecame vesteA in the only 
mrrirhag child ef the ancient house of BiH;lhine 
BalioL My intimacy was foimed with th^ excel- 
lent lady after this event, and when she wiis already 
sometfaing advanced in age. 

She inhabited, when in Edinburgh, where ^e 
regnlaiiy spent the winter season, one of those old 
hotels, which, tiH of late, were to be found in the 
neighbourhood of the Canongate, and of the Palace 
of Holyroodhouse, and which, separated from the 
street, now dirty and vulgar, by paved courts, imd 
gardens of some extent, made amends for an indif- 
ferent access, by showing someddng of aristocrstio 
state and seclusion, when you were once admitted 
within their precincts. They have pulled her house 
down ; for, indeed, betwixt building and burning, 
every ancient monument of the Scottish capital is 
now IBcdy to be utterly demolished. I pause on 
tibe recollections of the place, however ; and since 
nature has denied a pencil when she placed a pen 
in my hand, I will endeavour to make words answer 
file purpose of delineation. 

BalioFs Lodging, so was the mansion named, 
reared its high stack of chimneys, among whidi 
were seen a turret or two, and one of those small 
projecting f^tforms called bartizans, above the 
mean and modem buildings which line i^e soulli 
side of the Canongate, towards the lower end of 
that street, and not distant from the palace. A 
parte cochhey having a wicket for 'foot passengers, 
was, upon due occasion, unfolded by a lame old 
man, tall, grave, and thin, ^o tenanted a hovel 
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^side the gale, and acted as porter. To thig office 
he had been promoted by my frioid's charitable 
feelings ior an old soldier, and partly by an idea» 
that his head» which was a rery Am one, bore some 
resemblance to that of Grarridc in the character of 
Lnsignan. He was a man saturnine, silent, and 
slow in his proceedings, and would never open the 
porie oochire to a hackney coach; indicating the 
wicket witii his finger, as the proper passage for all 
who came in that obscure vehide, idiidi was not 
permitted to d^;rade with its ticket presence Uie 
dignity (^ Baliol's Lodging. I do not think this 
peculiarity would haye met with his lady's appro* 
badon, any more than the occasional partiality oi 
Lnsignan, or, as mortals called him, Archy Mac- 
ready, to a dram. But Mrs Martha Bethune Ba- 
liol, conscious that, in case of conviction, she could 
never have prevailed upon herself to dethrone the 
King ef Palestine from the stone bench on which 
he sat for hours, knitting his stocking, refused, by 
s^xrediting the intelligence, even to put him upon 
his trial ; well judging that he would observe more 
wholesome caution if he conceived his character 
unsuspected, than if he were detected, and 8u£Pered 
to pass unpunished. For after all, she said, it 
would be (artel to dinniss an old Highland soldier 
for a peccadillo so appropriate to his country and 



The stately gate for carriages, or the humble 
accommodation for foot-passengers, admitted into 
a narrow and short passage, running between two 
rows of lime-trees, whose green foliage, during the 
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spring, contrasted Strang^ j wilii the simrt^com- 
^kiion of the two walls by the side of wfaieh thi^ 
grew. Thk access led to the front of tk^ boiljie, 
whidi was formed by two gable ttids, notched^ anSd 
having thrar windows admned with heavy ai^ycec- 
tmral ornaments ; they joined each olh^ at i^iglA 
angles ; and a half ciroi^ar tow^, which eontakiM 
the entrance and the sturease, ooenpied the p^nt 
of jonction, and ronnded the acate ai^le. Oiie <if 
other two sides cff the little ooart, in whidi diere 
was just sufficient room to tnm a carriage^ was 
occupied by some low buildings answering tiie pur- 
pose of offices ; the odier, by a parapet surrounded 
by a highly^^namented iron ruling, twined round 
with honeysuclde and other parasitical slniib^, 
wludi permitted the eye to peep into a pretty sab- 
urban garden, extending down to the road eaUted 
the South Back of the Can<mgate> and boastkig li 
number of old trees, many flowers, and even some 
fruit. We must not foiget to state, that the ex- 
treme cleanliness of the court-yard was such as 
intimated that mop and pail had done their utmost 
in that favoured spot, to atone for the general dirt 
and dinginess of the quarter where the premises 
were situated. 

Ov^ the doorway were the arms of BeHiune 
and Baliol, with various other devicies carved in 
stone ; the door itself was studded with iron Uaik, 
and formed of black oak ; an iron rasp,* as it was 
called, was placed on it. instead of a knocker, for 

* Note I., p. 107. Iron Rasp» 
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a^ pi^pofte of sommoniiig the attendants. He 
win nmally appeared at the mmiiioiifl wai a smart 
\f4tkk9k hfloidsome lirery, the son of Mrs Martha's 
gurdener at Mount BalioL Now and dien a ser- 
m9t girU nicely but plainly dressed, and fully ae- 
QOolred with stockings and shoes, would peif[»rra 
this duty ; and twice or thrice I remember being 
Admitted by Beauffet himself, whose exterior look- 
ed as> much like that of a clergyman of rank as the 
butler of a gmitleman's family. He had been yalet- 
^erchambre to the last ^ Ili<diard Bethune Baliol, 
and was a person highly trusted by the present 
lady. A fidl stand, as it is called in Scotland, of 
ga]:7nents of a dark colour, gold buckles in Im 
shoes, and at the knees of his breeches, with his 
iuur regularly dressed and powdered, announced 
him to be a domestic of trust and importance. His 
mistress used to say of him, 
. . He*a sad and ciTil» 

And suits well for a servant with my fortunes. 

As no one can escape scandal, some said that 
Beauffet made a rather better thing of the place 
than the modesty of his old-fashioned wages would, 
imassisted, have amounted to. But the man was 
always very civil to me. He had been long in the 
fmvUy ; had enjoyed legacies, and laid by a some- 
thing of his own, upon which he now eiyoys ease 
witl^ dignity, in as far as his newly-married wife» 
Tibbie Shortacres, will permit him. 

The I^odging — Dearest reader, if you are tired, 
pray pass over the next four or five pages-- was 
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not by any means so large as its external appear- 
ance led people to conjecture. The interior ac- 
conunodation was mucli cat up by cross walls and 
long passages, and that neglect of economizing 
space which characterises old Scottish ardiitectare. 
But there was far more room than my old Mend 
required, even when she had, as was often the 
case, four or five young cousins under her protec- 
tion ; and I beliere much of the house was unoc^ 
cupied. Mrs Bethune Baliol never, in my pres^ice, 
showed herself so much offended, as once with a 
meddling person who advised her to have the win- 
dows of these supernumerary apartments built up, 
to save the tax. She said in ire, that, while she 
lived, the light of God should visit the house of 
her Withers ; and while she had a penny, king and 
country should have their due. Indeed, she was 
punctiliously loyal, even in that most staggering 
test of loyalty, the payment of imposts. Mr Beauf- 
fet told me he was ordered to o£Fer a glass of wine 
to the person who collected the income tax, and 
that the poor man was so overcome by a reception 
so unwontedly generous, that he had wellni^ 
feinted on the spot. 

You entered by a matted anteroom into ^e 
eating parlour, filled with old-feshioned furniture, 
and hung with femily portraits, which, excepting 
one of Sir Bernard Bethune, in James the Sixth's 
time, said to be by Jameson, were exceedingly 
fri^tfol. A saloon, as it was called, a long nar- 
row chamber, led out of the dining-parlour, and 
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lerv^ed'fbr a drawing-room. It tras a pleasant 
aftkrtment, looking out upon the south flank of 
Holyrood -house, the gigantic slope of Arthur's 
Seat, and the girdle of lofty rocks, called Salishury 
Crags ;* ohjects so rudely wild, that the mind can 
hardly conceive them to exist in the vicinage of a 
pcpnlous metropolis. The paintings of the saloon 
came from ahroad, and had some of them much 
merit. To see the hest of them, however, you 
must he admitted into the very penetralia of the 
temple, and allbwed to draw the tapestry at the 
upper end of the saloon, and enter Mrs Martha's 
own special dressing-room. This was a charming 
apartment, of which it would he difficult to describe 
the form, it had so many recesses, which were filled 
up with shelves of ebony, and cabinets of japan and 
or molu ; some for holding books, of which Mrs 
Martha had an admirable collection, some for a 
display of ornamental china, others for shells and 
similar curiosities. In a little niche, half screened 
by a curtain of crimson silk, was disposed a suit of 
tSiting armour of bright steel, inlaid with silver^ 
which had been worn on some memorable occasion 
by Sir Bernard Bethune, already mentioned ; while 
over the canopy of the niche, hung the broadsword 
with which her father had attempted to change the 
fortunes of Britain in 1715, and the spontoon which 

* Hie Rev. Mr Bowles derives the name of these crags, as 
of the Episcopal city in the west of England, from the same 
root; hotb, in bis opinion, which he vei*y ably defends and 
illustrates, having been the sites of druidical temples. 

VOL. XLI. O 
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her elder brother bore when he was leftding on a 
company of the Black Watch* at Fontenoy. 

ITiere were some Italian and Finnish picttires 
of admitted anihenticky, a few genuine bromes 
and other objects of curiosity, which her brothen 
or herself had pidced up while abroad. In shorty 
it was a place where the idle were tempted to bei- 
come studious, the studious to grow idle — where 
the grave might find matter to make them gay, and 
the gay subjects for gravity. 

That it might maintain some title to its name, 
I must not forget to say, that the kdy's dressk^ 
room exhibited a superb mirror, framed in silver 
filigree work; a beantifidl toilet, the cover of 
which was of Flanders lace ; and a set of boxes 
corresponding in materials and work to the firame 
of the mirror. 

This dressing apparatus, however, was mere 
matter of parade: Mrs Mardia Bethune BaHd 
always went through the actual duties of the toi- 
let in an inner apartment, which corresponded 
with her sleeping-room by a small detached stair- 
case. There were, I believe, more than one of 
those turnpike stairs^ as they were called, about 
the house, by which the public rooms, all of whidi 
entered through each other, were accommodated 

* The well-known original designation of the gallant 42d 
Regiment. Being the first corps raised for the royal senrioe 
in the Highlands, and allowed to retain their national garh^ 
they were thus named from the contrast which their dark 
tartans furnished to the scarlet and white of the oUier regi- 
ments. 
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wHii aepante and independent modes of access- 
In the little boudoir we have described, Mrs Mar- 
tliaBali<d had her choicest meetings. She kept 
early hoxm ; and if you went in the morning, you 
must not reckon that space of day as extending be* 
y«nd three o'clock, or four at the utmost. These 
?igihBit habits w«% attmided with some restraint 
OL h^ risitors, bat they were indemnified by your 
always findii^ the best society, and the best infor- 
mation, which was to be had for the day in the 
Scottish capital. Without at all affecting the blue 
itocking, die liked bodes — they amused her — and if 
tke authors were parsons of character, she thought 
she owed them a debt of civility, which she loved 
to discharge by personal kindness. When she gave 
a dinner to a small party, which she did now and 
^en, she had tiie good nature to look for, and the 
good luck to discover, what sort of people suited 
eaeh other best, and chose her company as Dnke 
Theseus did haa hounds, 

I matched iB mouth like belli, 
Each under each,* 

SO diat every guest could take his part in die cry ; 
Bstead of one mighty Tom of a fellow, like Dr 
Jdmson, sil^icmg all besides, by the tremendous 
depth of his diapasmi. On such occasions she af- 
forded chere exqui^e; and every now and then there 
was some dish of French, or even Scottish deriva- 
tion, which, a» well as the numerous assortment of 

* ShaksiMiare's I^idsvaimer Night's Dream, Act iV. Sc. 1 
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vins extraordinaires produced by Mr Beauffet, gare 
a sort of antique and foreign air to the entertain- 
ment, which rendered it more interesting. 

It was a great thing to he asked to such parties ; 
and not less so to he invited to the early canverset' 
zioney which, in spite of fashion, by dint of the best 
coffee, the finest tea, and chcuse ec^ that would 
have called the dead to life, she contrived now and 
then to assemble in her saloon already mentioned, 
at the unnatural hour of eight in the evening. At 
such times, the cheerful old lady seemed to enjoy 
herself so much in the happiness of her guests, tluvfe 
they exerted themselves, in turn, to prolong her 
amusement and their own; and a certain charm 
was excited around, seldom to be met with in par- 
ties of pleasure, and which was founded on the ge- 
neral desire of every one present to contribute 
something to the common amusement. 

But, although it was a gpreat privilege to be ad- 
mitted to wait on my excellent friend in the morn- 
ing, or be invited to her dinner or evening parties, 
I prized still higher the right which I had acquired, 
by old acquaintance, of visiting Baliol's Lodging, 
upon the chance of finding its venconble inhabitant 
preparing for tea, just about six o'clock in the 
evening. It was only to two or three old friencb 
that she permitted this freedom, nor was this sort 
of chance-party ever allowed to extend itself be* 
yond five in number. The answer to those who 
came later, announced that the company was filled 
up for the evening ; which had the double efiect, 
of making those who waited on Mrs Btfthune Ba- 
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ikl in tills unoeremonioiis maimer punctual in ob- 
servmg her hoar, and of adding the zest of a little 
difficulty to the enjoyment of the party. 

It more frequently happened tiiat only one or 
two persons partook of this refreshment on the 
same evening ; or, supposing the base of a single 
gentleman, Mrs Martha, though she did not hesi- 
tate to admit him to her boudoir, after the privi- 
lege of the French and the old Scottish school, 
took care, as she used to say, to preserve all possi- 
ble propriety, by commanding the attendance of 
her principal female attendant, Mrs Alice Lamb- 
skin, who might, from the gravity and dignity of 
her appearance, have sufficed to matronize a whole 
boarding-school, instead of one maiden lady of 
eighty and upwards. As the weather permitted, 
Mrs Alice sat duly remote from the company in 
a ^mteuil behind the projecting chimney-piece, or 
in the embrazure of a window, and prosecuted in 
Carthusian silence, with indefatigable zeal, a piece 
of embroidery, which seemed ho bad emblem of 
eternity. 

But I have neglected all this while to introduce 
my friend herself to the reader, at least so ^ as 
words can convey the peculiarities by which her 
appearance and conversation were distinguished. 

A little woman, with ordinary features, and an 
ordmary form, and hair, which in youth had no 
decided colour, we may believe Mrs Martha, when 
she said of herself that she was never remarkable 
for personal charms; a modest admission, which 
was readily confirmed by certain old ladies, her 
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ooBtemporarieSy who, whaXerer miglit bare bees 
the yoathfdl adnmtages which they more Uiaii hint* 
ed had been fbrmerly their own share, were now, 
in personal appearance, as well as in every thing 
else, far infmor to my accomplished friend. Mrs 
Martha's features had been of a kind whi^ might 
be said to wear weU ; their irregularity was now 
of little consequence, animated as they were by 
the viyacity of her conrersation ; her teeth ware 
excellent, and her eyes, although indining to grey, 
were liy^y, laughing, and nndimmed by time. A 
slight shade of comj^exion, more brilliant than her 
years promised, subjected my friend amongst stran- 
gers to the suspicicm of baring stretched her fo- 
reign habits as far as the prudent tom^ of the 
rouge. But it was a calumny; for when tellb^ 
or listening to an interesting and afPecting story, 
I haye seen her colour come and go as if it played 
on the dieek of eighteen. 

Her hair, whatever its former deficiencies, was 
now the most beautiful white that time could bleach, 
and was disposed with some degree of pretension, 
though in the simplest manner possible, so as to 
appear neatly smoothed under a cap of Flanders 
lace, of an old-fashioned, but, as I thought, of a 
very hands(»ne form, which undoubtedly has a 
name, and I would endeavour to recur to it, if I 
thought it would make my description a bit more 
intelligible. I think I have heard her say these 
favourite caps had been h^ mother's, and had come 
in fashicm with a peculiar kind of wig used by tiie 
gentlemen aboiil the time of the battle of Ramil- 
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Um. Tlie rest of berdivsswM always nther costly 
tmd distliigiiishe^ especially m the evening. A silk 
or satin gown, of some c<^iir becoming her age, 
and of a form, which, though complying to a cer- 
tam degree with the present foshion, had always a 
feference to some more distant period, was gar- 
nished with triple ruffles ; her shoes had diamond 
buckles, and were raised a little at heel, an advantage 
which, possessed in her youth, she alleged her sise 
wonld not permit her to forego in her old age. She 
always wore rings, bmoelets, and other ornaments 
cf viiiie, either for the materials or the worionan- 
lUp; nay, perhaps she was a little profuse in this 
ape^oes cf display. But she wore them as subordi- 
nate matters^ to which the habit of being ccmstant- 
ly in high Itfe rendered her indiffer^it. She wore 
them because her rank required it; and thoi^ht no 
more of them as articles of finery, than a gentleman 
dressed for dinner thinks of his dean linen and 
weQ-brushed ooat, the cimsciousness of which em- 
barrasses the rustic beau on a Sunday. 

Now and then, however, if a gem or ornament 
dianced to be notaeed for its beauty or singuhurity, 
the observation usually led the way to an enter- 
takiing accoont of the manner in which it had bean 
acquired, or the person from whom it had descend- 
ed, to its present possessor. On such and similar 
oocasions my old friend spoke willingly, which is 
not nncomroon ; but she also, which is more rare, 
ifoke remarkably well, and had in her little nar- 
ratives concerning foreign parts, or former days, 
which fonned an interestii^ part of her conversa- 
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tion, the singular art of dismissing all tbe ugail 
protracted tautology reispecting time, place, and 
circumstances, which is apt to settle like a mist 
upon the cold and languid tales of age, and at the 
same time of bringing forward, dwelling upon, and 
illustrating, those . incidents and characters which 
g^ve point and interest to the story. 

She had, as we have hinted, travelled a good 
deal in foreign countries ; for a brother, to whom 
she was much attached, had been sent upon various 
missions of national importance to the contin^ 
and she had more than once embraced the ofpot" 
tunity of accompanying him. This famished a great 
addition to the information which she could sup- 
ply, especially during the last war, when the con- 
tinent was for so many years hermetically sealed 
against the English nation. But, besides, Mrs Be- 
thune Baliol visited distant countries, not in the 
modem fashion, when English travel in caravans 
together, and see in France and Italy little besides 
the same society which they might have enjoyed 
at home. On the contrary, she mingled, when 
abroad, with the natives of those countries she vi- 
sited, and enjoyed at once the advantage of their 
society, and the pleasure of comparing it with that 
of Britain. 

In the course of her becoming habituated with 
foreign manners, Mrs Bethune Baliol had, perhiq[»s, 
acquired some slight tincture of them herself. Yet 
I was always persuaded, that the peculiar viva- 
city of look and manner — ^the pointed and appro- 
priate action — ^with which she accompanied what 
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tiie said — the use of the gold and gemmed taba- 
ahcy or rather I should say bonhcnnHrey (for she 
took no snnff} and the little box contained only a 
few pieces of candied angelica, or some inch lady- 
like sweetmeat,) were of real old-fashioned Scot- 
tish growth, and snch as might have graced the 
tea-table of Susannah, Countess of Eglmton,* the 
patroness of Allan Ramsay, or of the Hon. Mrs 
Colonel Ogilyy, who was another mirror by whom 
the maidens of Auld Reekie were required to dress 
themselves. Althoi]^ well acquainted with the 
customs of other countries, her manners had been 
chiefly formed in her own, at a time when great 
folk lived within little space, and when the distin- 
guished names of the highest society gave to Edin- 
burgh the eclatj which we now endeavour to derive 
from the unbounded expense and extended circle 
of our pleasures. 

I was more confirmed in this opinion, by the pe- 
culiarity of the dialect which Mrs Baliol used. It 
was Scottish, decidedly Scottish, often containing 
phrases and words little used in the present day. 
But then her tone and mode of pronunciation were 
as different from the usual accent of the ordinary 
Scotch patoisy as the accent of St James's is from 
that of Billingsgate. The vowels were not pro- 
nounced much broader than in the Italian language, 
and there was none of the disagreeable drawl which 
is 80 offensive to southern ears. In short, it seemed 
to be the Scottish as spoken by the ancient court 

* Note II., p. 107. CoudUmu of E^'linCoo. 
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of Scotland, to wliich no idea of Tulgarity could be 
attadied ; and the lire^j manner and gestures with 
wliich it was aeeoH^anied, were so completely in 
accord with the sound of the voice and the style 
of talking, that I cannot assign them a different 
origin. In long deriyation, perhaps the manner 
of the Scottish court might have been originally 
formed on that of France, to which it had certainly 
some affinity ; but I will live and die in the belief, 
that those of Mrs Balidl, as pleasing as they were 
peculmr, came to her by direct descent firom the 
high dames who anciently adorned with their pre- 
Kenoe the royal halls of Holyrood, 
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NOTES TO CHAPTER VI. 

Note I., p. 94« — Iaon Rasp. 

The ingenious Mr R. Chambias's Traditions of Edinburgh 
gire the following acooont oi the forgotten raq» or risp : 

** Tliis house bad a pm or ritp at the door* instead of tha 
more modem conyenience, a knodcer. The pin, rendered in- 
teresting by the figure which it makes in Scottish song, was 
formed of a small rod of iron, twisted or notched, which was 
placed perpendicularly, starting out a little from the door, and 
bore a small ring of the same metal, which an applicant for 
admittance drew rapidly up and down the nicks, so as to pro- 
dace a grating sound . Sometimes the rod was simply stretch ed 
acron the viagfing hole, a oonvenient aperture through which 
the porter could take cognizance of the person applying ; in 
which case it acted also as a stanchion. These were almost all 
disused about sixty years ago, when knockers were generally 
substituted as more genteeL But knockers at that time did 
not long remain in repute, though they haye nerer been alti^ 
gether superseded, eyen by bdls, in the Old Town. The com- 
paratiye merit of knockers and pins was for a long time a sub- 
ject of doubt, and many knockers got their heads twisted off In 
the course of the diq>ute.*' 

Ck41ibuis*8 TradUionM of Edmbw^h. 



Note II., p. 105, — CouNTXss or Eglinton. 

Susannah Kennedy, daughter of Sir Archibald Kennedy of 
CuUean, Bart., by fUizabeth Lesly, daughter of Dayid Lord 
Newark, third wife of Alexander 9th Earl of Eglinton, and 
DMither of the 1 Otb and 1 1 th Earls. She suryiyed her husband 
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who died 1729, no leas than fifty-aeren years, and died March 
1780, in her 91st year. Allan Ramsay's Gentle Shepherd, 
published 1726, is dedicated to her, in verse, by Hamilton of 
Bangour. 

The following account of tl&is distinguished lady is taken 
from BosweIl*s Life of Johnson by Mr Crolcer : — 

*< Lady Margaret Dalrymple, only daughter of John Earl 
of Stair, married in 1700, to Hugh, third Earl of Loudoun. 
She died in 1777, aged one hundred. Of tliis venerable lady, 
and of the Countess of EgUntoune^ whom Johnson visited 
next day, he thus speaks in his Journey. — ' Length of life is 
distributed impartially to very different modes of life, in v^ery 
different climates; and the mountains have no greater ex- 
amples of age than the Lowlands, where I was introduced to 
two ladies of high quality, one of whom (Lady Loudoun ) in 
her ninety-fourth year, presided at her table with the full ex- 
ercise of all her powers ; and the other, (Lady Eglintoune,) 
had attained her eighty-fourth year, without any diminution 
of her vivacity, and little reason to accuse time of depredations 
on her beauty.*** 

** Lady Eglintoune^ though she was now in her eighty-fifth 
year, and had lived in the retirement of the coimtry for almost 
half a century, was still a very agreeable woman. She yrum of 
the noble house of Kennedy, and had all the elevation ^vhich 
the consciousness of such birth inspires. Her figure was ma- 
jestic, her manners high-bred, her reading extensive, and her 
conversation elegant. She had been the admiration of the gay 
circles of life, and the patroness of poets. Dr Johnson was 
delighted with his reception here. Her principles in church 
and state were congenial with his. She knew all his merit, 
and had heard much of him firom her son. Earl Alexander, 
who loved to cultivate the acquaintance of men of talents in 
every department.** 

** In the course of our conversation this day, it came out that 
'T -J- Eglintoune wais married the year before Dr Johnson 
>m ; upon which she graciously said to him, that she 
have been his mother, and that she now adopted him ; 
hen we were going away, she embraced him, saying, 
iear son, fareweli !* My friend was much pleased with 
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Ail day's entertainment, and owned that I had done well to 

fone him out." 

m • • • • 

** At Sir Alexander Dick's, from that absence of mind to 
which every man is at times subject, I told, in a blundering 
maimer. Lady Elglintoune's complimentary adoption of Dr 
Johnson as her son ; for I unfortunately stated that her lady- 
ship adopted him as her son, in consequence of her haying 
been married the year after he was bom. Dr Johnson in- 
stantly corrected me. < Sir, don't you percelTe that you are 
defaming the Countess ? For, supposing me to be her son, and 
that she was not married till the year alter my birth, I must 
have been her natural son.* A young lady of quality who was 
present, very handsomely said, * Might not the son have Justi- 
fied the fault ?' My friend was much flattered by this com- 
pliment, which he never forgot. When in more than ordinary 
spirits, and talking of his journey in Scotland, he has called to 
me, < Boswell, what was it that the young lady of quality said 
of me at Sir Alexander Dick's ?' Nobody will doubt that I was 
happy in repeating it" 
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CHAPTER VII. 
fan SaXfol ut^Ustsi Mv €vtatmsts ftc W 

Such as I hare described Mrs Bethune Baliol, 
the reader will easily believe that when I thought 
of the miscelkneous nature of my work, I rested 
upon the information she possessed, and her com- 
municative disposition, as one of the principal sup- 
ports of my enterprise. Indeed, she by no means 
disapproved of my proposed publication, though 
expressing herself very doubtful how fisir she could 
Dersonally assist it — a doubt which might be per- 
t down to a little lady-like coquetry, which 
d to be sued for the boon she was not un- 
to grant. Or, perhaps, the good old lady, 
us diat her unusual term of years must soon 
> a close, preferred bequeathing the mate- 
the shape of a legacy, to subjecting them 
judgment of a critical public during her life- 

y a time I used, in our conversations of the 
^te, to resmne my request of assistance, 
sense that my friend was the most valuable 
ory of Scottish traditions that was probably 
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BOW to be fbmicU This wms a subject on whicb m j 
mind was so nracb made up, tbat wben I beard ber 
carry ber description of manners so hr back beyond 
her own time, and describe bow Fletcber of Sal- 
ton spoke, bow Graham of Gkrerbouse danced, 
what were the jewds worn by the fiunoos Duchess 
of Lauderdale, and bow die came by them, I 
conld not bdp telling ber I dionght ber some fairy, 
who cheated ns by retaining the appearance of a 
mortal of om* own day, when, in ^tu^ she had wit- 
nessed the reyolations of centuries. She was much 
direrted wben I required ber to take some solemn 
oath tbat she had not Juiced at the balls given by 
Mary of Este, wben ber unhappy husband * occupied 
Holyrood in a species of honourable banishment ; 
— or asked, whether she could not recollect Charies 
the Second, when he came to Scotland in 1650, and 
did not possess some slight recollections of the bold 
usurper, who drove him beyond the FortL 

** Beau cauiin,** she said, laughing, ** none of 
tiiese do I remember personally; but you nrast 
know there has been wonderfully little diange on 
my natural temper from youth to age. From which 
it follows, cousin, that befaig even now something 
too young in spirit for the years which Time has 
marked me in his calendar, I was, when a girl, a 
little too old for those of my own standing, and as 
mucih indmed at that period to keep the society of 

* The Duke of York, afterwards James IL, fireqaently re- 
sided in Holyrood-faoase, when his ndigion rendered him ao 
el)|cot orsiiq»icion to the English Ftoliament 
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elder persons, as I am now disposed to admit the 
company of gay young fellows of fifty or sixty 
like yourself, rather than collect about me all the 
octogenarians. Now, although I do not actually 
come from EHfiand, and therefore cannot boast 
any personal knowledge of the great personages 
you enquire about, yet I have seen and heard 
those who knew them well, and who have given 
me as distinct an account of them as I could give 
you myself of the Empress Queen, or Frederick 
of Prussia; and I will frankly add," said she, 
laughing and offering her bonbonniere, << that / 
have heard so much of the years which immediately 
succeeded the Revolution, that I sometimes am 
apt to confuse the vivid descriptions fixed on my 
memory by the frequent and animated recitation 
of others, for things which I myself have actually 
witnessed. I caught myself but yesterday de- 
scribing to Lord M the riding of the last 

Scottish Parliament, with as much minuteness as 
if I had seen it, as my mother did, from the bal- 
cony in fr^nt of Lord Moray's Lodging in the 
Canongate." 

<< I am sure you must have ^ven Lord M a 

higb treat.*' 

** I treated him to a hearty laugh, I believe," she 
replied ; << but it is you, you vile seducer of youth, 
who lead me into such follies. But I will be on 
my guard against my own weakness. I do not 
well know if the wandering Jew is supposed to have 
a wife, but I should be sorry a decent middle-aged 
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Soottisb gentlewmnaii should be inspected of idea* 
tily with such a supernatnral person." 

** For all that, I must torture you a little more, 
ma belle coutinef with my interrogatories ; for how 
«ludl I ever turn author unless on the strength of 
the information which you hare so often procured 
me on the ancient state of manners ? " 

" Stay, I cannot allow you to give your points 
of enquiry a name so very venerable, if 1 am ex- 
pected to answer them. Ancient is a term for an- 
tediluvians. Yon may catechise me about the 
bsttk of Flodden, or ask particulars about Bruce 
and Wallace, under pretext of curiosity after an- 
cient manners ; and that last subject would wake 
my Baliol blood, you know." 

*< Well, but, Mrs Baliol, suppose we settle our 
era : — ^you do not call the accession of James the 
Sixth to the kingdom of Britain very ancient ? ** 

** Umph I no, cousin — I think I could tell you 
more of that than folk now-a-days remember, — ^for 
instance, that as James was trooping towards Eng- 
land, bag and baggage, his journey was stopped 
near Oockenzie by meeting the funeral of the Earl 
of Winton, the old and faithful servant and fol- 
lower of his ill-fated mother, poor Mary I It was 
an ill omen for the infarey and so was seen of it, 
cousin." * 

I did not choose to prosecute this subject, w< 
knowing Mrs Bethune Baliol did not lUce to \ 
much pressed on the subject of the Stewarts, wlio 

• Note 1., p. 119. Eju-I of Winton 
V^OL. XLI. H 
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misfortunes she pitied, the rather that her fa^er 
had espoused their cause. And yet her attachmoit 
to the present dynasty being very sincere, and even 
ardent, more especially as her family had served 
his late Majesty both in peace and war, she expe- 
rienced a little embarrassment in reconciling her 
opinions respecting the exiled family, with those 
she entertained for the present. In fact, like many 
an old Jaeobite, she was contented to be somewhat 
inconsistent on the subject, comforting herself, that 
now every thing stood as it ought to do, and that 
there was no use in looking back narrowly on the 
right or wrong of the matter half a centuiy ago. 

« The Highlands," I suggested, f< should furnish 
you with ample subjects of recollection. You have 
witnessed the complete change of that primeval 
country, and have seen a race not &r removed from 
the earliest period of society, melted down into 
the great mass of civilisation ; and that could not 
happen without incidents striking in themselves, 
and curious as chapters in the history of the human 
race." 

<< It is very true,'' said Mrs Baliol ; << one would 
think it should have struck the observers greatly, 
and yet it scarcely did so. For me, I was no High- 
lander myself, and the Highland chiefe of old, of 
whom I certainly knew several, had little in their 
manners to distinguish them from the Lowland 
gentry, when they mixed in society in Edinburgh, 
and assumed the Lowland dress. Their peculiar 
character was for the clansmen at home ; and yon 
must not imagine that they swaggered about iri 
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f kids and broadswords at the Cross, or came to the 
Assembly-Rooms in bonnets and kilts." 

** I remembery" said I, ** that Swift, in his Jour- 
nal, tells Stella he had dined in the house of a 
Scots nobleman, with two Highland chiefs, whom 
iie had found as weD-bred men as he had ever met 
with."* 

" Very likely," said my friend. ** The extremes 
of society approach much more closely to each 
other than perhaps the Dean of Saint Patrick's ex- 
pected. The savage is always to a certain degree 
polite. Besides, going always armed, and having 
a very punctilious idea of their own gentility and 
consequence, they usually behaved to each other 
and to the lowlanders, with a good deal of formal 
politeness, which sometimes even procured them 
the character of insincerity." 

<< Falsehood belongs to an early period of so- 
ciety, as well as the deferential forms which we 
style politeness," I replied. ** A child does not 
see the least moral beauty in truth, until he has 
been flogged half-a-dozen times. It is so easy, and 
upparently so natural, to deny what you cannot be 
easily convicted of, that a savage as well as a child 
lies to excuse himself, almost as instinctively as he 
raises his hand to protect his head. The old say- 
uig, < confess and be hanged,' carries much argu- 
ment in it. I observed a remark the other day in 

* Extract of Jouekal to Stblla. — " I dined to day (12th 
March, 1712) with Lord Treasarer and two gentlemen of the 
Highlands of Scotland, yet very polite men.** 

Swira'a iForks» Vol HI, p, 7. Edin. 1824 
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old Birrel. He mentions that McGregor of Glen* 
time and some of his people had surrendered iheiu- 
selyes to one of the Earls of Arg^le^upon the ex- 
press condition that they should be conveyed safe 
iBto England. The Maccallan Mhor of the day 
kept the word of promise, but it was only to the 
ear. He indeed sent his captives to Berwick, 
where they had an airing on the other side of the 
Tweed, but it was under the custody of a strong 
guard, by whom they were brought back to Bklin- 
burgh, and delivered to the executioner. This, 
Birrel calls keeping a Highlandman*s promise." * 

«< Well," replied Mrs Baliol, « I might add, that 
many of the Highland chiefs whom I knew in for- 
mer days had been brought up in France, which 
might improve their politeness, though perhaps it 
did not amend their sincerity. But considering, 
that, belonging to the depressed and defeated £ac- 
tion in the state, they were compelled sometimes 
to use dissimulation, you must set their uniform 
fidelity to their friends against their occasional 
faleshood to their enemies, and then you will not 
judge poor John Highlandman too severely. They 
were in a state of society where bright lights are 
strongly contrasted with deep shadows." 

** It is to that point I would bring you, ma belle 
e&usine, — and therefore they are most proper sub- 
jects for composition." 

•* And you want to turn composer, my good 
I r lend, and set my old tales to some popular tone ? 

* Note 1 1. , p. 1 19. MscOre^oT ot Gleostme. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



INTRODUCTORY. 117 

Bnt there hare been too many composers, if that 
be the word, in the field before. The Highlands 
were indeed a rich mine ; but they hare, I think, 
been fairly wrought ont, as a good tone is grinded 
into vnlgarity when it descends to the hurdy-gurdy, 
and the barrel-oi^an." 

** If it be really tune," I replied, " it will recover 
its better qualities when it gets into the hands €^ 
better artists.** 

<< Umph I " said Mrs Baliol, tapping her box, 
** we are happy in our own good opinion this eyen- 
ing, Mr Groftan^pry. And so yon think you can 
restore the gloss to the tartan, which it has lost by 
being dragged through so many fingers ? " 

<' With your assistance to procure materials, my 
dear lady, much, I think, may be done.'" 

<< Well — I must do my best, I suppose ; diough 
all I know about the Gael is bnt of little conse- 
quence — indeed, I gathered it diiefly from Donald 
MacLeisli." 

<< And who might Donald MacLeish be ? " 

'< Neither bard nor sennachie, I assure you ; 
monk, nor hermit, the approved authorities for 
traditions. Donald was as good a postilion as c 
drove a chaise and pair between Glencroe and 
verary. I assure you, when I give you my Hi 
land anecdotes, you will hear much of DonsJd IV 
LeisL He was Alice Lambskin's beau and n 
through a long Highland tour." 

<< But when am I to possess these anecdotes 
You answer me as Harley did poor Prior — 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



] IS CHRONICLES OF THE CANON6ATS. 

Let that be done which Mat doth say. 
* Tea,* quoth the Earl, * but not to-day.*" 

" Well, num beau cousiny if you begin to remiod 
me of my cruelty, I must remind you it lias strudc 
nine on the Abbey dock, and it is time you were 
going home to Little Croftangry, — For my promise 
to assist your antiquarian researches, be assured, I 
will one day keep it to the utmost extent. It shall 
not be a Highlandman's promise, as your old citizai 
calls it." 

I, by this time, suspected the purpose of my 
friend's procrastination ; and it saddened my heart 
to reflect that I was not to get the information 
which I desired, excepting in the shape of a legacy. 
I found accordingly, in the packet transmitted to 
me after the excellent lady's death, several anec- 
dotes respecting the Highlands, from which I have 
selected that which follows, chiefly on account of 
its possessing great power over the feelings of my 
critical housekeeper, Janet MacEvoy, who wept 
most bitterly when I read it to her. 

It is, however, but a very simple tale, and may 
have no interest for persons beyond Janet's rank 
of life or understanding. 
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NOTES TO CHAPTER VIL 

Note I., p. lia— Earl of Wjiiton. 

The incident here alluded to is thus narrated in Nichols' 
Prognresses of James I., Vol. III. p. 306. 

" The family** (of Winton) ** owed its first elevation to the 
unioD of Sir Christopher Seton with a sister of King Rohert 
Brace. With King James VI. they acquired great favour, 
who> haying created his brother £^1 of Dunfermline in 159d> 
made Robert, seventh Lord Seton, £arl of Winton in 1600. 
Before the King*8 accession to the English throne, his Ma- 
jesty SDd the Queen were frequently at Seton, where the Earl 
Itepta very hospitable table, at which all foreigners of quality 
were entertained on their visits to Scotland. His Lordship 
died in 1603, and was buried on the 5th of April, on the very 
day the King left Edinburgh for England. His Majesty, we 
are told, was pleased to rest himself at the south-west round 
of the orchard of Seton, on the highway, till the funeral was 
over, that he might not withdraw the noble company ; and he 
nid that he had lost a good, faithful, and loyal sulgect.** 
Nichols' Progresses of JIT, James I, VoL III. p, 306 

Note ILf p. 116. — MacGrkoor of Glemstrae. 

The 2 of Octr: (1603) Alkster MacGregor of Glenstra« 
tane be the laird Arkynles, hot escapit againe ; hot after taken 
be the Earle of Argyll the 4 of Januarii, and brought to Edr: 
the 9 of Januar: 1604, wt: 18 mae of hes friendes MacGre- 
fops. He wes convoyit to Berwick be the gaird, conform to 
the £arle*s promes ; for he promesit to put him out of Scottis 
grand : Sua he keipit an Hielandman*8 promes, in refl|»ect he 
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sent tb« galrd to convoj him out of Soottis gnmd ; bot yai 
wer not directit topairt wt: him* bot to fetche him baJc again& 
The 18 of Januar, he came at erin againe to Edinbnrghe ; and 
upone the 20 day, he was hangit at the croase, and ij of his 
freindes and name, upon ane gallows: himself being ehief^ 
he was hangit his awin hight ahoTe the rest of hes freindis.— 
BiEiuELL*8 /Mary, (m Dalbbu'i FrtgmemU cf aettHik Hit- 
tory,)pw ecu. 
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HIGHLAND WIDOW. 



CHAPTER I. 

It wound 88 near 88 ne8r could be. 
But what it is she cannot tell ; 
On the other side it seem'd to be. 
Of the huge broad-breasted old oak-tree. 

COLKRIDGE. 

Mrs Bethune Baliol's memorandum begins 
thus: — 

It is five-and-thirty, or perhaps nearer forty 
years ago, since, to relieve the dejection of spiritsr 
occasioned by a great family loss sustained two or 
three months before, I undertook what was called 
the short Highland tour. This had become in some 
d^ee fashionable ; but though the military roads 
were excellent, yet the accommodation was so in- 
different that it was reckoned a little adventure to 
accomplish it. Besides, the Highlands, though 
now as peaceable as any part of King George's' 
dominions, was a sound which still carried terror, 
while so many survived who had witnessed the 
insnrrection of 1745 ; and a vague idea of fear was 
impressed on many, as they looked £rom the towem 
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of Stirling northward to the huge chain of monn- 
tains, which rises like a dusky rampart to conceal 
in its recesses a people, whose dress, manners, and 
language, differed still very much from those of 
their Lowland countrymen. For my part, I come 
of a race not greatly inihject to apprehensions 
arising from imagination only. I had some High- 
land relatives, knew several of their families of dis- 
tinction ; and, though only having the company of 
my hower-maiden, Mrs Alice Lamhskin, I went on 
my journey fearless. 

But then I had a guide and cicerone, almost 
equal to Greatheart in the Pilgrim's Progress, in 
no less a person than Donald MacLeish^ the posti- 
lion whom I hired at Stirling, with a pair of ahle- 
bodied horses, as steady as Donald himself, to drag 
my carriage, my duenna, and myself, wheresoever 
it was my pleasure to go. 

Donald MacLeish was one of a race of post-boys, 
whom, I suppose, mail-coaches and steam-boats 
have put out of fashicm. They were to be found 
chiefly at Perth, Stirling, or Glasgow, where they 
and their horses were usually hired by travdUers^ 
or tourists, to accomplish such journeys of bnsiiiess 
or pleasure as they might have to perform in the 
land of the (rael. This class of persons approach- 
ed to the character of what is called abroad a om- 
dueteur ; or might be compared to the sailing-mas- 
ter on board a British ship of war, who follows 
out after his own manner the course which the 
captain commands him to observe. You explained 
to your postilion the length of your tour, and the 
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objeds you were desirous it should embrace ; and 
you found him perfectly competent to fix the placet 
of rest or refreshment, with due attention that those 
should be chosen with reference to your conve- 
nience, and to any points of interest which you 
might desire to visit. 

The qualifications of such a person were neces- 
tarily mudi superior to those of the " first ready/* 
who gallops thrice-a«day oyer the same ten miles. 
Donald MacLeish, besides being quite alert at 
repairing all ordinary accidents to his horses and 
carriage, and in maldng shift to support them, 
where forage was scarce, with such substitutes as 
bannocks and cakes, was likewise a man of intellec- 
tual resources. He had acquired a g^ieral know* 
ledge of the traditional stories &i the country which 
he had traversed so often ; and, if encouraged, (for 
Donald was a man of the most decorous reserve,) 
he would willingly point out to you the site of the 
principal claorbattles, and recount the most re- 
markable l^ends by which the road, and the ob- 
jects which occurred in travelling it, had been dis- 
tinguished. There was some cnriginality in the 
man's habits of thinking and expressing himself, 
his turn for l^^ndary lore strangely contrasting 
with a portion of the knowing shrewdness belong- 
mg to his actiml occupation, which made his con- 
versation amuse the way well enough. 

Add to this, Donald knew all his peculiar duties 
in the country which he traversed so frequently. 
He could tell, to a day, when they would " be kiU- 
ing" lamb at Tyndrum or Glenuilt ; so that the 
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Stranger would have some chance of being fed 
like a Christian ; and knew to a mile the last Til- 
lage where it was possible to procure a wheaten 
loaf, for the guidance of those who were little £i- 
miliar with the Land of Cakes. He was acquaint- 
ed with the road every mile, and could tell to an 
inch which side of a Highland bridge was passable, 
which decidedly dangerous.* In short, Donald 
MacLeish was not only our faithAil attendant and 
steady servant, but our humble and obliging frirad; 
and though I have known the half-dassioal cicerone 
of Italy, the talkative French valet-de-place, and 
even the muleteer of Spain, who piques himself on 
being a maize-eater, and whose honour is not to be 
questioned without danger, I do not think I have 
ever had so sensible and intelligent a guide. 

Our motions were of course under Donald's di- 
i^ection ; and it frequently happened, when the wea- 
ther was serene, that we preferred halting to rest 
his horses even where there was no established 
stage, and taking our refreshment under a crag, 
from which leaped a waterfall, or beside the rerge 
of a fountain, enamelled with verdant turf and 
wild-flowers. Donald had an eye for such spots, 
and though he had, I dare say, never read Gil Bias 
or Don Quixote, yet he chose such halting-places 
as Le Sage or Cervantes would have described. 
Very often, as he observed the pleasure I took in 
conversing with the country people, he would ma- 

* This is, or was at least, a necessary accomplishment. In 
one of the most beautiful districts of the Highlands was, not 
many years since, a bridge bearing this startling caation» 
*< Keep to the right side, the left being dangerous." 
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Bage to fix our place of rest near a cottage where 
there was some old Gael, whose broadsword had 
blazed at Falkirk or Preston, and who seemed the 
frail yet fEUthfol record of times which had passed 
away. Or he would contrive to quarter us, as far 
as a cup of tea went, upon the hospitality of some 
parish minister of worth and intelligence, or some 
country £unily of the better class, who mingled 
with the wild simplicity of their original manners, 
and their ready and hospitable welcome, a sort of 
courtesy belonging to a people, the lowest of whom 
are accustomed to consider themselves as being, 
according to the Spanish phrase, << as good gentle- 
men as the king, only not quite so rich." 

To all such persons Donald MacLeish was well 
known, and his introduction passed as current as 
if we had brought letters from some high chief of 
the country. 

Sometimes it happened that the Highland hos- 
pitality, which welcomed us with all the variety of 
mountain fare, preparations of milk and eggs, and 
girdle-cakes of various kinds, as well as more sub- 
stantial dainties, according to the inhabitant's 
means of regaling the passenger, descended rather 
too exuberantly on Donald MacLeish in the shape 
of mountain dew. Poor Donald I he was on such 
occasions like Gideon's fleece, moist with the noble 
element, which, of course, fell not on us. But it 
was his only ^Eiult, and when pressed to drink dock- 
an-dorroch to my ladyship's good health, it would 
have been ill taken to have refused the pledge, nor 
was he wiUing to do such discourtesy. It was, 1 
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repeat, hit only Cuilt, nor had we any great liglil 
to complain ; for if it rendered him a little Hittn 
talkative, it augmented his ordinary share of poBo* 
tilions civility, and he only drove ^ower, and ta&- 
ed longer and nK»« pompously than when he had 
not come by a drop of usquebaugh. It was, we 
remarked, <mly on such occasions that Donald taU(« 
ed with an air of importance of the family of Mae* 
LeLdi ; and we had no title to be scnqmlous in cen- 
suring a foible, the consequences of which were 
confined within such innocent limits. 

We became so mudi accustomed to Donald's 
mode of managing us, that we observed with some 
interest the art which he used to produce a lititle 
agreeaUe surprise, by concealing from us the spot 
wh^re he proposed our halt to be made, when it 
was of an unusual and interestmg character. This 
was so much his wont, that when he made apolo- 
gies at setting o£P, for being obliged to stop in 
some strange solitary place, till the horses should 
eat the com which he brought on with them for 
that purpose, our imagination used to be on the 
stretch to guess what romantic retreat he had 
secretly fixed upon for our noontide baiting-pkce. 

We had spent the greater part of the morning 
at the delightful village of D«lmally, and had gon« 
upon the lake under the guidance of the excellent 
clergyman who was then incumbent at Glenor- 
quhy, * and had heard a hundred legends of the 
stem chiefs of Loch Awe, Duncan with the thrum 

* This venerable and hospitable gentieman's name was 
Maelntyre. 
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hmmct, and the other lords of the now mouldering 
towers oi Kilchnm. * Thus it was later than nsnal 
when we set out on onr journey, after a hmt or two 
from Donald conoeming the length of the way to 
the next stage, as there was no g^ood halting-place 
between Dabnally and Ohan. 

Haying bid adieu to our venerable and kind d* 
c«xme, we proceeded on our tour, winding round 
the tremendous mountain called Cmachan Ben, 
which rashes down in all its majesty of rocks and 
wilderness on the lake, leaving cmly a pass, in 
which, notwithstanding its extreme strength, the 
warlike clan of MacDougal of Lorn were almost 
destroyed by the sagacious Robert Bruce. That 
King, the Wellington of his day, had accomplish- 
ed, by a forced march, the unexpected manceuvre 
of forcing a body of troops round the other side of 
the mountain, and thus placed him in the flank 
and in the rear of the men of Lorn, whom at the 
same time he attacked in front. The great number 
of cairns yet viable, as yon descend the pass on 
the westward side, shows the extent of the ven-^ 
geance which Bruce exhausted on his inveterate 
and personal enemies. I am, you know, the sister 
of soldiers, and it has since struck me forcibly that 
the manceuvre which Donald described, resembled 
those of Wellington or of Bonaparte. He was a 
gr^t man Robert Bruce, even a Baliol must admit 
that; although it begins now to be allowed that 

• Note I., p. lae. Loch Aw«. 
VOL. XLI. I 
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hifi title to the crown was scarce so gfood as that of 
the unfortunate family with whom he contended— 
But let that pass, — The slaughter had been the 
greater, as the deep and rapid riTer Awe is dis^ 
gorged from the lake, just in the rear of the fiigi- 
tires, and encircles the base of the tremend^ 
mountiun ; so that the retreat ai the uofbrtunate 
fliers was intercepted on aQ sides by the in8i> 
cessible chBjmdter of the coimtry, whieh had seem* 
ed to promise them defence and protection. * 

Musing, Hke the Irish lady in the song, ^ opoa 
things whidi are lotkg enough a-gone,** f we Mt no 
impatience at thef slow, and almost oreefung paoe^ 
with which our conductor proceeded almig Gene- 
ral Wade's military road, which nerer or rarely 
condescends to turn aside from the ste^^est ascent 
but proceeds right up and down hill, with the in*, 
differ^ic^ to height and hollow, steep or level, ia^ 
dicated by the old Roman engineers. StiU, hovFt 
ever, tJie substantial excellence of these great worin 
— for such are the military highwa3rs in the H^ 
lands — deserved the conipliment <^ tlie poet, who^ 
whether he came from our sister kingdom, sad 
spoke in his own dialect, or whether he ra^)Osed 
those whom he addressed might have some nationsl 
pretension to the second sight, produced the ode^ 
brated couplet — 

• Note II., p. 141. Battle betwixt the Armies of the Hmee 
and MacDougal of Lofd. 

t Thb is a line from a very pathetic ballad which I heard 
tuug by one of the youag ladies of Ed|{«frortli8town in 1896. 
I do not luiow that it lias been, printed. 
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HM ymilmt Men tl|eM roads h^wt they were nude, 
Tea would hold up your hands, and bleas General Wade. 

Notkhig indeed can be more wimderful than to see 
Ihttse wM^meMet penetrated and pervious in ererf 
qtiarter by broad aooesses of the best possible con- 
Jtraction, and so superior to what the country could 
We demanded for many centuries for any pacific 
pwpose of commercial interooivse. Thus the traces 
i>f war are sometimes happily accommodated to 
tke purposes of peace* The victories of Bonaparte 
have been without results ; but his road over the 
Simpkm wUl kng be the communication betwixt 
peaceful countries^ who will apply to the ends of 
oommeroe and friendly intercourse that gigantip 
vork, widdi was formed for the ambitious purpose 
of warlike invasion. 

While we were thus stealing along, we gradual- 
iy tamed round the shoulder of Ben Cruachan, and, 
deseeding the course of the foaming and rapid 
Awe, left b^ind us the expanse of the majestic 
lake which grires birth to that impetuous river. 
The rocks and ^ecipices which stooped down per* 
p^diculariy on omr path on the right hand, exhi- 
bited a few rmnains of the wood whidi once do- 
liied them, but which had, in latter times, been 
f(^ldd to suj^ly, Donald MacLeish informed us, 
the iron-founderies at the Bunawe. This made 
us fix our eyes witJi interest on one large oak, 
which grew on the left hand towards the river. It 
teemed a tree of extraordinary magnitude and pic- 
tores^e beauty, and stood just where there ap- 
pesffed to be a few roods of open ground lying 
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among huge stones, which had rolled down from 
the mountain. To add to the ronmnce of the situa- 
tion, the spot of clear ground extended round tho 
foot of a proud-hrowed rcksk, from the summit of 
which leaped a mountain stream in a fkil of sixty 
feet, in which it was dissolved into foam and dew. 
At the hottom of the fall the rivulet with difficul- 
ty collected, like a routed general, its dispersed 
forces, and, as if tamed hy its descent, found a 
noiseless passage through the heath to join the 
Awe. 

I was much struck with the tree and waterfaQ, 
and wished myself nearer them ; not that I thought 
of sketch-hook or portfolio, — ^for, in my younger 
days. Misses were not accustomed to hlack-lead pen- 
cils, unless they could use them to some good pur- 
pose — ^but merely to indulge myself with a doser 
view. Donald immediately opened the chaise door, 
but observed it was rough walking down the brae, 
and that I would see the tree better by keeping thb 
road for a hundred yards farther, when it passed 
closer to the spot, for which he seemed, however, 
to have no predilection. " He knew," he said, " a 
far bigger tree than that nearer Bunawe, and it was 
a place where there was flat ground for the car- 
riage to stand, which it could jimply do on these 
braes ; — but just as my leddyship liked.** 

My ladyship did choose rather to look at the fine 
tree before me, than to pass it by in hopes of a 
finer ; so we walked beside the carriage till we 
should come to a point, from which, Donald assa- 
ired us, we might, without scrambling, go as neaf 
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the tree as we chose, << though he wadna advise 
us to go nearer than the high-road.** 
. There was something grave and mysterious in 
Donald's sun-browned countenance when he gave 
m this intimation, and his manner was so different 
from his usnal frankness, that my female curiosity 
was set in motion. We walked on the whilst, and 
I found the tree, of which we had now lost sight 
by the intervention of some rising ground, was 
really more distant than I had at first supposed. 
" I could have sworn now," said I to my cicerone, 
" that yon tree and waterrall was the very place, 
where you intended to make a stop to-day/* 

« The Lord forbid I " said Donald, hastUy. 

<< And for what, Donald ? why should you be 
willing to pass such a pleasant spot ? " 

" It's ower near Dalmally, my leddy, to com the 
beasts — it would bring their dinner ower near their 
breiddast, poor things : — an', besides, the place is 
not canny." 

<< Oh I then the mystery is out. There is a bogle 
or a brownie, a witch or a gyre-carlin, a bodach or 
afidry in the case?" 

" The ne'er a bit, my leddy — ye are clean a£F 
the road, as I may say. But if your leddyship will 
just hae patience, and wait till we are by the place 
and out of the glen, FU tell ye all about it. There 
is no much luck in speaking of such things in the 
place they chanced in." 

I was obliged to suspend my curiosity, obser-^ 
nng, that if I persisted in twisting the discourse 
one way while Donald was twining it another, 1 
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sliould make his objection, like a hempen-cord, josf 
8o much the tougher. At length the promised turn 
of the road brought ns within fiflty paces of the 
tree which J desired to admire, and I now saw to 
my surprise, that there was a human habitation 
among the cliflB which surrounded it. It was a 
hut of the least dimensions, and most miserable de* 
scription, that I ever saw eren in the Highlands. 
The walls of sod, ordivoty as the Scotch call it, were 
not four feet high — ^the roof was of turf, repiured 
with reeds and sedges— the chimney was composed 
of clay, bound round by straw ropes — and the 
whole walls, roof and chimney, were alike covered 
with the vegetation of house-leek, rye^grass, and 
moss, common to decayed cottages formed of such 
materials. There was not the slightest vestige of 
a kale-yard, the usual accompaniment of the very 
worst huts ; and of living things we saw nothing, 
save a kid which was browsing on the roof of the 
hut, and a goat, its mother, at some distance, feed- 
ing betwixt the oak and the river Awe. 

" What man,'' I could not help exclaiming, " can 
have committed sin deep enough to deserve such 
a miserable dwelling I" 

<* Sin enough,** said Donald MacLeish, with a 
half-suppressed groan ; << and €rod he knoweth, 
misery enough too ; — and it is no man's dwelling 
neither, but a woman's." 

*< A woman's I " I repeated, << and in so lonely a 
place— What sort of a woman can she be ? " 

** Come this way, my leddy, and you may judge 
that for yourself," said Donald* And byadvan- 
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cmg a fSew steps, and making a sharp turn to tiie 
left, we gained a sight of the side of the great 
broad-hreasted oak, in the direction opposed to that 
in which we had hitherto seen it. 

<« If she keeps her old wont, she will be there at 
tbi8 hour of the day," said Donald ; hut inunedi- 
ately became silent, and pointed with his finger, 
as one a£raud of being overheard. I looked, aod 
beheld, not witJiout some sense of awe, a female 
form seated by ike stem of the oak, with her head 
drooping, her hands clasped, and a dark-coloured 
maaUe drawn oyer her head, exactly as Judah is re- 
presented in the Syrian medals as seated under her 
palffl-tree. I was infected with the fear and reve- 
rence which my g^de seemed to entertain towards 
this solitary being, nor did I think of advancing to- 
wards her to obtain a nearer view until I had cast 
an enquiring look on Donald ; to which he replied 
in a half whisper — << She has been a fearfu' bad 
woman, my leddy.** 

*< Mad woman, said you," replied I, hearing him 
imperfectly ; <^ then she is perhaps dangerous ?" 

« No — she is not mad," replied Donald ; " fur 
then it may be she would be happier than she is ; 
though when she thinks on what she has done, and 
caused to be done, rather than yield up a hair- 
breadth of her ain wicked will, it is pot likely she 
can be v^y well settled. But she neither is mad 
nor mischievous ; and yet, my leddy, I think yoii 
had best not go nearer to her." And then, in a few 
iiurried words, he made me acquainted with the 
«tory which I am now to tell more in detail. I 
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heard Uie narratiTe with a mixture of hoirrdr and 
sympathyy whidi at once impelled me to approadi 
tke sufferer, and speak to her the words a^ com- 
fort, or rather of pity, and at the same time made 
me afraid to do so. 

This indeed was the feeling witJi which she was 
regankd hy the Highlanders in the neighhonr- 
hood, who looked upon Elspat MacTavish, or the 
Woman of the Tree, as they called her, as the 
Greeks considered those who were pursued hy the 
Furies, and endured the mental torment conse- 
quent on great criminal actions. They regarded 
such unhappy heings as Orestes and CBdipus, as 
heing the less Toluntary perpetrators of dteir 
crimes, than as the passive instruments hy which 
the terrihle decrees of Destiny had heen accom- 
plished ; and the fear with which they beheld them 
was not unmingled with veneiration. 

I also learned ^Eirther from Donald MacLei^, 
that tJiere was some apprehension of ill luck attend- 
ing those who had the boldness to approach too 
near, or disturb the awful solitude of a being so 
unutterably miserable ; that it was supposed that 
whosoever i^proached her must experience in some 
respect the contagion of her wretchedness. 

It was therefore with some reluctance that Don- 
ald saw me prepare to obtain a nearer view of the 
sufferer, and that he himself followed to assist me m 
the descent down a very rough path. I believe hit 
regard for me conquered some ominous feelings 
in hk own breast, which connected his duty on tins 
occasion with the presa^^ng fear of lame horses, lost 
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^h-ymMf, oTertoniiy and other perilous dumces oi 
Ihe postilion's life. 

I am not sure if my own courage would hare 
QUTied me so dose to Elspat, had he not followed. 
There was in her countenance the stem abstract 
tion of hopeless and oyerpowering sori-ow, mixed 
with the ccmtending feelings of remorse, and of the 
[iride which struggled to conceal it. She guessed, 
perhaps, that it was curiosity, arising out of her 
uicommon story, which induced me to intrude on 
her solitude-— and she could not be pleased that a 
&te like hers had been the theme of a traveller's 
amusement. Yet the look with which she regard- 
ed me was one of scorn instead of embarrassment. 
The (pinion of the world and all its children could 
not add or take an iota irom her load of misery ; 
and, save from the half smile that seemed to inti- 
mate the contempt of a being rapt by the very in- 
tensity oi her affliction above the sphere of ordi- 
nary humanities, she seemed as indifferent to my 
gaze, as if she had been a dead corpse or a marble 
idatue. 

; Elspat was above the middle stature ; her hair, 
now grizzled, was still profuse, and it had been of 
the most decided black. So were her eyes, in 
which, contradicting the stem and rigid features of 
her countenance, there shone the wild and troubled 
light that indicates an unsettled mind. Her hair 
was wrapt round a silver bodkin with some atten- 
tion to neatness, and her dark mantle was disposed 
around her with a degree of taste, though the ma- 
terials were of the most ordinary sort 
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After gaslng on lliis Tictim of gfiillt and calamhif 
till I was ashamed to remain silent, thoogk nneer- 
tain how I onght to address her, I hegati to express 
my sarprise at her choosing such a desert and de- 
plorable dwelling. She cat short these expressions 
of sympathy, by answering in a stem voice, with* 
ont the least change of countenance or postore— . 
« Daiq^ter of the stranger, he has told yon my 
story." I was silenced at once, and Mt how little 
all earthly accommodation must seem to die nmid 
which hsid snch subjects as hers for mmination. 
Without agun attempting to open the conyerss- 
tion, I took a piece of gold firom my purse, (fbr 
Donald had intimated she lived on alms,) expect- 
ing she would at least stretch her hand to receive 
it. But she neiUier accepted nor rejected the gift 
^— she did not even seem to notice it, though twenty 
times as valuable, probably, as was usually o£Rered. 
I was obliged to place it cm her knee, saying in- 
voluntarily, as I did so, " May <3k)d pardon yon, 
and relieve you I" I shall never fbrget the look 
which she cast up to Heaven, nor the tone in which 
she exclaimed, in the very words of my old fHend, 
John Home — 

*< My beautifol — my brave ! " 

It was the language of nature, and arose irmn the 
lieart of the deprived mother, as it did from that 
gifted imaginative poet, while furnishing with i^ 
propriate expressions the ideal grief of Lady Ran- 
dolph. 
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NOTES TO CHAPTER I. 

Note 1., p* 129.— Loch Awx. 

** Loch Awe, tipoh the henks of which the scene of aetkm 
took place, !• thirty-four miles in length. The north side is 
hoonded by wide muirs and inconsiderable hills, which oecnpy 
an extent of country from twelve to twenty miles in brcadtii, 
and the whole of this space is enclosed as by drcumyallation. 
Upon the north it is barred by T..och Eitire, on tlie south by 
Loch Awe, and dn the east by the dreadful pass of Brand ir, 
through which an arm of the latter lake opens, at alwut four 
miles from its eastern extremity, and discharges the rirer 
Awe into the former. The pass is about three miles in length ; 
its east side is bounded by the almost inaccessible steeps which 
form the base of the Tast and rugged mountain of Cruachan. 
The crags rise in some places almost perpendieulai'ly from 
the wkttr, and f<^ their ehief extent show no space nor lerel 
at tbeir fett, hut a rough and narrow edge of stony bekeh. 
Upon the whole of these difVs grows a tliick and interwoven 
^vood of all kinds of trees, both timber, dwarf, and coppice ; 
tio track existed through the wilderness, but a winding path, 
^hteh sometimes crept along the precipitous height, and some- 
times descended in a straight pass along the margin of the 
water. Near the extremity of the defile, a narrow level open- 
ed between the water and the crag ; but a great part of this, 
us well as of the preceding steeps, was formerly enveloped irk 
a thicket, which showed little tacility to the feet of any hut 
the martins and wild cats. Along the west side of the pass lies 
a wall of sheer and barren crags. From behind they rise in 
¥6ugb, uneven, and heathy declivities, out of the wide miiir 
before mentioned, bet ween Loch £itive and Loch Awe ; hut in 
front they terminate abruptly in the most frightftil precipices, 
which form the whole side of the pass, and descend at one tail 
into th<{ water which fills its Uoogh. At the north end of thii 
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tturrier, and at the termtnation of the pass, lies that part of the 
diir which is called Craiganuni ; at its foot the arm of the 
lalce gradually contracts its water to a very narrow space, nnd 
at length terminates at two rocks (called the Rocks of Brandir,) 
which form a strait channel, something resembling the lock 
of a canal. From this outlet there is a continual descent to- 
wards Loch Eitive, and from hence the river Awe poors out 
Its current in a furious stream, foaming over a bed broken with 
holes, and cumbered with masses of granite and whinstone. 

** If ever there was a bridge near Craiganuni in ancient times, 
it must have been at the Rocks of Brandir. From the days of 
Wallace to those of General Wade, there were never passages of 
this kind but in places of great necessity, too narrow for a 
boat, and too wide for a leap; even then they were but an unsafe 
footway formed of the trunks of trees placed transversely from 
rock to rock, unstripped of their bark, and destitute of either 
plank or rail. For such a structure, there is no place in the 
neighbourhood of Craiganuni, but at the rocks above mention* 
ed. La the lake and on the river, the water is far too wide ; 
but at the strait, the space is not greater than might be crossed 
by a tall mountain pine, and the rocks on either side are formed 
by nature like a pier. That this point was always a place of 
passage, is rendered probable by its facility, and the use of 
recent times. It is not long since it was the common gate of 
the country on either side the river and the pass : the mode of 
crossing is yet in the memory of people living, and was per- 
formed by a little currach moored on either side the wata, 
and a stout cable fixed across the stream from bank to bank, 
by which the passengers drew themselves across in the man- 
ner still practised in places of the same nature. It is no argi^ 
ment against the existence of a bridge in former times, that 
the above method only existed in ours, rather than a passage 
of that kind, which would seem the more improved expedient. 
The contradiction is sufficiently accounted for by the decay of 
timber in the neighbourhood. Of old, both oaks and firs of 
an immense size abounded within a very inconsiderable di»* 
tance ; but it is now many years since the destruction of the 
forests of Glen Eitive and Glen Urcha has deprived the conn* 
try of all the trees of sufficient size to cross the strait of Bran- 
dir ; and it is probable, that the currach was not introduced 
till the want of timber had disenabled the inhabitants of 
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fhe emmtry from maintaining a bridge. It only further rf^ 
mains to be noticed, that at some distance below the Rocks of 
Bnadir, there was formerly a ford, which was used for cattle 
in the memory of people living ; from tlie narrowness of the 
psflssge, the force of the stream, and the brolcen bed of the 
river, it was, however, a dangerous pass, and could only be 
attempted with safety at leisure and by experience." — Notts !• 
the Bridal of Caolchaim. 



Note IL, p. 190. — Battle betwixt thx Akmies o#tbe Bkvce 

AND MacDoUQAL op LOBIT. 



** But the King, whose dear-bought experience in war had 
taught him extreme caution, remained in the Braes of BaU 
fuhidder till he had acquired by his spies and outslcirries a per- 
fect loiowledge of the disposition of the army of Lorn, and the 
intention of its leader. He then divided his force into two co- 
lumns, intrusting the command of the first, in wliich be placed 
his archers and lightest armed troops, to Sir James Douglas, 
whilst be himself took the leading of the other, which con- 
sisted principally of bis linlgbts and barons. On approaching 
the defile, Bruce despatcbed Sir James Douglas by a path way 
which the enemy had neglected to occupy, witb directions to 
advance silently, and gain the beights above and in firont of 
the hilly ground where the men of Lorn were concealed ; and, 
Iwving ascertained that this movement had been executed with 
success, he put himself at the head of his own division, and 
fearlessly led his men into the defile. Here, prepared as he 
was for wbat was to take place. It was difficult to prevent a 
temporary panic, when the yell which, to this day, invariably 
precedes the assault of the mountaineer, burst jfrom the rag- 
ged bosom of Ben Cruachan ; and the woods which, the mo- 
ment before, had waved In silence and solitude, gave forth 
their birth of steel-clad warriors, and. In an instant, became 
instinct with the dreadful vitality of war. But although ap- 
pdUed and checked for a brief space by the suddeimess of the 
assault, and the masses of rock which the enemy rolled down 
from the precipices, Bruce, at the head of his division, pressed 
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up the lide of the moantaia. Wbikt this pArty anMilted tJM 
nica of Lorn with tlie utmost fury, Sir James Douf las and 
his party slumted suddenly upon the heights in their front, 
showering down their arrows upon them ; and, wlien tfaess 
missiles were exhausted, attaddng tliem with their swords 
and hattlo-azeSi The consequence of such an attack, both in 
Iront and rear, was tlie total discomfiture of the army of Lorn ; 
and the circumstances to which this chief had so confidently 
loolced forward, as rendering the destruction of Bruce almost . 
ineyitalde, were now turned with fatal effect against himsdf. 
His great superiority of numbers cumbered and impeded his 
moTunents. Thrust, by the double assault, and by the peea- 
liar nature of the ground, into such narrow room as the pass 
afforded, and driven to fury by finding themselves cut to 
pieces in detail, without power of resistance, the men of Lorn 
fied towards Loch Eitive, where a bridge thrown over the 
Awe, and supported upon two immense rocks, known by the 
name of the Rodu of Brandir, formed the solitary commonica- 
tion between the side of the river where the battle took plsoe, 
and the country of Lorn. Thdr object was to gain the bridge^ 
which was eompeeed entirely oi wood, and, having availed 
tliemselves of it in their retreat, to destroy It, and thus throw 
the impassable torrent of the Awe between them and their 
wemies. But their intuition was instantly detected by Don- 
glas, who, rushing down from the high grounds at the hesd 
of his archers and light-armed foresters, attacked the body of 
the mountaineers, which had occupied the bridge, and drove 
them from it with great slaughter, so that Bruce and his divi- 
sion, on coming up, passed it without molestation ; and, this 
last resource being taken from them, the army of Lorn were, 
in a few hours, literally cut to pieces, whilst their chief, who 
occupied Loch Eitive with his fleet, saw, from his ships, the 
discomfiture of his men, and found it impossible to give them 
t|us least assistaaoe.**— Tnua's Life of Bruce, 
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CHAPTfiR IL 

O, I*m come to the Low Cowattff 

Och, ocby obonochie. 
Without a penny in my pouch 

To buy a meal for me. 
I was the proudest of my dan. 

Long, hmg may 1 repine ; 
And Donald was the bravest man. 

And Donald he was mine. 

OidSong, 

Elspat had enjoyed happy days, though her ag« ' 
had sniik into hopeless and inconsokble sorrow and 
distress. She was once the beautiful and happy 
wife Hi Hamish MacTarish, for whom his strength 
and feats of prowess had gained the title of Mac- 
Ta?ish Mhor. His life was turbulent and dan- 
|;«ix>u8, his habits being of the old Highland stamp, 
whidi este^ned it shame to want any thing that 
could be had for the taking. Those in the Low- 
land line who lay near him, and desired to enjoy 
tiieir lives and property m quiet, were contented to 
pay Um a small composition, in name of protection 
nuNiey,and comforted themseWes with the old pro- 
verb, that it was better to " fleech the deil than 
fight him." Others, who accounted sudb compo- 
sition dishonourable, were often surprised by Mac- 
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Tayish Mhor, and Ids associates and followers, who 
usually inflicted an adequate penalty, either in per- 
son or property, or both. The creagfa is yet re- 
memljered, in which he swept one hundred and fifty 
cows from Monteith in one drove ; and how he 
placed the Laird of Ballybught naked in a slough, 
for having threatened to send for a party of the 
Highland Watch to protect his property. 

Whatever were occasionally the triumphs of 
this daring cateran, they were often exchanged for 
reverses ; and his narrow escapes, rapid flights, and 
the ingenious stratagems with which he extricated 
himself from imminent danger, were no less re- 
membered and admired than the exploits in which 
he had been successful. In weal or woe, through 
every species of fatigue, difficulty, and danger, 
Elspat was his faithful companion. She enjoyed 
with him the fits of occasional prosperity; and 
when adversity pressed them hard, her strength of 
mind, readiness of wit, and courageous endurance 
of danger and toil, are said often to have stimula- 
ted the exertions of her husband. 

Their morality was of the old Highland cast, 
faithful friends and fierce enemies : the Lowland 
herds and harvests they accounted their own, what- 
ever they had the means of driving ofl^ the one, or 
of seizing upon the other ; nor did the least scruple 
on the right of property interfere on such occasiooi. 
Hamish Mhor argued like the old Cretan warrior * 



My sword, my spear, my sbagyy shield, 
They make me lord of all belww; 
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For he who trends the lanoe to wield. 
Before my shaggy shield must bow. 
His lands, his yineyards, must resign, 
And an that cowards have is mine. 

But those days of perilous, though fireqaendy 
sneeessM d^redadon, began to be abridged, after 
the £uhire of the expedition of Prince Charles 
Edward. MacTavish Mhor had not sat still on 
that oecasion, and he was outlawed, both as a trai- 
tor to tke state, and as a robber and oateran. Gar- 
risons were now settled in many places where a 
red-coat had never before been seen, and the Saxon 
war-drum resounded among the most hidden re- 
cesses of the Ifighland mountains. The fate of Mac- 
Tavish becanw every day more inevitable ; and it 
was the more difficult for him to make his exer- 
tions for defNice or escape, that Elspat, amid his 
evil days, had increased his ftunily with an iii£u» 
child, which was a considerable encumbrance i^n 
the necessary rapidity of their motions. 

At lengdi the Bfttal day arrived. In a strong 
pass on the skirts of Ben Crnachan, the cdebrated 
AfacTavish Mhor was surprised by a detachment 
of the Sidier Roy.* His wife assisted him heroic- 
ally, charging his piece from time to time ; and as 
they were in possession of a post that was nearly 
unassailable, he might have peiiu^s escaped if his 
ammunition had lasted. But at length his balls 
were expended, although it was not until he had 
ired off most <^ the silver buttons from his waist- 

• The Red Soldier. 
VOL. XU. K 
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cQSLtj and the soldiers, .no longer deterred by fe&r 
of the unerring marksman, who had slain three, 
and wounded more of their number, approached 
his stronghold, and, unable to take him aliye, slew 
him, aflter a most desperate resistance. 

All tliis £lspat witnessed and sunriyed, for 8h« 
had, in the child which relied on her for support, a 
motive for strength and exertion. In what man- 
ner she maintained herself it is not easy to say. 
Her only ostensible means of support were a flock 
of three or four goats, which she fed wherever she 
pleased on the mountain pastures, no one challen- 
ging the intrusion. In the general distress of the 
country, her ancient acquaintances had little to 
bestow ; but what they could part with from their 
own necessities, they willingly devoted to the re- 
lief of others. From Lowlanders she sometimes 
demanded tribute, rather than requested alms. She 
had not foi^otten she was the widow of MacTavish 
Mhor, or that the child who trotted by her knee 
might, such ware her imaginations, emulate one day 
the fame of his father, and command the same in^ 
fluence which he had once exerted without con- 
troL She associated so little with others, went 80 
seldom and so unwillingly from the wildest recesses 
of the mountuns, where she usually dwelt with 
her goats, that she was quite unconscious of the 
great change which had taken place in the country 
around her, the substitution of civil order for mili- 



its adherents over those who were called in Gaelic 
goiig, « (he stormy sons of the swOrd.*' Her own di- 
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miiiished consequence and straitened circumstances 
she indeed felt, but for this the death of MacTayish 
Mhor, was, in her apprehension, a sufficing reason ; 
and she doubted not that she should rise to her 
former state of importance, when Hamish Bean (or 
Fair-haired James), shoidd be able to wield the 
arms of his father. If, then, Elspat was repelled 
rudely when she demanded any thing necessary 
for her wants, or the accommodation of her little 
fock, by a churlish farmer, her threats of ven- 
geance, obscurely expressed, yet terrible in their 
tenor, used frequently to extort, through fear of 
her maledictions, the relief which was denied to 
her necessities ; and the trembling goodwife, who 
gave meal or money to the widow of MacTari^ 
Mhor, wished in her heart that the stem old carliu 
had been burnt on the day her husband had his 
due. 

Years thus ran on, and Hamish Bean grew up, 
not indeed to be of his father s size or strength, 
but to become an active, high-spirited, fair-haired 
youth, with a ruddy cheek, an eye like an eagle, 
and all the agility, if not all the strength, of his 
formidable father, upon whose history and achieve- 
ments his mother dwelt, in order to form her son^s 
mind to a similar course of adventures. But the 
young see the present state of this changeful world 
more /keenly than the old. Much attached to his 
mother, and disposed to do all in his power for her 
support, Hamish yet perceived, when he mixed 
with the world, that the trade of the cateran was 
now alike dangerous and discreditable, and that if 
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he were to emiilate his Other's prowess, it most 
be in some other line of wai^upe, more consonaat 
to the opinions of the {Nresent day. 

As the faculties of mind and body b^an to ^- 
pand, he became more sensible of the precamtu 
nature of his situation, of the erroneous views of his 
mother, and her ignorance respecting the changes 
of the society with which she mingled so little. In 
visiting friends and neighbours, he became aware 
of the esctremely reduced scale to whidi his par^t 
was limited, and learned that she possessed little 
or nothing more than tiie absolute necessaries of 
life, and that these were sometimes on the point of 
failing. At times his success in fishing and the 
chase was able to add something to her subsistence ; 
but he saw no regular means of contributing to her 
^upport, unless by stooping to servile labour, which, 
if he himself could have endured it, would, he 
, knew, have been like a death's- wound to the pride 
of his mother. 

Elspat, meanwhile, saw witii surprise, that 
Hamish Bean, although now tall and fit for the 
field, showed no disposition to «nter on his fathers 
scene of action. There was something of the mo- 
ther at her heart,' which prevented her from urging 
him in plain terms to take the field as a cateran, 
for the fear occurred of the perils into which the 
trade must conduct him ; and when she would have 
spoken to him on the subject, it s€«med to hear 
heated imagination as if the ghost of her hushan<l 
arose between them in his bloody tartans, and lay- 
ing bis finger on his lips, appeared to prohibit the 
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lopic Yet she wondered at what seemed his want 
of spirit, sighed as she saw him from day to day 
lonnging about in the long-skirted Lowland coat, 
whi<^ ^ legislature had imposed npon the Gael 
instead df their own romantic gaih, and thought 
kow much iieari^r he would haf e resemt>led her 
hnsbaod, had ha been dad in the belted plaid and 
diort hose, with his polished arms gleaming at his 
side. 

Besides these suljects for anxiety, Elspat had 
others arising from the engrossiBg impetuosity of 
her temper. Her love of MacTavish Mhor had 
been quaii^ed by reqieet a«fed sometimes even by 
fear ; for the eateran was not the species of man- 
^ho submits to finale goverimaent ; but over his 
son she had exerted, at first during dMldhood, and 
aft^waiids i^ early youth, an in^erious authority, 
whidi gave her maternal lore a character of jea- 
lousy. She could not bear^ when Hamish, with 
advancing life^ inade l^peated 0eps towards inde- 
pendence, absented himself from her cottage at such 
seascm, and for such length of time as he chose, and 
seemed to consider, altibough maintaining towards 
her eveiy possible degree of respect and kindness, 
that the control and ittsponsibility of his actions 
rested on him^If alone. This would have been 
of little consequence^ eould she have concealed her 
feelings within her own bosom; but the wdour 
and impatience of her passions made her frequently - 
show her son that she conc^ed herself neglected 
and iD used. When he was absent for any lengfth 
of time from her cottjage, wkhout giving intima- 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



150 CHRONICXK8 OF THE CAKOK^ATS. 

tion of his pnrpose, her reseatmeiit on his retom 
used to he so unreasonahle, that it natmnlly sog^ 
gested to a young man, fond of independence, and 
desirous to amend his situation in the world, to 
leave her, even for the very purpose of enablmg 
him to provide for the parent whose egotistical 
demands <m his filial attention tended to confine 
him to a desert, in which hoth were starving in 
hopeless and helpless indigence. 

Upon one occasion, the son having been gailty 
of some independent excursion, by which die mo- 
ther felt herself affronted and disobliged, she had 
been more than usually violent on his return, and 
awakened in Hamish a sense of displeasure, idiich 
clouded hb brow and cheek. At length, as she 
persevered in her unreasonable resentment, his 
patience became exhausted, and taking his gan 
from the chimney comer, and muttering to himself 
the reply which his respect for his mother pre- 
vented him from speaking aloud, he was about to 
leave the hut which he had but barely entered. 

'< Hamish," said his mother, <^ are you again about 
to leave me ? " But Hamish only replied by look- 
ing at, and rubbing the lock of his gun. 
. << Ay, rub the lock of your gun," said his parent, 
bitterly ; << I am glad you have courage enough to 
fire it, though it be but at a roe-deer." Hamish 
started at this undeserved taunt, and cast a look of 
anger at her in reply. She saw that she had found 
the means of giving him pain. 

« Yes," she said, << look fierce as you will at an 
old woman, and your mother ; it woidd be long ere 
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Jim fcent yonr brow on the angrjr oottiteiiiiii(5e of i 
beardod man." 

<* Be silent, mother, or speak of what you imder- 
Btand," said Hamish, much irritated, ** and that is 
of the distaff and the spindle.'* 

<< And was it of spindle and distaff that I was 
blinking when I bore yon away on my back, throngh 
the fire of six of the Saxon soldiers, and yon a wail- 
ing child ? . I tell you, Hamish, I know a hundred- 
fold more of swords and guns than ever you will ; 
and you will neyer learn so much of noble war by 
yourself, as you haye seen when you were wr a yp e d 
op in my plaid." 

<< You are determined at leait to allow me no 
•peace at home, mother; bstlMs shall have an end," 
said Hamiahj <■» t^esuming his purpose of leaving 
the kflt, lie rose and went towards the door. 

*< Stay, I command you," said his mother ; ** stay, 
or may the gun you carry be the means of your 
min — ^may the road you are going be the track of 
your funeral!". 

" What makes you use such words, mother?" 
^d the young man, turning a little back — << they 
are not good, and good cannot come of them. 
Farewell just now, we are too angry to speak to- 
gether — ^farewell ; it will be long ere you see me 
again." And he departed, his motJier, in the first 
burst of her impatience, showering after him her 
maledictions, and in the next invoking them on her 
own head, so that they might spare her son's. She 
passed that day and the next in all the vehemence 
of in^tent and yet unrestrained passion, now en- 
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urealiii^ Hmv«ii, and nioh p«wws«t weni hauXim 
to her by rude tradition, to restore Iter < dew md, 
<« llie calfof kir lieastf'* bow in impstwnt ftsent- 
ment^meditaliiligp with what bittw tenna tke skovM 
rebuke his filial disdhedienoe i^on his rotam, ud 
now studying the most tender langoage to attKh 
hkn to th^ cottage, which^ when her b<iy was prei- 
sent, she would not, in the raptnte of her affBction, 
have exchanged for the apavtments of Taymontk 
Castle. 

Two days passed, daring whidt, n^eeting emti 
the slender means <^ supporting nature which her 
situation afforded, nothhig but the istrength of a 
frame accustomed to hardships and privaitieiis of 
erery kind, could hare kept her in existence, not* 
withstanding the anguish of her mind prereoted 
her beting sensible of her personal weakiwss. Her 
dwelling, at tUs period, was the same cottage near 
which I had found her, bat then more habiti^le hj 
the exertions of Hamish^ by whom it had been ii 
a great measure built and repaired* 
' It ^as on the third day after her ton had disi^H 
peared, aift she sat at the door roddng herself, ate 
Hel^Aiion iji her countrywomen when in distress, 
or in pain, that the then unwonted circamstaaceeo^ 
curred of a passei^^r bebg seen on the high*roa4 
^above the cottage. She cast but one glance at kirn 
— he was on horseback, so ^at it ooold not be 
Hamish, and El^at cared not enough finr any otker 
hieing on earth, to make her turn her eyes towank 
. him a second time. The stranger, howetFer, paused 
opposite, to her cottage^ and dismimnting fimn Ui 
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poB^^ledii^owBthetto^aiidhrakMi palbwliieh 
Modoeted %o her door. 

««^0od Uiwy«ii» Bbfal MwTavkk I **— She look- 
•d at the maa m he addressed her in her nadre 
kngnage, with the diaptoaaad air of one whose 
reyerie is interrupted ; bat the trayeller went on 
to say, << I bring you tidings of your son Hamish." 
At onoe, from b^dg the most uninteresting object, 
in respect to Elspat, that could e^dst, the form of 
the stranger becune awful in her eyes, as that of 
a messenger descended from Hearen, eiq^ressly to 
pronounce upon her death or life. She started from 
her sest, and with hands conTulsirely clasped to- 
gether, and held up to Heaven, eyes fixed on the 
stranger's countenance, and person stooping for- 
ward to him, she looked those enquiries, which her 
^tering tongue could not articulate. << Your son 
sends you his dutiful remembrance and this," said 
the messenger, putting into Elspat's hand a small 
porse containing four or five dollars. 

« He is gone, he is gone I " exdauned Elspat ; 
" he has sold himself to be the servant of the Saxons, 
and I shall never more behold him I Tell me, Miles 
MacPhadraick, for now I know you, is it the price 
of the son's blood that yon have put into the mo- 
ther's hand ? ** 

« Now, God forbid I" answered MacPhadraick, 
who was a tacksman, and had possession of a con- 
siderable tract of ground under his Chief, a pro- 
prietor who lived about twaity miles off — <^ God 
forlnd I should do wrong, or say wrong, to you, or 
to the son of MacTavish Mhor I I swear to you 
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by the hand of my Chief, that your son is well, and 
will soon see you, and the rest he will teU yoa 
himself." So saying, MacPhadnddc hastened Irack 
up the pathway, gained the road, mounted hit 
pony, and rode upon his way. 
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CHAPTER III. 



Elspat MacTavish remained gwing on the 
money, as if the impress of the coin could hare con- 
veyed information how it was procured. 

*< I love not this MacPhadraick," she said to her* 
self; « it was his race of whom the Bard hath 
spoken, saying, Fear them not when their words 
are lend as the winter's wind, but fear them when 
they fall on you like the sound of the thrush's song* 
And yet this riddle can be read but one way : My 
son hath taken the sword, to win that with strength 
like a man, which churls would keep him from with 
the words that frighten children." This idea, when 
once it occurred to her, seemed the more reason- 
able, that MacPhadraick, as she well knew, him<- 
self a cautious man, had so far encouraged her hus- 
band's practices, as occasionally to buy, cattle of 
MacTayish, although he must have well known 
how they were come by, taking care, however, 
that the transaction was so made, as to be accom- 
panied with great profit and absolute safety. Who 
so likely as MacPhadraick to indicate to a young 
cateran the glen in which he could commence his 
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perilous trade vrith most prospect of success, wlio 
so likely to convert his booty into money ? Tbe 
feelings which another might have experienced on 
believing that an only son had rushed forward on 
the same path in which his father had peiished, 
were scarce known to the Highland mothers of 
that day. She thought of the death of MacTavish 
Mhor as that of a hero who had fallen in his proper 
trade of war, and who had not fallen unavenged. 
She feared less for her son's life than for his dis- 
honour. She dreaded on his account the subject 
tion to strangers, and the death-sleep of tiM 
soul which is brought on by what she r^farded as 
slavery. 

The moral principle which so naturally and so 
justly occurs to the mind of thoste who have been 
educated under a settled government of laws that 
protect the property of the weak against the incnr- 
sions of the strong, was to po<nr Elspat a book seal« 
ed and a fountain dosed. She had been taught to 
consider those whom they called Saxons, as a race 
with whom the Gael w&ce constantly at war, and 
she regarded every setUement of th^rs within the 
reach of Highland incursion, as affording a legiti' 
tnate object of attack and plunder* Her fee^gs 
on this point had been strengthened and confirmed, 
not only by the desire of revenge #or the death of 
her husband, but by the sense of general indigna* 
tion entertained, not unjustly, through the High* 
lands of Scotland, on account of the barbarous and 
.violent conduct of the victors afUar the battle of 
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•Colloden. Other HigUand dans, too, she regard- 
ed as the fiiir ohjeols of phmder when that wai 
posaihle, upon the score of ancient enmities and 
deadly fends. 

The prudence thsA might have weighed the slen* 
der means wbach l^e times afPorded for resisting 
the efibrts of a comhined goyemment, whidi had, 
in its less compact and estahlished authority, been 
unable to put down the rarages of such lawless 
caterans as MacTavish Mhor, was unknown to a 
solitary woman, whose ideas still dwelt upon her 
own early times. She imi^^ed that her son had 
only to proclaim himself his father's successor in 
adventure and enterprise, and that a force of men 
as gallant as those who had followed his father's 
banner, would crowd around to support it when 
again displayed. To her, Hamish was the eagle 
who had only to soar aloft and resume his native 
fdace in the dues, without her being able to com- 
4)rehend how many additional eyes would, have 
watched liis flight, how many additional bullets 
would have been directed at his bosom. To be 
brief, Elspat was one who viewed the present state 
of society vrith l^e same feelings with ^diich she 
regarded the times that had passed away. She had 
been indigent, neglected, oppressed, since the days 
that her husband had no longer been feared and 
powerful, and die liiou^t that the term of her 
ascendance would return when her son had deter- 
mined to play the part of his father. If she per- 
mitted her eye to glance farther into futurity, it 
was but to anticipate, that she must be for many a 
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day cold in the grave, with the coronach of h^ 
tribe cried duly over her, bdbre her fohr-luured 
Hamish coold, according to her calculation, dk 
with his hand on the basket-hilt of the red clay- 
inore. His fethelr's hair was grey, ere, after a hun- 
dred dangers, he had faXLen with his arms in hii 
hands* That she should have seen and survived 
the sight, was a natural consequence of the manners 
of that age. And better it was — such was her 
proud thought — ^that she had seen him so die, than 
to have witnessed his departure from life in a smoky 
hovel — on a bed of rotten straw, like an over^worn 
hound, or a bullock which died of disease. But the 
hour of her young, her brave Hanush, was yet fai 
distant. He must succeed — ^he must conquer, like 
his &ther. And when he fell at lengthy—for she 
anticipated for him no bloodless death, — Elspat 
would ere then have lain long in the grave, and 
could neither see his death-struggle, nor mourn 
over his grave-sod. 

With such wild notions working in her brain, 
the spirit of Elspat rose to its usual pitch, or rather 
to one which seemed higher. In the emphatic lan- 
guage of Scripture, which in that idiom does not 
greatly differ from her own, she arose, she washed 
and changed her apparel, and ate bread, and was 
refreshed. 

She longed eagerly for the return of her son, hot 
she now longed not with the bitter anxiety of doubt 
and apprehension. She said to herself, that much 
must be done ere he could, in these times, arise to 
be an eminent and dreaded leader. Yet irbmihfi 
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law liim agaiiiy she almost expected him at tlie head 
9t a daring band, with pipes playing, and banners 
flying, the noble tartans fluttering tree in the wind, 
in despite of the laws which had suppressed, under 
seyere penalties, tlya use of the national garb, and 
all the appurtenances of Highland chiyalry. For 
all this, her eager imagination was content only to 
allow the intenral of some days. 

From the moment this opinion had taken deep 
and serious possession of her mind, her thoughts 
were bent upon receiving her son at the head of 
his adherents in the manner in which she used to 
adorn her hut for the return of his ^ther. 

The substantial means of subsistence she had not 
the power of providing, nor did she consider that 
of importance. The successful caterans would bring 
with them herds and flocks. But the mterior of her 
hut was arranged for their reception — the usque- 
baugh was brewed, or distilled, in a larger quantity 
than it could have been supposed one lone woman 
could have made ready. Her hut was put into such 
mier as might, in some degree, give it the appear- 
ance of a day of rejoicing. It was swept and deco- 
rated with boughs of various kinds, like the house 
of a Jewess, upon what is termed the Feast of the 
Tabernacles. The produce of the milk of her little 
flock was prepared in as great variety of forms as 
her skill admitted, to entertain her son and his as- 
sociates, whom she expected to receive along with 
hinu 

But the principal decoration, which she sought 
ovith the greatest toil, was the cloud-berry, a scarlet 
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fruit, which ill only found on Tory high hiila, wd 
Ihere only in small quantities. Her hushand, «r 
perhaps one of his forefathers, had chosen thn m 
the emhlem of his £unily, because it seemed at onee 
to imply by its scarcity the wnallness of their clan, 
and by the places in which it was foimd, the ambb* 
tious height of their pretensions. 

For the time that these simple preparations or 
welcome endured, Elspat m^bs in a state of troubled 
hapfnness. In fact, her only anxiety was, that she 
might be able to complete all that she could do to 
welcome Hamish and the friends who she supposed 
must have attached themselires to bis band, before 
they should arrive, and find her unprovided for 
their reception. 

But when such efforts as she could make bad 
been accomplished, she once more had nothing left 
ige her save the trifling care of her goats ; 
ten these had been attended to, she had only 
Bw her little preparations, renew such as were 
ransitory nature, replace decayed brandies 
ling boughs, and then to sit down at her cot- 
»or and watch Uie road, as it ascended on the 
le from the banks of the Awe, and on tbe 
vound round the heights of the mountam, 
uch a degree of aoconunodation to hill and 
3 the plan of the military engineer permitted, 
so occupied, her imagination, anticipating 
bure from recollections of the past, formed 
the morning-mist, or the evening-doud, the 
»rms of an advancing band, which were then 
« Sidier Dhu/'— dark soldiers— dressed m 
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Mr native tartan, and so named to distinguisli 
them from the scarlet ranks of the British army. 
Ib this occapation she spent many hours of eadi 
Homing and evening. 



VOL.XLI 
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CHAPTER IV. 

It was in yam that Elspat's eyes sanreyed tii« 
distant path, hy the eartiest light of the dawn and 
the ktest glimmer of the twilight. No rising dost 
awakened the expectation of nodding plnmes or 
flashing arms; the solitary traveller trudged list- 
lessly along in his brown lowland great-coat, his 
tartans dyed black or purple, to comply with, or 
evade, the law, which prohibited their being worn 
in their variegated hues. The spirit of the Gael, 
sunk and broken by the severe though perhaps ne- 
cessary laws, that proscribed the dress and arms 
which he considered as his birthright, was intimated 
by his drooping head and dejected appearance. Not 
in such depressed wanderers did Elspat recognise 
the light and free step of her son, now, as she con- 
cluded, regenerated from every sign of Saxon 
thraldom Night by night, as darkness came, she 
removed from her unclosed door to throw herself 
on her restless pallet, not to sleep, but to watch. 
The brave and the terrible, she said, walk by niglit 
— ^their steps are heard in darkness, when all is 
silent save the whirlwind and the catlMct-^tiie 
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tinud deer comes only forth when the sun is upon 
the mountain's peak; hut the bold wolf walks in 
the red light of Uie harvest-moon. She reasoned 
in yain — ^her son's expected summons did not eaU 
her from the lowly couch, where she lay dreaming 
of his af^roach. Hamish came not. 

*< Hope deferred," saiUi the royal sage, << ma- 
keththe heart sick;" and strong as was Elspat's 
constitution, she began to experience tliat it was 
aneqnal to llie toils to which her anxious and im- 
moderate affection subjected her, when early one 
morning the appearance of a traveller on the lonely 
moniitain-road, revived hopes which had begun to 
mk into listless despair. There was no sign of 
Saxon subjugation about the stranger. At a dis- 
tance she could see the flutter of Uie belted-plaid, 
that drooped in graceful folds behind him, and the 
fdome that, placed in the bonnet, showed rank and 
gentle birth. He carried a gun over his shoulder, 
the claymore was swinging by his side, witl 
usual appendages, the dirk, the pistol, and 
^Mran moliaeh, * Ere yet her eye had scanner 
these particulars, the light step of the trav« 
was hastened, his arm was waved in token of 
cognition— a moment more, and EUspat held in 
snaoB her darling son, dressed id the garb of 
tticestors, and looking, in her maternal eyes, 
iurest among ten thousand I 

The first outpouring of affection it would 

* The goat- skin poucb, worn by the Highlanders re 
their waivt. 
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impossible to describe. Blessii^ mingled' with 
the most endearing epithets which her energetic 
language affords, in striving to express the wild 
rapture of EDspat's joy. Her board was heaped 
hastily with all she had to offer ; and the modier 
watched the young soldier, as he partook of the 
refreshment, with feelings how similar to, yet how 
different from, those with which she had seen him 
draw his first sustenance from her bosom I 

When the tumult of joy was appeased, Elspat 
became anxious to know her son's adventures smce 
they parted, and could not help greatly censuring 
his rashness for traversing the hiUs in the High* 
land dress in the broad sunshine, when the penalty 
was so heavy, and so many red soldiers were abroad 
in the country. 

« Fear not for me, mother," said Hamish, in a 
tone designed to relieve her anxiety, and yet some- 
what embarrassed; *< I may wear the breacan* at 
the gate of Fort- Augustus, if I like it." 

*< Oh, be not too daring, my beloved Hamish, 
though it be the fault which best becomes thy h- 
ther's son — yet be not too daring I Alas, they fight 
not now as in former days, with fisdr weapons, and 
on equal terms, but take odds of numbers and of 
arms, so that the feeble and the strong are alike 
levelled by the shot of a boy. And do not think 
me unworthy to be called your father's widow, and 
vow mother, because I speak thus ; for God know- 

* That which is variegated, i, e. the tartan. 
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eth, Uiat, man to man, I would peril thee against 
the best in Breadalbane, and broad Lorn besides." 

« I assure you, iny dearest mother," replied 
Hamish, << that I ftm in no danger. But hare you 
seen MacPhadraick, mothei, and what has he said 
to you on my account ? " 

'< Silver he left me in plenty, Hamish ; but the 
best of his comfort was, that you wer6 well, and 
would see me soon« But beware of MacPhadnuck, 
my son ; for when he called himdelf th^ friend of 
your father, he better loved the most worthless 
stirk in his herd, than he did the life-blood of Mac- 
Tayish Mhor. Use his services, therefore, and pay 
him for them — for it is thus we should deal with 
the unworthy ; but take my counsel, and trust him 
not." 

Hamish dould not suppress a sigh, which seemed 
to ELspat to intimate that the caution came too 
bite. " What have you done with him?" she 
continued, eager and alarmed. ** I had money of 
him, and he gives not that without value— he is 
none of those who exchange barley for chaff. Oh, 
if you repent you of your bargain, and if it be one 
which you may break off without disgrace to your 
troth or your manhood, take back his silver, and 
trast not to his £ur words." 

" It may not be, mother," said Hamish ; *< I do 
not repent my engagement, unless that it must 
make me leave you soon." 

" Leave mef I how leave me ? Silly boy, think 
you I know not what duty belongs to the wife or 
mother of a daring man ? Thou art but a boy yet ; 
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and when thy father havl heen the dread of l^e 
country for twenty years, he did not despige my 
company and assistance, but often said my help was 
worth that of two strong gillies." 

** It is not on that scwe, mother ; but since I 
must leave the country'* 

" Leave the country I" replied his mother, in- 
terrupting him ; « and think you that I am like a 
bush, that is rooted to the soil where it grows, and 
nrast die if carried elsewhere ? I have breathed 
other winds than these of Ben Cruachan — I have 
followed your father to the wilds of Ross, and the 
impenetrable deserts of Y Mac Y Mhor — Tod, 
man, my limbs, old as they are, will bear me as 
far as your young feet can trace the way.'* 

<< Alas, mother," said the young man, with a 
(altering accent, " but to cross the se»** 

** The sea I who am I that I should fear the 
sea ? Have I never been in a birling in my life 
— never known the Sound of Mull, the Isles of 
Treshomish, and the rough rocks of Harris ?" 

" Alas, mother, I go far, far from all of these — 
I am enlisted in one of the new regiments, and we 
go against the French in America." 

" Enlisted I " uttered the astonished mother— 
" against my will — ^without wiy consent — You could 
not — ^you would not," — then rising up, and assu- 
ming a posture of almost imperial command, ** Ha- 
mish, you dared not I " 

" Despair, mother, dares every thing," answer- 
ed Hamish, in a tone of melancholy resolutioii* 
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'< What sliould I do liere, where I can scarce g«t 
bread for myself and you, and when the times are 
growing daily worse ? Would you but sit down 
and listen, I would conyinoe you I have acted for 
the best," 

With a bitter smile Elspat sat down, and the 
same severe ironical expression was on her fea- 
tures, as, with her lips firmly dosed* she listened 
to his Tindication, 

ELamish went on, without being disconcerted by 
her expected displeasure. ** When I leflt you, 
dearest mother, it was to go to MaePhadraick's 
house ; for although I knew he is crafty and worldly, 
after the ^hion of the Sassenach, yet he is wise, 
and I thought how he would teach me, as it would 
cost him nothing, in which way I could mend our 
estate in the world." 

<< Ow estate in the world I " said Elspat, losing 
patience at the word ; << and went you to a base 
fellow with a soul no better than that of a cow^ 
herd, to ask counsel about your conduct? Youi 
fsither asked none, save of his courage and his 
Bword." 

<< Dearest mother," answered Hamish, <' how 
shall I convince you that you live in this land o^ 
our fathers, as if our Others were yet living ? You 
walk as it were in a dream, surrounded by the 
phantoms of those who have been long with th^ 
dead. When my father lived and fought, the great 
respected the man of the strong right hand, and 
the rich feared him. He had protection from Mac- 
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Allan Mhor, and from Caberfae, * and tribute ftom 
meaner men. That is ended, and his son would 
only earn a tiisgnu^ol and unpitied death, by the 
practices which gavje his &ther credit and powei 
among those wbo^wear the breacan. The land k 
conquered — its lights are quenched,— ^Glengary, 
LocMel, Perth, Losd Lewis, all the high chiefs are 
dead or in exile — We may mourn for it, bat we 
cannot help it. Bonnet, broadsword, and sporran 
— power, strength, and wealth, were all lost on 
Dmramossie*muir." 

<< It is false I " said Elspat, fiercely ; << yon, and 
9uch like dastardly spirits, are quelled by your own 
faint hearts, not by the strength of the enemy ; you 
are like the fearftd waterfowl, to whom the least 
cloud in the sky seems the shadow of the eagle.** 

" Mother," said Hamish, proudly, << lay not fiiint 
heart to my (^arge. I go where men are wanted 
who hare strong arms and bold hearts too. I leare 
a desert, for a land where I may gather fame." 

• And you leave your mother to perish in want, 
age, and solitude," said Elspat, essaying successive- 
ly every means of moving a resolution, which she 
began to see was more deeply rooted than she had 
at first thought. 

" Not so, neither," he answered ; " I leave yon 
[ifort and certainty, which you have yet never 
1. Barcaldine's son is made a leader, and 
him I have enrolled myself; MacPhadraii^L 

berfae — JnglicS, the Stag*s.head, the Celtic designfttioo 
nrmg of Ihe family of the high Chief of Seaforth. 
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acts fw him, and raises men, and finds his own in 
domg it." 

« That is the traest word of the tale, were all 
the rest as false as hell," said the old woman, bit- 
terly. 

« But we are to find our good in it also," conti-' 
nned Hamish ; << for Barcaldine is to give you a 
shieling in his wood of Letter-findreight, vrith grass 
for your goats, and a cow, When you please to hare 
one, on the common; and my own pay, dearest 
mother, though I am far away, will do more than 
provide you with meal, and with all else yon can 
want. Do not fear for me. I enter a private gen- 
tleman ; but I will return, if hard fighting and re- 
gular duty can deserve it, an officer, and with half 
a dollar a-day." 

" Poor child I" — ^replied Elspat, in a tone of pity 
mingled vrith contempt, " and you trust MacPha- 
draick?" 

« I might, mother," — said Hamish, the dark red 
colour of his race crossing his forehead and cheeks, 
** for MacPhadndck knows the blood which flows 
in my v^ins^ and is aware, that should he break 
tmst with you, he might count the days which could 
bring Hamish back to Breadalbane, and number 
those of his life within three suns more. I would 
kill him at his own hearth, did he break his word 
with me — I would, by the great Being who made 
lis both I" 

The look and attitude of the young soldier for a 
moment overawed E^pat ; she was unused to see 
him express a deep and bitter mood, which remind- 
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ed her so strongly of his father^ but she regiimed 
her remonstrances in the same taunting maBner in 
which she had commenced thenu 

<< Poor boy I " she said ; << and yon think that at 
the distance of half the world your threats will be 
heard or thought of I But, go — go — place your 
neck under him of Hanover's yoke, against whom 
every true Gael fought to the death. — €ro, disowB 
the royal Stewart, for whom your father, and his 
fathers, and your mother's fathers, have crimsoned 
numy a field with their blood.--^€ro, put your head 
under the belt of one of the race of Dennid, whose 
children murdered — Yes," she added, with a wild 
shriek, " murdered your mother's fathers in their 
peaceful dwellings in Glencoe! — Yes," she again 
exclaimed, with a wilder and shriller scream, ** I 
was then unborn, but my mother has told me — and 
I attended to the voice of my mother — Well I re- 
member her words I — They came in peace, and were 
received in friendship, and blood and fire arose, and 
screams, and murder I " * 

<< Mother," answered Hamish, mournfully, bat 
with a decided tone, << all that I have thought over 
— ^there is not a drop of the blood of Glencoe <m 
the noble hand of Barcaldine — with the unhappy 
house of Glenlyon the curse remains, and on then 
God hath avenged it," 

" You speak like the Saxon priest already," re* 
plied his mother ; << will you not better stay, and 
ask a kirk from MacAllan Mhor, that you may 
preach forgiveness to the race of Dermid ? " 
* Note, p. 179. Mas8a<^e of Glenooe. 
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** Yesterday was yesterday," answered Hamishi 
" and to-day is to-day. T^lien the clans are crushed 
and confounded together, it is well and wise that 
their hatreds and their feuds should not surrive 
their independence and their power. He that can- 
not execute vengeance like a man, should not har« 
hour useless enmity like a craven. Mother, young 
Barealdine is true and hrave ; I know that Mac- 
Phadraiek counselled him, that he should not let 
me take leave of you, lest you dissuaded me from 
my purpose ; but he said, * Hamish MacTavish is 
the son of a brave man, and he will not break his 
word.' Mother, Barealdine leads an himdred of 
the bravest of the sons of the Gael in their native 
dress, and with their fathers' arm&^heart to heart 
—shoulder to shoulder. I have sworn to go with 
him — He ha« trusted me, and I will trust him.'' 

At this reply, so finnly and resolvedly pronoun- 
ced, Elspat remained like one thunderstruck, and 
rank in despair. The arguments which she had 
considered so irresistibly conclusive, had recoiled 
like a wave from a rock. After a long pause, she 
filled her son's quaigh, and presented it to him with 
ui air of dejected deference and submission. 

" Drink," she said, " to thy father's roof-tree, 
ere you leave it for ever ; and teU me, — since the 
chains of a new King, and of a new Chief, whom 
your fiithers knew not save as mortal enemies, are 
£ist^ied upon the limbs of your Other's son,^tell 
me how many links you count upon them ? " 

Hamish took the cup, but looked at her as if un-^ 
certain of her meaning. She proceeded in a raised 
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voice. *< Tell me,** she said, " foir I have a right to 
know, for how mony days the will of those you ha?e 
made your masters permits me to look upon you? 
— In other words, how many are the days of my 
life — for when you leave me> the earth has nought 
besides worth living for I *' 

" Mother," replied Hamish MacTavish, "for six 
days I may remain vrith you, and if you will set 
out with me on the fifth, I will conduct you in safe^ 
ty to your new dwelling. But if you remain here, 
then I will depart on the seventh by daybr^^ 
then, as at the last moment, I must set out f(»r 
Dunbarton, for if I appear not on the eighth day, 
I am subject to punishment as a deserter, and am 
dishonoured as a soldier and a gentleman." 

" Your father's foot," she answered, " was free 
as the wind on the heath — it were as vain to say 
to him where goest thou, as to ask that viewless 
driver of the clouds, wherefore blowest thou. TeD 
me under what penalty thou must — since go thon 
must, and go thou wilt — ^return to thy thral^ 
dom?" * 

" Call it not thraldom, mother, it is the service 
of an honourable soldier — the only service which 
is now open to the son of MacTavish Mhor." 

" Yet say what is the penalty if thou shouldst 
not return ? " replied EHspat. 

" Military punishment as a deserter," answered 
Hamish ; writhing, however, as his mother fedled 
not to observe, under some internal feelings, which 
he resolved to probe to the uttermost* 

«< And that," she saidi with assumed calmness^ 
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whioh her glancing eye disowned, << b the punish- 
ment of a disobedient hound, is it not?" 

<< Ask me no more, mother," said Hamish ; ** the 
punishment is nothing to one who will never de- 
serve it." 

<« To me it is something," replied Elspat, << since 
I know better than thou, that where there is power 
to inflict, there is often the will to do so without 
cause. I would pray for thee, Hamish, and I must 
know against what evils I should beseech Him who 
leaves none ung^uarded, to protect thy youth and 
simplicity." 

<< MoUier," said Hamish, ** it signifies littlo to 
what a criminal may be exposed, if a man is deter- 
mined not to be such. Our Highland chiefs used 
also to punish their vassals, and, as I have heard, 
severely. — Was it not Lachlan Maclan, whom we 
remember of old, whose head was struck o£F by 
order of his chieftain for shooting at the stag be- 
fore him ? " 

<< Ay," said Elspat, << and right he had to lose it, 
since he dishonoured the father of the people even 
in the face of the assembled clan. But the chiefs 
were noble in their ire — ^they punished with the 
sharp blade, and not with the baton. Their punish- 
ments drew blood, but they did not infer dishonour 
Canst thou say the same for the laws under whose 
yoke thou hast placed thy freebom neck ? " 

^* I caimot — mother — I cannot," said Hamish, 
mournfully. << I saw them punish a Sassenach for 
deserting, as they called it, his banner. He was 
M'ourged^— I own it — scourged like a hound who 
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has o£Fended an imperiotis master. I was sick ai 
the sight — I confess it. But the punishment of 
dogs is only for those w<H*se than dogSy who know 
not how to keep their faith." 

<< To this infamy, however, thou hast subjected 
thyself, Hamish," replied Elspat, << if thou shouldst 
give, or thy officers take, measure of offence against 
thee. — I speak no more to thee on thy purpose. — 
Were the sixth day from this morning's sun my 
dying day, and thou wert to stay to close mine 
eyes, thou wouldst run the risk of being lashed like 
a dog at a post — yes I unless thou hadst the gallant 
heart to leave me ta die alone, and upon my deso- 
late hearth, the last spark of thy father's fire, and 
of thy forsaken mother's life, to be ejcdngnished 
together I " — Hamish traversed the hut with ao 
impatient and angry pace. 

" Mother," he said at length, " concern not your- 
self about such things. I cannot be subjected to 
such infamy, for never will I deserve it ; and were 
I threatened with it, I should know how to die 
before I was so far dishonoured." 

<< There spoke the son of the husband of my 
heart I " replied Eh^ ; and she changed the dis- 
course, and seemed to listen in melancholy acqui- 
escence, when her son reminded her how short the 
time was which they were permitted to pass in 
ither's society, and entreated that it might 
mt without useless and unpleasant recollec- 
respecting the circumstanoes under which 
lust soon be separated. 
;>at was now satisfied that her son, with some 
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4if km fktlier'a oUier propeitie8> {M'eserved the 
haagkty masculkie spirit which rendered it impot- 
mble to dirert him from ft resolution which he had 
deliherately ad<^ecL She aaraniedy therefore, aa 
fflctericM- of apparent sahmisuon to their meritaUe 
s^u^ion ; and if she now and then hroke out into 
complaHits and nmrmiirs, it was either that .she 
ooold not altogether suppress the natural impetu* 
osity of her temper, or because die had the wit to 
consider, that a total and unreserved acquicecaiee 
might have seemed to her son constramed and sus- 
picioU8> and induced him to watch and defeat the 
means by which she still hoped to prevent his lea* 
vmg her. Her ardmit, though s^sh affection for 
her son, incapable of beisg qualified by a rsg^ard 
for the true int^ests of the unfortunate object of 
ber attachment, resembled the instinctive foiidiiets 
of the animal race for their offspring ; and drriog 
litde farther into foturity than one of the inferior 
creatures, she only felt, that to be separated fitim 
Hainish was to die. 

In the brief interval permitted them, Elspat ex- 
hausted every art which afiecticm could devise, to 
reader agreeable to him the space which they 
were apparently to spend with each other. Her 
memory carried her nu* back into former days, and 
her stores of legendary history, whkh furnish at 
all times a principal amusement of the Highlander 
in his moments of repose, were augpnented by an 
imasual acquaintance with the songs of ancient 
bards, and traditions of the most approved Sean* 
aaehiet and tellers of tales. Her officious atteu" 
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tions to her son's accommodstioii, indeed, were so 
nnremitted as almost to give him pain ; and he eo- 
deayonred quietly to prevent her from taking so 
much personal toil in selecting the blooming heatii 
for his bed, or pr^Muring the meal for his refresh- 
ment. << Let me alone, Hamish," she would reply 
on such occasions ; ** you follow your own will in 
departing from your mother, let your mother have 
hers in doing what gives her pleasure while you 
remain," 

So much she seemed to be reconciled to the ar- 
rangements which he had made in her behalf, that 
die could hear him speak to her of her removing 
to the lands of Green Colin, as the gentleman was 
called, on whose estate he had provided her an asy- 
lum. In truth, however, nothing could be £u*ther 
from her thoughts. From what he had said during 
their first violent dispute, Ebpat had gathered, 
that if Hamish returned not by the appointed time 
permitted by his fru*lough, he would incur the ha« 
zard of corporal punishment. Were he pkced 
within the risk of being thus dishonoured, she was 
well aware that he would never submit to the dis- 
grace, by a return to the regiment where it might 
be inflicted. Whether she looked to any further 
probable consequences of her unhappy scheme, 
cannot be known ; but the partner of MacTavish 
Mhor, in all his perils and wanderings, was fami- 
liar with a hundred instances of resistance or es- 
cape, by which one brave man, amidst a land of 
rocks, lakes, and mountains, dangerous passes, and 
dark forests, might baffle the pursuit of hnn- 
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dfechi* Far the fiiture, therefore, she feared no- 
tjiing; her i^oie engrosukig ohject wm to prevent 
her son from beeping his word with his oommand- 
ix^ officer. 

With this jsecret purpose, she evaded the pro- 
posal whieh Hamish repeatedly made, that they 
should set out tc^etber to talus possessioii of her 
new abode ; aud she resisted it upon grounds ap- 
parently so natural to her character, that her son 
was neither alarmed not displeased. <' Let me 
not," she said, << in the same short week, bid fare- 
well to my only son, and to the glen in which I 
hare so long dwelt. Let my eye, when dim- 
med with weeping for thee, still look around, for 
a while at least, upon LocJi Awe and on Ben Cm 
achan." 

Hamish yielded the more willingly to his mo- 
ther's humour in this particular, that one or two 
persons who resided in a neighbouring glen, and 
had given their sons to Barcaldine's levy, were 
also to be provided for on the estate of the chief- 
tain, and it was apparently settled that Elspat was 
to take her journey along with them when they 
should remove to their new residence. Thus, Ha- 
mish believed that he had at once indulged his 
mother's humour, and ensured her safety and ac- 
c(Hnmodation. But she nourished in her mind 
very different thoughts and projects I 

llie period of Hamish's leave of absence was 
fast approaching, and more than once he proposed 
to depart, in such time as to ensure his gaining 
easily and early Dunbarton, the town where were 
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the headquarters of his re^ment. But still \^ 
mother's entreaties, his own natural disposition to 
linger among scries long dear to him, and, ahove 
all, his firm reliance in his speed and activity, in- 
duced him to protract his departure till the sixth 
day) heing the very last which he could possibly 
afford to spend with his mother, if indeed he meant 
to comply with the conditions of his furlough. 
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NOTE TO CHAPTER IV. 

Note, p. 170. — Massacrx of Glxmcok. 

The following succinct account of thb too eelel»Tmted erent^ 
may be sniBcieiit for this place :— 

« In the beginning of the year 1692» an action of unexampled 
barbarity disgraced the goremment of King William III. in 
Scotland. In the August preceding, a proclamation had been 
issued, offering an indemnity to such insurgents as should 
take the oaths to the Kinir and Queen, on or before the last 
day of December ; and the chiefs of such tribes, as had been 
in anns for James, soon after took advantage of the proclama- 
tion. But Macdonald of Glencoe was preTented by accident, 
rather than design, from tendering his submission within the 
limited time. In the end of December he went to Colonel 
Hill, who commanded the garrison in Fort William, to take 
the oaths of allegiance to the government ; and the latter ha« 
ving furnished him with a letter to Sir Colin Campbdl, Sheriff 
of the county of ArgyU, directed him to repair immediately 
to luTerary, to make his submission in a legal manner before 
that magistrate. But the way to Inrerary lay through almost 
impassable mountains, the season was extremely rigorous, and 
the whole country was coyered with a deep snow. So eager, 
however, was Macdonald to take the oaths before the limited 
time 8h<mld expire, that, though the road lay within half a 
mile of his own honse^ he stopped not to visit his family, and, 
after various obstructions, arrived at Inverary. The time 
had elapsed, and the sheriff hesitated to receive his submission ; 
but Macdonald prevailed by his importunities, and even tears, 
in mducing that functionary U> administer to him the oath of 
allegiance, and to certify the cause of his delay. At this time 
Sir John Dalrymplej afterwards Earl of Stair, being In at* 
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tendance upon William as Secretary of State for Scotland. • 
took adrantage of Macdonald*g ne)(lecting to take the uaih 
within the time prescribed, and procured from the King a 
warrant of military execution against that chief and his whole 
ehm. This was done at the instigation of the £arl of Bread- 
albane, whose lands the Glencoe men had plundered, and 
whose treachery to government, in negotiating with the High* 
land clans, MaedoDakl hfmaelf had asposned. The King was 
accordingly persuaded, that Glencoe was the mair obstacle to 
the pacification of the Highlands: and the fact of the unfor- 
tunate chief's submission having been concealed, the sangai- 
nary orders for proceeding to military execution against his 
dan were in eonsequenee obtained. The warrant was both 
signed and countersigned by the King's own hand, and the 
Secretary urged the officers who cemmanded in the High- 
lands to execute their orders with the utmost rigour^ Camp- 
bell of GlenlyoB, « captain in Argyll's regiment, and two 
subalterns, were ordered to repair to Glencoe on the first 
of February with a hundred and twenty men. Campbell, 
being uncle to young Macdonald's wife, was received by the 
fftther with all manner of friendship and hospitality. The 
men were lodged at free <|aarter8 in the houses ef his tenants^ 
and received the kindest enteitainment. Till the 13th of the 
month the troops lived in the utmost harmony and iamili»- 
rity with the people; and on the very night of the massacre, 
the officers passed the evening at cards in Maodonald's house 
In the night, Lieutenaxit Undeay, with a party of soldiers, 
called in a friendly manner at his door, and was instantly ad- 
mitted. Jdacdonaldt while in the act of rising to receive his 
guest, was shot dead through the back with two bullets. His 
wite had already dressed; but she was stripped naked by the 
soldiery who tore the rings off her fingers with their teeth, 
llie slaughter new became ^^eralt and neither age nor iiiK 
firmity was q>ared. Some women, in defending their child- 
ren, were killed j—boys, imploring mercy, were shot dead hf 
officers^ vn whose knees they hung. In one place nine person% 
as they sat enjoying themselves at tables, were butchered bj 
the soldiers. In Inverriggon, Campbell'a own f^aarten, nine 
men were first bound by the soldiery and then shot at inter* 
vais, one by one. Nearly forty persons were massacred by the 
troops ; and several, who fled to the moiuitaiii% perished bf 
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famine and the inclemency of the season. Those who escaped 
owed their lives to a tempestuous night. Lieutenant-Colonel 
Hamilton, who had received the charge of the execution from 
Dalrymple, was on his march with four hundred men, to 
^oard all the passes fiH>m the valley of Glencoe ; but he was 
obliged to stop by the severity of the weather, which proved 
the safety of the unfortunate clan. Next day he entered the 
valley, laid the houses in ashes, and carried away the cattle 
and spoil, which were divided vmong the officers and soldiers." 
-Article « BEViAUf i** Enei^ BriUumica^NevB edition. 
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CHAPTER V. 



But, for your wnv—belieTe it, Oh, beUere it- 
Most dangerously you hare with him prvrailed. 
If not most mortal to him. — 

Cofiotanut. 



On the eyeniiig which preceded his proposed 
departure, Hamish walked down to the river with 
his fishing-rod, to practise in the Awe, for the last 
time, a sport in which he excelled, and to find, at 
the same time, the means for making one sodal 
meal with his mother on something hotter than 
their ordinary cheer. He was as sacoessfnl as 
usual, and soon killed a fine salmon* On his re- 
turn homeward an incident hefell him, which he 
afterwards related as ominous, though prohaUy 
his heated imagination, joined to the uniyersal 
turn of his countrymen for the marvellous, exagge- 
rated into superstitious importance some very ordi- 
nary and accidental circumstance* 

In the path which he pursued homeward, he was 
surprised to ohserve a person, who, like himsdf, 
was dressed and armed after the old Highlaad 
fitthion. The first idea that struck him was, that 
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Ae passenger belonged to his own coqiSy who, le^ 
▼ied by gOYeminent, and bearing arms under royal 
aathority, were not amenable for breach of the sta^ 
tntes against the use of the Highland garb or wea- 
pons. But he was struck on perceiving, as he 
mended his pace to make up to his supposed com- 
rade, meaning to request his company for the next 
day's journey, that iJie stranger wore a white cock- 
ade, die fEital badge which was proscribed in the 
Highlands. The stirfure of the man was tall, and 
there was something shadowy in the outline, which 
added to his size ; and his mode of motion, which 
rather resembled gliding than walking, impressed 
&lnish with superstitious fears concerning the cha- 
lacter of the being which thus passed before him in 
the twilight. He no longer strove to make up to 
tiie stranger, but contented himself with keeping 
him in view ; under the superstition, common to the 
Highlanders, that you ought neither to intrude 
yourself (m such supernatural apparitions as you 
may witness, nor avoid their presence, but leave it 
to themselves to withhold or extend their commu- 
nicatioji, as their power may permit, or the purpose 
of their commission require. 

Upon an elevated ImoU by the side of the road, 
jubt where the pathway turned down to EUspat's 
hut, the stranger made a pause, and seemed to await 
Hainish s coming up. Hamish, on his part, seeing 
it was necessary he should pass the object of his 
fo^icion, mustered up his courage, and approached 
the spot where the stranger had placed himself; 
who first pointed to Eflspat's hut, and made, with 
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axm mnd head, a gmtnre pn>irlnttn^ Haoiirit Utvf^ 
pnmsti ity then stretched hi« hand t» the road whidi 
led to the southward^ with a notMir whicb seened 
to enjom his instant departnre in that direetieiu 
fn a Tnoment aftenrards the pktided ferm was 
gone — Hamisb did Hot exmei^ say rafli^ed, be* 
<»iise there wet« roeks and stvmed ferees eiiofigh 
to bare concealed bha t but it trad bis owft opkikni 
tiiat he had seen the spirit of MacTatigh Mher, 
warning him to eonnhence bis instant journey to 
Ihinbarton, without warifttng till moniing, or agab 
visiting bis motber^il knt^ 

In faety so many aceidelits idigbt arise to dehy 
bis jonmey, ei^ciaUy where there were many fer- 
ries^ that it be^me bis Mtlled purposev the>ngh he 
could not depart wrtboat bidding bis mother adiea, 
that he neither eould nor would abide long^^ tbaa 
for that ob^ ; and that the first g^pse of next 
day's sun ^ookt see him many milei advanced to- 
wiffds Dimbartoii. He descended the path, there- 
fi)re, and entering the cottage, be eommunicated, 
in a hasty dnd troubled roioe, which tn<tieate4 
mental agitation, his determination to take his in- 
stant departure. Somewhat to his surprise, fS^at 
appeared not to combat his purpose, but she ui^ 
li^ to take some refreshment ere be left her for 
ever. He did so hastily, and in silence, thinkiog 
on the approaching separation, and scarce yet be- 
lieving it would take place without a final struggfle 
with his mother's fondness^ To his surprise, die 
filkd the quaigh with liquor for his parting cop. 

** Go,** she said, *^ my son, since such is thy selp 
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iM purpose ; hvst first stand once more on thy 
mother 8 hearth, the flame on which wiU be extm- 
gmshed long ere thy foot shall again be placed 
there." 

«* To yonr health, mother 1 " said Hamish, " and 
nay we meet again in hi^ipiness, in spite of your 
eminons words.'* 

^ It w^e better not to part," smd his mother, 
watchn^ Irim as he quaffed the liquor, cd which he 
would have hM it ominotn to have left a drof . 

« And now," rfie said, muttering the words to 
herself, " go— if thou canst go." 

<« Mother^" sud Hamish, as he replaced on the 
taUe the empty quaigh, « thy drink is pleasant to 
the taste, but it takes away the strength whieh it 
oi^ht to gire." 

" Sneh is its first effect, mj son," repMed Etepal ; 
** hut lie down upon that soft heather couch, shut 
josr eyea but for a moment, and, in the i^ep ol 
IB hour, yon shall hare more refi«shment tiian in 
the ordinary repose of three whole nights, eoidd 
they be blended into one*" 

«* Mother," said Hamish, tipon whose brain the 
potion was now taking rapid effect, *< give me my 
bonnet*^ I must kiss you and hegone^ — yet it se^ns 
M if my feet were nailed to the floor." 

«< Indeed," said his mother, « you wiU be instantly 
well, if you will sit down for ha^ an hour-^but half 
an hour ; it is eight hours to dawn, and dawn were 
time enough for your father's son to begin such a 
jonmey." 
<^ I must obey yo%mothei''— I feel I musty" said 
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Hamish, inarticulately ; << but call me when tfa 
moon rises.'* 

He sat down on the bed — ^reclined back, and 
almost instantly was fast asleep. With the throb* 
bing glee of one who has brought to an end a dif- 
ficult and troublesome enterprise, Elspat proceed- 
ed tenderly to arrange the plaid of the unconscioiu 
•lumberer, to whom her extraragant affection was 
doomed to be so fatal, expressing, while busied in 
her office, her delight, in tones of mingled tender- 
ness and triumph. << Yes," she said, << calf of my 
heart, the moon shall arise and set to thee, and so 
shall the sun ; but not to light thee from the land 
of thy fiithers, or tempt thee to serve the foreign 
prince or the feudal enemy ! To no son of Dermid 
shall I be delirered, to be fed like a bondswoman 
but he who is my pleasure and my pride shall be 
my guard and my protector* They say the High* 
lands are changed ; but I see Ben Cruachan rest 
his crest as high as ever into the eyenmg sky— no 
one hath yet herded his kine on the depth of Loch 
Awe — and yonder oak does not yet bend like a 
willow. The children of the mountains will be such 
as their fathers, until the mountains themselyes 
shall be levelled with the strath. In these wild 
forests, which used to support thousands of the 
brave, there is still surely subsbtence and refbge 
left for one aged woman, and one gallant youth, of 
the ancient race and the ancient manners." 

While the nusjudging mother thus exulted in 
the success of her stratagraa, we may mention to 
the reader^ that it was founded on the acquamt- 
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ance with dmgg and simples, which Ellspat, accom- 
plished in all things helonging to the wild life which 
she had led, possessed in an uncommon degree, and 
which she exercised for various purposes. With 
the herhs, which she knew how to select as well as 
how to distil, she could reliere more diseases than 
a r^palar medical person could easily heliere. She 
applied some to dye the hright colours of the tartan 
— from others she compounded draughts of various 
powers, and unhappily possessed the secret of one 
which was strongly soporific Upon the efi^ects of 
this last concoction, as the reader douhtless has an- 
ticipated, she reckoned with security on delaying 
Hamish heyond the period for which his return was 
appointed; and she trusted to his horror for the 
apprehraided punishment to which he Mras thus ren- 
jdered liable, to prevent him from returning at all. 

Sound and deep, heyond natural rest, was the sleep 
of Hamish MacTavish on that eventful evening, but 
not such the repose of his mother. Scarce did she 
dose her eyes from time to time, hut she awakened 
again with a start, in the terror that her son had 
arisen and departed ; and it was only on approach- 
ing his couch, and hearing his deep-drawn and re- 
gular breathing, that she reassured herself of the 
security of the repose in which he was plunged. 

Still, dawning, she feared, might awaken him, 
notwithstanding the unusual strength of the potion 
with which she had drugged his cup. If there re- 
mained a hope of mortal man accomplishing the 
journey, she was aware that Hamish would attempt 
it, though he were to die from fsitigUQ upon thu 
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road. Animated by this new fear, she studied to 
exclude the light, by stopping all the crannies and 
crevices through which, rather than through amy 
regular enlsrance, the morning beams mig^ find ae^ 
cess to her miserable dwelling ; and this in cMrder to 
detain amid its wants and wretchedness the being, 
on whom, if the world itself had been at her iMs- 
posal, she would have joyfuUy conferred it. 

Her pains were bestowed unnecessarily. The sen 
rose high above the heavens, and mit the fleetest 
stag in Breadalbane, were the hounds at his heels, 
could have sped, to save his life, so fast as would 
have been necessary to keep Hamish's appointment. 
Her purpose was fully attained — ^her son's return 
within the period assigned was impossible. She 
deemed it equally impossible^ that he would ev&c 
dream of returning, standing, as he must now do^ 
in the danger of an infamous punishment. By de- 
grees, and at different times, she had gained from 
him a full acquaintance with the predicament in 
which he would be placed by failing to appear mi 
the day appointed, and the very small hope he could 
entertain of being treated with lenity. 

It is well known, that the great and wise Ead 
of Chatham prided himself on the scheme, by whic^ 
he drew together, for the defence of the colonies 
those hardy Highlanders, who, until his time, had 
been the objects of doubt, fear, and suspicion, on 
the part oi each successive administration. But 
some obstacles occurred, from the peculiar habits 
and temper of this people, to the execution of his 
patriotic project. By nature and habit, every 
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Highlander was accustomed to tbe use of amis, 
but at the same time totally unaccustomed to, and 
impatient of, the restraints imposed by discipline 
upon regular troops. They were a species of mi* 
litia, who had no conception of a camp as their 
only home. If a battle was lost, they dispersed to 
save themselves, and look out for the safety of 
their families ; if won, they went back to their 
glens to hoard up their booty, and attend to their 
cattle and their &urms. This privilege of going and 
coining at pleasure, they would not be deprived 
of ev^i by their Chiefs, whose authority was in 
most other respects so despotic. It followed as a 
matter of course, that the new-levied Highland 
recruits could scarce be made to comprehend the 
nature of a military engagement, which compelled 
a man to serve in the army longer than he pleased ; 
and perhaps, in many instances, sufficient care was 
BOt taken at enlisting to explain to them the per- 
maaency of the engagement which they came under, 
lest such a disclosure should i»<kice them to change 
ikeir mind. Deserti(ms were therefore beccmie 
aiunerous from the newly-raised regiment, and the 
Teteran General who cmnmanded at Dunbartoa, 
saw no better way of checking them than by causing 
an unusually severe example to be made of a de- 
serter frGm an English corps. The young Highland 
regiment was obliged to fd;tend upon the punish- 
ment, which strudc a pe<^le, peculiarly jealous of 
personal honour, with equal horror md disgutt^ 
and not unnaturally indisposed some of them to the 
«ervice. The old Genersd, howevw, who had been 
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regnlarly bred in the German wars, stuck to hii 
own opinion, and gave out in orders that the first 
Highlander who might either desert, or fiul to ap- 
pear at the expiry of his fiirlough, should be brought 
to the halberds and punished like the culprit whom 
they had seen in that condition. No man doubted 
that General would keep his word rigor- 
ously whenever severity was required, and Ellspat, 
therefore, knew that her son, when he perceived 
that due compliance with his orders was impossi- 
ble, must at the same time consider the degrading 
punishment denounced against his defection as in- 
evitable, should he place himself within the €rene- 
raVs power.* 

When noon was well passed, new apprehensions 
came on the mind of the lonely woman. Her son 
still slept under the influence of the draught ; but 
what if, being stronger than she had ever known 
it administered, his health or his reason should be 
affected by its potency ? For the first time, like* 
wise, notwithstanding ber high ideas on the suIh 
ject of parental authority, she began to dread th^ 
resentment of her son, whom her heart told hei^ 
she had wronged. Of late, she had observed that 
his temper was less docile, and his determinations, 
especially upon this late occasion of his enlistment^ 
:-j — ndentiy formed, and then boldly carried 
h. She remembered the stem wilfulness of 
ler when he accounted himself ill-used, and 
to dread that Hamish, upon finding the de- 

* Note, p. 284. fldeUty of the Highlandem 
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teit slie had put upon him, might resent it eren 
to the extent of casting her off, and pnrsning his 
own course through the world alone. Snch were 
the ftlarming and yet the reasonable apprehensions 
which began to crowd upon the unfortnnate W9- 
man, after the apparent success of her ill-advised 
stratagem. 

It was near erening when Hamish first awoke, 
and then he was fiir from being in the full posses* 
sion either of his mental or bodily powers. From 
his vague expressions and disordered pulse, Elspat 
at first experioiced much apprehension ; but she 
used such expedients as her medical knowledge 
suggested $ and in the course of the night, she had 
the satisfaction to see him sink once more into a 
deep sleep, which probably carried off the greater 
part of the effects of the drug, for about sunrising 
she heard him arise, and call to her for his bonnet. 
This she had purposely removed, from a fear that 
he might awaken and depart in the night-time, with- 
out her knowledge* 

" My bonnet — my bonnet,*' cried Hamish, " it 
is time to take fiEirewelL Mother, your drink was 
too strong — ^the sun is up— but with the next morn- 
ing I will still see the double smnmit of the an- 
cient Dun. My bonnet — ^my bonnet I mother, I 
must be instant in my departure." These expres- 
sions made it plain that poor Hamish was uncon- 
scious that two nights and a day had passed since 
he had drained the fatal quaigh, and Elspat had 
now to venture on what she felt as the almost 
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p^riloas, as well as paiafiil talc» of expUsiiig iMr 
mac^inatioas. 

<< Forgive me, my a^," she said, appfoacUif 
Hamiflh, and taking tiim by the hand mth m m 
of deferential awe, which perhaps ahe had not «]>- 
ways used to hi^ &ther, even wh«n m Us moodf 
fits. 

** FoiigiTe yOn, mother — for what ? " said >|ia- 
misb, laughing; << for giving m» * dram that wm 
too strong, and which my bead «|:ill feels this mornr 
ing, or for hiding my honnet to keop i»e an instant 
longer ? Nay, do ^fou forgire ote, Ght^ me the 
bonnet, and let that be done whieh bow nsnst be 
done. Give me my bosttet, or I go without it; 
surdy I am not to be delayed by so trifling la want 
as that — I, who have gone &»r years with only a 
strap <^ deer's hide to tie baek my hair. Tiiie 
not, but give it me, or I must go bareheaiM, sines 
to stay is impossible." 

<< My son," said £2spat, keeping fast h<^ of hi» 
hand, '< what is done cannot be recalled ; oould y#i 
b<»Tow the wings of yonder eagle, you would ar- 
rive at the Dun too late fgar what you purpose-** 
too so(m for what awaits you there. Ybu btlievf 
you see the sun rising for the first time aiace ys« 
have seen him set, but yesterday beheld him dWl^ 
BenCruachan, though y-our eyes were dosed ts 
his Ught." 

Hamish cast upon bis mother a wSd gkmoe ^ 
estrone terror, then vastantly recovorin^ himsd^ 
said:—" I ^au no child to be dieated out ff mf 
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purpose by sach tricks as these — Farewell, mother, 
each moment is worth a lifetime." 

" Stay," she said, " my dear — ^my deceived son I 
rash not on infamy and ruin — Yonder I see the 
priest upon the high-road on his white horse — ask 
him the day of the month and week — ^let him decide 
between us." 

With the speed of an eagle, Hamish darted up 
the acclivity, and stood by the minister of Glen- 
orquhy, who was pacing out thus early to adminis- 
ter consolation to a distressed family near Bunawe. 

The good man was somewhat startled to behold 
an armed Highlander, then so unusual a sight, and 
^parently much agitated, stop his horse by the 
bridle, and ask him with a £dtering voice the day 
of the week and month. << Had you been where 
you should have been yesterday, young man," re- 
plied the clergyman, *< you would have known that 
it was God's Sabbath ; and that this is Monday, 
the second day of the week, and twenty-first of the 
month." 

<' And this is true ? " said Hamish. 

" As true," answered the surprised minister, 
" as that I yesterday preached the word of God to 
this parish. — What ails you, young man ? — are you 
sick ? — are you in your right mind ? " 

Hamish made no answer, only repeated to him- 
self the first expression of the clergyman — « Had 
you been where you should have been yesterday;" 
and so saying, he let go the bridle, turned from the 
road, and descended the path towards the hut, with 
the look and pace of one who was going to execu- 

VOL. XLl. N 
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tion. The minisler looked after him wi^ smprise ; 
but although he knew the inhabitaot of the hovd, 
the character of Ebpat had not invited him to open 
any communication with her, because she was 
generally reputed a Papist, or rather one indiffer- 
ent to all religion, exo^ some superstttioos ob- 
servances which had been handed down from her 
parents. On Hamish the Reverend Mr T3rrie had 
bestowed instructions when he was occasionally 
thrown in his way, and if the seed fell among tl^ 
brambles and thorns of a wild and uncultivated 
disposition, it had not yet been entirely checked 
or destroyed. There Mras something so ghastly m 
the present expression of the youth's features, that 
the good man was tonpted to go down to the hovel, 
and enquire whether any distress had beiaUen the 
inhabitants, in which his presence might be con- 
soling, and his ministry useful. Unhappily he did 
not persevere in this resolution, which might have 
saved a great misfortune, as he would have pro- 
bably become a mediator for the unfortunate young 
man ; but a recollection of the wild moods of snch 
Highlanders as had been educated afiter the old 
foshion of the country, prevented his interesthig 
himself in the widow and son of the far-dreaded 
robber, MacTavish Mhor ; and he thus missed an 
opportunity, which he afterwards sorely repented, 
of doing much good. 

When Hamish MacTavish entered his mother s 
hut, it was only to throw himself on the bed h« 
had left, and exclaiming, << Undone, undone I" to 
give vent, in cries of grief and anger, to his de^ 
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tense of the deceit whick had heen practised on 
him, and of the cruel predicament to i^ch he was 
reduced. 

Ebpat was prepared for the first explosion of 
her son's passion, and said to herself, << It is hnt the 
mountain torrent, swelled hy the thunder shower. 
Let us sit and rest us by the bank ; for all its pre- 
sent tumult, the time will soon come when we may 
pass it dryshod." She su£Pered his complaints and 
his reproaches, which were, eyen in the midst of 
his agony, respectful and affectionate, to die away 
without returning any answer ; and when, at length, 
having exhausted all the exclamations of sorrow 
which his language, copious in ex^nressing the feel- 
ings of the heart, affords to the sufferer, he sunk 
into a gloomy silence, she suffered the interval to 
continue near an hour ere she approached her son's 
couch. 

<< And now," she said at length, with a voice in 
which the authority of the mother was qualified by 
her tenderness, << have you exhausted your idle 
sorrows, and are you able to place what you have 
gained against what you have lost ? Is the false 
son of Dermid your broker, or the father of your 
tribe, that you weep because you cannot bind your- 
self to his belt, and become one of those who must 
do his bidding ? Could you find in yonder distant 
country the lakes and the mountains that you leave 
behind you here ? Can you hunt4;he deer of Bread- 
albane in the forests of America, or will the ocean 
afford you the silver-scaled salmon of the Awe? 
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Consider, then, what is your loss, and, like a wise 
man, set it against what you have won.** 

" I have lost all, mother," replied Hamish, " since 
I have broken my word, and lost my honour. I 
might tell my tale, but who, oh, who would beliere 
me ? " The unfortunate young man again clasped 
his hands together, and, pressing them to his fore- 
head, hid his face upon the bed. 

Eilspat was now really alarmed, and perhaps 
wished the fatal deceit had been left unattempted. 
She had no hope or refdge saying in the eloquence 
of persuasion, of which she possessed no small 
share, though her total ignorance of the world as 
it actually existed, rendered its energy unaTailing. 
She urged her son, by every tender epithet which 
a parent could bestow, to take care for his own 
safety. 

" Leave me," she said, " to baffle your pursuers. 
I will save your life — I will save your honour— I 
will tell them that my fair-haired Hamish fell from 
the Corrie dhu (black precipice) into the gulf, of 
which human eye never beheld the bottom. I will 
tell them this, and I will fling your plaid on the 
♦'^"-"S which grow on the brink of the precipic«, 
;hey may believe my words. They will be- 
and they will return to the Dun of the double- 
; for though the Saxon drum can call the living 
;, it cannot recall the dead to their slavish 
Etrd. Then will we travel together far north- 
to the salt lakes of Kintail, and place glens 
lountains betwixt us and the sons of Dermid. 
vill visit the shores of the dark lake^ and my 
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kinsmen — (for was not my mother of the children 
of Kenneth, and will they not rcmemher us with 
the old love ?) — my kinsmen will receive us with 
the affection of the olden time, which lives in those 
distant glens, where the Gael still dwell in their 
nobleness, unmingled with the churl Saxons, or 
with the hase brood that are their tools and their 
slaves." 

The energy of the lang^uage, somewhat allied to 
hyperbole, even in its most ordinary expressions, 
now seemed almost too weak to afford Elspat the 
means of bringing out the splendid picture which 
she presented to her son of the land in which she 
proposed to him to take refuge. Yet the colours 
were few with which she could paint her Highland 
paradise. " The hills," she said, <* were higher and 
more magnificent than those of Breadalbane — Ben 
Omachan was but a dwarf to Skooroora. The lakes 
were broader and larger, and abounded not only 
with fish, but with the enchanted and amp] 
animal which gives oil to the lamp.* Th 
were lai^er and more numerous — the white- 
fooar, the chase of which the brave loved bei 
yet to be roused in those western solitude 
men were nobler, wiser, and stronger, thi 
degenerate brood who lived under the Saxo 
ner. The daughters of the land were hei 
with blue eyes and fair hair, and bosoms of 

* The.Mak are considered by the Highlanders a* en 
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and out of these she would choose a wife for Ha^ 
mish, of hlameless descent, spotless fame, fixed and 
true affection, who should he in their summer hothy 
as a heam of the sun, and in their winter ahode as 
the warmth of the needful fire." 

Such were the topics with which Ellspat strore 
to soothe the despair of her son, and to determine 
him, if possihle, to leave the htsl spot, on which 
he seemed resolved to linger. The style of her 
rhetoric was poetical, hut in other respects resem- 
bled that which, like other fond mothers, she had 
lavished on Hamish, while a child or a hoy, in 
order to gain his consent to do something he had 
no mind to; and she spoke louder, quicker, and 
more earnestly, in proportion as she b^^ to de- 
spair of her words carrying conviction. 

On the mind of Hamish her eloquence made no 
impression. He knew far better thfm she did the 
actual situation of the country, and was sensible, 
~^-4hat, though it might be possible to hide himself 
as a fugitive among more distant mountains, there 
was now no comer in the Highlands in which hi« 
father's profession could be practised, even if he 
had not adopted, from the improved ideas of the 
time when he lived, the opinion, that the trade of 
the cateran was no longer the road to honour and 
distinction. Her words were therefore poured into 
regardless ears, and she exhausted herself in vain 
in the attempt to paint the regions of her mother's 
kinsmen in such terms as might tempt Hamish to 
accompany her thither. She spoke for houn, bnl 
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sIm ^ke in tuii. She could extort no answer, 
save groans and siglis, and ejacolattons, expressing 
the extremity of despair. 

At lengthy starting on her feet, and changing 
the mcmotoiioas tone in which she had chanted, as 
it were, the praises of the province of refnge, into 
the short, stem language of eager passion — << I am 
a fool," she said, << to spend my words upon an 
idle, poor-spirited, unintelligent hoy, who crouches 
like a hound to the lash. Wait here, and receive 
your taskmasters, and abide your chastisement at 
their hands ; but do not think your mother's eyes 
will behold it. I could not see it and live. My 
eyes have looked often upon death, but never upon 
dishonour* Farewell, Hamish ! — We never meet 
•gain." 

She dashed from the hut like a hawing, and 
perhaps for the moment actually entertained the 
purpose which she expressed, of parting with her 
son for ever. A fearfid sight she would have 
been that evening to any who might have met her 
wandering through the wilderness like a restless 
spirit, and speaking to herself in language which 
will endure no translation. She rambled for hours, 
seeking rather than shumung the most dangerous 
paths. The precarious track through the morass, 
the diazy path along the edge of the precipice, or 
by the banks of the gulfing river, were the roads 
which, &r from avoiding, she sought with eager- 
ness, and traversed with recldess haste. But the 
•onrage arising from despur was the means of sa* 
ring the life, which (though deliberate suicide 
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was rarely practised in the Highlands) she W9» 
perhaps desirous of terminating. Her step on the 
verge of the precipice was firm as that of the wild 
goat. Her eye, in that state of excitation, was so 
keen as to discern, even amid darkness, the perils 
which noon would not have enabled a stranger to 
avoid. 

Elspat's course was not directly forward, else 
she had soon been far from the bothy in which she 
had left her son. It was circuitous, for that hut 
was the centre to which her heartstrings were 
chained, and though she wandered around it, she 
felt it impossible to leave the vicinity. With the 
first beams of morning, she returned to the hut 
Awhile she paused at the wattled door, as if asha- 
med that lingering fondness should have brought 
her back to the spot which she had left with the 
purpose of never returning; but there was yet 
more of fear and anxiety in her hesitation — of anx- 
iety, lest her fair-haired son had sufiered from 
the e£Fect6 of her potion — of fear, l^st his enemies 
had come upon him in the night. She opened the 
door of the hut gently, and entered with noiseless 
step. Eixhausted with his sorrow and anxiety, 
and not entirely relieved perhaps from the infla- 
ence of the powerful opiate, Hamish Bean again 
slept the stern sound sleep, by which the Indians 
are said to be overcome during the interval of their 
torments. His mother was scarcely sure that she 
actually discerned his form on the bed, scarce cer- 
tain that her ear caught the sound of his breath- 
ing. With a throbbing heart, Elspat went to the 
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firtvplace in the centre o£ the hnt, where glnmber- 
«d, covered with a piec« of turf, the glimmering 
embers of the fire, never extinguished on a Scot- 
tish hearth until the indwellers leave the mansion 
for ever. 

<' Feeble greishogh/' * she said, as she lighted, 
by the help of a match, a splinter of bog pine 
which was to serve the place of a candle ; " weak 
greishogh, soon shalt thou be put out for ever, and 
may Heaven grant that the life of Elspat MacTa- 
vish have no longer duration than thine I ** 

While she spoke she raised the blazing light 
towards the bed, on which still lay the prostrate 
limbs of her son, in a posture that left it doubtful 
whether he slept or swooned. As she advanced 
towards him, the light flashed upon his eyes — ^he 
started up in an instant, made a stride forward 
with his naked dirk in his hand, like a man armed 
to meet a mortal enemy, and exclaimed, ** Stand 
«ff I— on thy life, stand o£FI" 

" It is the word and the action of my husband," 
answered Elspat ; " and I know by his speech and 
his step the son of MacTavish Mhor." 

'< Mother," said Hamish, relapsing from his tone 
of desperate firmness into one of melancholy expos- 
tulation ; << oh, dearest mother, wherefore have 
you returned hither ? " 

" Ask why the hind comes back to the fewn," 
said Elspat ; ** why the cat of the mountain returns 
to her lodge and her young. Know you, Hamish« 

* Greishogh, a glowing ember. 
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that the heart of the mother only liyes m the ho- 
som of the child.** 

<< Then will it soon cease to dirob,** said H»- 
mish, ^ unless it can beat within a bosom that 
lies beneath the turf. — Mother, do not blame 
me ; if I weq>, it is not for myself but for yon, 
for my sufferings will soon be over; but yours 

O, who but HeaTen shall set a bounduy to 

them I" 

Elspat shuddered and stepped backward, but 
almost instantly resumed her firm and upright po- 
sition, and her dauntless bearing. 

" I thought thou wert a man but even now," 

she said, << and thou art again a child. Hearken 

to me yet, and let us leave this place together. 

Have I done thee wrong or injury ? if so, yet do 

not avenge it so cruelly — See, Elspat MacTaviidt, 

who never kneeled before even to a priest, fiilk 

prostrate b^ore her own son, and oraves his fbr- 

^veness." And at once she tiirew hers^ on h^ 

knees before the young man, seized on his hand, 

and kissing it a hundred times, repeated as often, 

leart-breaking accents, the most earnest entrea- 

for forgiveness. " Pardon," she oxdaimed, 

ardon, for the sake of your father's ashes — 

don, for the sake of ihe pain with which I bore 

3, the care with which I nurtured thee I — Hear 

Heaven, and behold it. Earth—the mother asks 

don of her child, and she is refused I '* 

t was in vain that Hamish endeavoured to stem 

tide of passion, by assuring his mother, with 

most solemn asseverations, that he fbigave evK- 
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tiidj the fiital deceit whidi the had practised upon 
him. 

<< Empty wordS)" she said ; ** idle protestations, 
wkich are but used to hide the obduracy of your 
resentment. Would you have me believe you^ then 
leave the hut this instant, and retire from a coun- 
try which ev^y hour renders more dangerous. — 
Do this, and I may think you have forgiven me— 
refuse it, and again I call on moon and stars, 
heaven and earth, to witness the unrelaiting re- 
sentment with whidi you prosecute your mother 
for a fftult, which, if it be one, arose out of love to 
yoa." 

<< Mother," said Hamish, « on this subject you 
move me not. I will fly before no man. If Bar- 
caldine should send every Gael that is under his 
banner, here, and in this place, will I abide them ; 
and wh^i you bid me fly, you may as well command 
yonder mountain to be loosened from its founda- 
tions. Had I been sure of the road by which they 
are coming hither, I had spared them the pains of 
seeking me; but I might go by the mountain, 
while they perchance came by the lake. Here I 
will abide my fate ; nor is there in Scodand a voice 
of power enough to bid me stir from hence, and be 
obeyed." 

<< Here, then, I also stay," said Elspat, rising up 
and speaking with assumed composure. ^< I have 
seen my husband's death — my eyelids shall not 
grieve to look on the fall of my son. But Mac- 
Tavish Mhor died as became the brave, with his 
good sword in his right hand ; my son will perish 
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like the bullock that is driven to the shamblei 
by the Saxon owner, who has bought him for a 
price." 

*" Mother/' said the unhappy young man, « yon 
have taken my life ; to that you have a right, for 
you gave it ; but touch not my honour I It came 
to me from a brave train of ancestors, and should 
be sullied neither by man*s deed nor woman's 
speech. What I shall do, perhaps I myself yet 
know not ; but tempt me no farther by reproachful 
words ; you have already made wounds more than 
you can ever heal." 

" It is well, my son," said E^at, in reply. ** Ex- 
pect neither farther complaint nor remonstrance 
from me ; but let us be silent, and wait the chance 
which Heaven shall send us." 

The sun arose on the next morning, and found 
the bothy silent as the grave. The mother and 
son had arisen, and were engaged each in their 
separate task — Hamish in preparing and cleaning 
his arms with the greatest accuracy, but with an 
air of deep dejection. Elspat, more restless in her 
agony of spirit, employed herself in making ready 
the food which the distress of yesterday had in- 
duced them both to dispense with for an unusual 
number of hours* She placed it on the board be- 
fore her son so soon as it was prepared, with the 
words of a Gaelic poet, << Without daily food, the 
husbandman's ploughshare stands still in the fur- 
row ; without daily food, the sword of the warrior 
is too heavy for his hand. Our bodies are oar 
filaves, yet they must be fed if we would have their 
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nenrice. So spake, in ancient days, the Blind Bard 
to the warriors of Fion." 

The young man made no reply, but he fed on 
what was placed before him, as if to gather strength 
for the scene which he was to undergo. When his 
mother saw that he had eaten what sufficed him, 
she again filled the fatal quaigh, and pro£Fered it as 
the conclusion of the repast. But he started aside 
with a conTulsive gesture, expressive at once of 
fear and abhorrence. 

*' Nay, my son," she said, " this time surely, thou 
hast no cause of fear." 

" Urge me not, mother," answered Hamish ; « or 
put the leprous toad into a flagon, and I will drink ; 
hat from that accursed cup, and of that mind-de- 
stroying potion, never will I taste more ! " 

<< At your pleasure, my son," said Elspat, haugh- 
tily; and began, with much apparent assiduity, 
the various domestic tasks which had been inter- 
rupted during the preceding day. Whatever was 
at her heart, all anxiety seemed banished from her 
looks and demeanour. It was but from an over 
activity of bustling exertion that it might have 
heen perceived, by a close observer, that her actions 
were spurred by some internal cause of painful ex 
citement ; and such a spectator, too, might also have 
observed how often she broke off the snatches of 
songs or tunes which she hummed, apparently with- 
out knowing what she was doing, in order to cast 
a hasty glance from the door of the hut. Whatever 
might be in the mind of Hamish, his demeanour 
was directly the reverse of that adopted by his 
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mother. Haying fiabked tlie task of cleaning and 
preparing his arms, which he arranged within the 
hot, he sat himself down hefore the door of the 
bothy, and watched the <^posite hill, like the fixed 
sentinel who expects the approach of an enemy. 
Noon fbnnd him in the same unchanged postnre, 
and it was an hour after that period, when his mo- 
ther, standing beside him, laid her hand on his 
shoulder, and said, in a tone indifferent, as if she 
had been talking of some friendly visit, << When 
dost thou expect them ?" 

** They cannot be here till the shadows fall long 
to the eastward,** replied Hamish ; *' that is, even 
supposing the nearest party, conamanded by Ser- 
geant Allan Breack Cameron, has been commanded 
hither by express from Dnnbarton, as it is most 
likely they wilL" 

" Then enter beneath your mother's roof onee 
more ; partake the last time of the food which she 
has prepared ; after this, let them come, and thon 
shalt see if thy mother is a useless encumbrance 
in the day of strife. Thy hand, practised as it is, 
cannot fire these arms so fast as I can load them ; 
nay, if it is necessary, I do not myself fear the 
flash or the report, and my aim has been hdd 
fetal.** 

<< In the name of Heaven, mother, meddle not 
with this matter I ** said Hamish. « Allan Breack is 
a wise man and a kind one, and comes of a good 
stem. It may be, he can promise for our officersi 
that they will touch me with no infamous punish- 
ment ; and if they offer me confinement in the dim* 
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geon, or death by the muakety to that I may not 
object." 

'< Alas, and wilt thon trust to their word, my 
foolish child? Remember the race of Dermid 
were ever fair and false, and no sooner shall they 
have gyres on thy hands, than they will strip thy 
shonlders for the scourge." 

" Save your advice, mother," said Hamish, 
sternly ; " for me, my mind is made up." 

But though he spoke thus, to escape the almost 
persecuting urgency of his mother, Hamish would 
have found it, at that moment, impossible to say upon 
what course of conduct he had thus fixed. On one 
point alone he was determined, namely, to abide 
his destiny, be what it might, and not to add to 
the breach of his word, of which he had been 
involuntarily rendered guilty, by attemptmg to 
escape from punishment. This act of self-devotion 
he conceived to be due to his own honour, and that 
of his countrymen- Which of his comrades would 
in future be trusted, if he should be considered as 
having broken his word, and betrayed the confi- 
dence of his officers ? and whom but Hamish Bean 
MacTavish would the Gael accuse, for having ve- 
rified and confirmed the suspicions which the Saxon 
General was well known to entertain against the 
good faith of the Highlanders ? He was, therefore, 
bait firmly to abide his fate. But whether his 
intention was to yield himself peaceably into the 
hands of the party who should come to apprehend 
him, or whether he purposed, by a show of resist- 
wiqe, to provoke them to kill him on the spot, was 
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a qnestion which he could not himself haye an* 
swered. His desire to see Barcaldine, and explain 
the cause of his absence at the appointed time, 
urged him to the one course ; his fear of the degra- 
ding punishment, and of his mother's hitter up- 
braidings, strongly instigated the latter and the 
more dangerous purpose. He left it to chance to 
decide when the crisis should arrive ; nor did he 
tarry long in expectation of the catastrophe. 

Evening approached, the gigantic shadows of the 
mountains streamed in darkness towards the east, 
while their western peaks were still glowing with 
crimson and gold. The road which winds round 
Ben Oruachan was fully visible from the door of 
the bothy, when a party of five Highland soldiers, 
whose arms glanced in the sun, wheeled suddenly 
into sight from the most distant extremity, where 
the highway is hidden behind the mountain. One 
of the pai*ty walked a little before the other four, 
who marched regularly and in files, according to 
the rules of military discipline. There was no dis- 
pute, from the firelocks which they carried, and the 
plaids and bonnets which they wore, that they were 
a party of Hamish's regiment, under a non-com- 
missioned officer ; and there could be as little doubt 
of the purpose of their appearance on the banks of 
Loch Awe. 

" They come briskly forward" — said the widow 
of MacTavish Mhor, — " I wonder how fast or how 
slow some of them will return again I But they are 
five, and it is too much odds for a fait field. Step 
back. within the hat» my son^ and shoot from tht 
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loophole beside the door. Two you may bring 
dawn ere they quit the high-road for the footpath — 
there will remain but three ; and your father, with 
my aid, has often stood against that number." 

Hamish Bean took the gun which his mother 
offered, but did not stir from the door of the hut. 
He was soon visible to the party on the high-road, 
as was evident from their increasing their pace to 
a run; the files, however, still keeping together, 
like coupled greyhounds, and advancing with great 
rapidity. In far less time than would have been 
accomplished by men less accustomed to the moun- 
tains, they had left the high-road, traversed the 
narrow path, and approached within pistol-shot of 
the bothy, at the door of which stood Hamish, 
fixed like a statue of stone, with his firelock in his 
hand, while his mother, placed behind him, and al- 
most driven to frenzy by the violence of her pas- 
sions, reproached him in the stjj^ongest terms which 
despair could invent, for his want of resolution and 
faintness of heart. Her words increased the bitter 
gall which was arising in the young man's own 
spirit, as he observed the unfriendly speed with 
which his late conu^es were eagerly making to- 
wards him, like hoimds towards the stag when he 
is at bay. The untamed and angry passions which 
he inherited from father and mother, were awaken- 
ed by the supposed hostility of those who pursued 
him ; and the restraint under which these passions 
had been hitherto held by his sober judgment 

VOL, xu. o 
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began gradually to give way. The sergeant noff 
called to him, " Hamish Bean MacTavish, lay down 
your arms, and surrender." 

" Do ^ou stand, Allan Breack Camion, and 
command your men to stand, or it will be the worse 
for us all." 

<< Halt, men I " — said the sergeant, but eontinuing 
himself to advance. " Hamish, think what you do, 
and give up your gun; you may spill blood, but 
you cannot escape punishment." 

" The scourge— the scourge I — My son, beware 
the scourge I " whispered his mother. 

<< Take heed, AU&n Breack," said Hamish. « 1 
would not hurt you willingly, — but I will not be 
taken unless you can assure me against the Saxon 
lash." 

" Fool I " answered Cameron, " you know I can- 
not ; yet I will do all I can. I will say I met y<m 
on your return, and the punishment will be light- 
But give up your musket. — Come on, men." 

Instantly he rushed forward, extending his arm 
as if to push aside the young man's levelled fire- 
lock. EHspat exclaimed, <* Now, spare not your 
father's blood to defend your father's hearth!" 
Hamish fired his piece, and Cameron dropped dead. 
— All these things happened, it might be said, in 
the same moment of time. The soldiers rushed 
forward and seized Hamish, who, teeming petrified 
with what he had done, ofiFered not the least resist- 
ance. Not so his mother ; who, seeing the men 
about to put handcufi^ on her son, threw hereon 
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tke 8oI<liers with such fiuy, that it required twc 
of them to hold her, while the rest secured the 
prisoner. 

" Are you not an accursed creature," said one 
of the men to Hamish, " to have slain your hest 
friend, who was contriving, during the whole march, 
how he could find some way of getting you off 
without punishment for your desertion ? " 

" Do you hear that, mother ?" said Hamish, turn- 
ing himself as much towards her as his honds would 
permit — ^but the mother heard nothing, and saw 
nothing. She had fainted on the floor of her hut. 
Without waiting for her recovery, the party almost 
immediately began their homeward march towards 
Dmibarton, leading along with them their prisoner. 
They thought it necessary, however, to stay for a 
little space at the village of Dalmally, from which 
they despatched a party of the inhabitants to bring 
away the body of their unfortunate leader, while 
they themselves repaired to a magistrate to state 
what had happened, and require his instructions as 
to the farther course to be pursued. The crime 
being of a military character, they were instructed 
to march the prisoner to Dunbarton Avithout delay. 

The swoon of the mother of Hamish lasted for 
a length of time ; the longer perhaps that her con- 
stitution, strong as it was, must have been much 
exhausted by her previous agitation of three days* 
endurance. She was roused from her stupor at 
length by female voices, which cried the coronach, 
or lament for the dead, with clapping of hands and 
loud exclamations; while the melancholy note of 
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a lament, appropriate to the clan Camion, played 
on the bagpipe, was heard from time to time. 

Elspat started up like one awakened from the 
dead, and without any accurate recollection of the 
scene which had passed before her eyes. There 
were females in the hut who were swathing the 
corpse in its bloody plaid before carrying it from 
the fatal spot. << Women/' she said, starting up 
and interrupting their chant at once and their la- 
bour — " Tell me, women, why sing you the dirge 
of MacDhonuil Dhu in the house of MacTavisk 
Mhor?" 

« She-wolf, be silent with thine ill-omened yeD," 
answered one of the females, a relation of the de- 
ceased, " and let us do our duty to our beloved 
kinsman I There shall never be coronach cried, or 
dirge played, for thee or thy bloody wolf-burd.* 
The ravens shall eat him from the gibbet, and the 
foxes and wild-cats shall tear thy corpse upon the 
hiU. Cursed be he that would sain your boneSf 
or add a stone to your cairn I " 

" Daughter of a foolish mother," answered the 
widow of MacTavish Mhor, ** know that the gibhet 
with which you threaten us, is no portion of our 
inheritance. For thirty years the Black Tree of 
the Law, whose apples are dead men's bodies, hun- 
gered after the bdoved husband of my heart ; hut 
he died like a brave man, with the sword in hii 
hand, and defrauded it of its hopes and its fruit.'' 

« So shall it not be with thy child, bloody soi- 

* Wblf-lnrood, i. #. wolfUsub. 
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eeress,** replied the female moumer, whose pas- 
sions were as violent as those of Elspat herself. 
" The ravens shall tear his fair hair to line their 
nests, before the sun sinks beneath the Treshomish 
islands." 

These wmrds recalled to EUspat's mind the whole 
history of the last three dreadful days. At first, 
she stood fixed as if the extrendty of distress had 
converted her into stone ; but in a minute, the 
pride and violence of her temper, outbraved as she 
thought herself on her own threshold, enabled her 
to reply — *' Yes, insulting hi^, my ^edr-haired boy 
may die, but it will not be with a white hand — it 
has been dyed in the blood of his enemy, in the 
best blood of a Cameron — ^remember that; and 
when you lay your dead in his grave, let it be his 
best epitaph, tiiat he was killed by Hamish Bean 
for essaying to lay hands on the son of MacTavish 
Mhor on his own threshold. Farewell — the shame 
of defeat, loss, and slaughter, remain with the clan 
that has endured it I" 

The relative of the slaughtered Cameron raised 
her voice in reply ; but Elspat, disdainmg to con- 
tinue the objurgation, or perhaps feeling her grief 
likely to overmaster her power of expressing her 
resentment, had left the hut, and was walking forth 
in the bright moonshine. 

The females who were arranging the corpse of 
the slaughtered man, hurried firom their melan- 
choly labour to look after her tall figure as it 
glided away among the diffs. << I am glad she is 
gone," said one of the younger persons who as- 
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sisted. " I would as soon dress a corpse when tbe 
great Fiend himself-— God sain us — stood visibly 
before us, as when E^at of the Tree is amongst 
us. — Ay — ay, eren overmuch intercourse hath she 
had with the Enemy in her day." 

" Silly woman," answered the female who had 
maintained the dialogue with the departed Ebpat, 
<< thinkest thou that there is a worse fiend on earth, 
or beneath it, than the pride and fury of an o£Fend- 
ed woman, like yonder bloody-minded hag ? Know 
that blood has been as familiar to her as the dew 
to the mountain-daisy. Many and many a brave 
man has she caused to breathe their last for little 
wrong they had done to her or hers. But her 
hough-sinews are cut, now that her wolf-burd must, 
like a murderer as he is, make a murderer's end." 

Whilst the women thus discoursed together, as 
they watched the corpse of Allan Breach Cameron, 
the unhappy cause of his death pursued her lonely 
way across the mountain. While she remained 
within sight of the bothy, she put a strong con- 
straint on herself, that by no alteration of pace or 
gesture, she might afford to her enemies the triumph 
of calculating the excess of her mental agitation, 
nay, despair. She stalked, therefore, with a slow 
rather than a swift step, and, holding herself up* 
right, seemed at once to endure with firmness that 
woe which was passed, and bid defiance to that 
which was about to come. But when she was be- 
yond the sight of those who remained in the hut, 
she could no longer suppress the extremity of her 
agitation. Drawing her mantle wildly round heri 
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slie Stepped at the first knoll, and climbing to iU 
sniiimit, extended her arms np to the bright moon, 
as if accusing heaven and earth for her misfortunes, 
and uttered scream on scream, like those of ah 
eagle whose nest has been plundered of her brood. 
Awhile she vented her grief in these inarticulate 
cries, then rushed on her way with a hasty and 
unequal step, in the vain hope of overtaking the 
party which was conveying her son a prisoner to 
Dunbarton. But her strength, superhuman as it 
seemed, failed her in the trial, nor was it possible 
for her, with her utmost efforts, to accomplish her 
purpose. 

Yet she pressed onward, with all the speed which 
her exhausted frame could exert. When food be- 
came indispensable, she entered the first cottage : 
" Give me to eat," she said ; *< I am the widow of 
MacTavish Mhor — I am the mother of Hamish 
MacTavish Bean, — give me to eat, that I may once 
more see my fair-haired son." Her demand was 
never refused, though granted in many cases with 
a kind of struggl^ between ccmipassion and aver- 
sion in some of those to whom she applied, which 
was in odiers qualified by fear. The share she had 
had in occasioning the death of Allan Breack Ca- 
meron, which must probably involve that of her 
own son, was not accurately known ; but, from a 
knowledge of her violent passions and former habits 
of life, no one doubted that in one way or other 
she had been the cause of the catastrophe; and 
Hamish Bean was considered, in the slaughter 
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which he had committee^ rather as the BurtmBieBt 
than as the accomplice of his mother. 

This general opinion of his countrymen waaof 
little service, to the unfortunate Hamish. As Ms 
captain, Green Colin, understood the manners and 
hahits of his country, he had no difficulty in collect- 
ing from Hamish the particulars accompanying his 
supposed desertion, and the subsequent dei^h of 
the non-commissioned officer. He felt the utmost 
compassion for a youth, who had thus £dlen a Tictim 
to the extravagant and fatal fondness of a parent. 
But he had no excuse to plead which could rescue 
his unhappy recruit from the doom, which military 
discipline and the award of a court-martial denoun- 
eed against him for the crime he had committed. 

No time had been lost in their proceedings, and 
as little was interposed betwixt sentence and exe- 
cution. General had determined to make a 

severe example of the first deserter who should fall 
into his power, and h»% was one who had defend- 
ed himself by main force, and skin in the affiray 
the officer sent to take him into^custody. A fitter 
subject for punishment could not have occurred^ 
and Hamish was sentenced to immediate execndon. 
All which the interference of his captain in his &- 
vour could procure, was that he should die a sol- 
dier's death ; for there had be^i a purpose of exe- 
cuting him upon the gibbet. 

The worthy clergyman of Glenorqnhy chanced 

)e at Dunbarton, in attendance upon some chnrth 

irts, at the time of this catastrophe. He visit* 

his unfortunate parishioner in his dunge<tfV 
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fomd hmi ^orant indeed, but not obstinftte, and 
tiie answers which he receiyed from him, when con- 
veimg on reli|^u8 topics, were siidi as induced 
iom doubly to regret, that a mind naturally pure 
and noble shoidd have remained unhappily so wild 
and uncultivated. 

When he ascertained the real character and dis- 
posilaon oi the young man, the wmthy pastor made 
deep and painfol reflections on his own shyness and 
timidity, which, arising out of the evil fame that 
attached to the lineage of Ham^i, had restnuned 
him from diaritably endeavouring to bring ibis 
strayed sheep within the great fold. While the 
good minister blamed his cowardice in times past, 
whidi had deterred him from risking his person, 
to save, p^iiaps, an immortal soul, he resolved no 
Imiger to be governed by such timid counsels, but 
to endeavour, by application to his o£Scers, to ob- 
tain a reprieve, at least, if not a pardon, for the cri- 
Biinal, in whom he felt so unusually interested, at 
once from his docility of temper and his generosity 
of disposition. 

Accordingly, the divine sought out Captain 
Campb^ at the barradcs within the garrison. 
There was a gloomy melancholy on the brow of 
Green Colin, which was not lessened, but increased, 
when the clergyman stated his name, quality, and 
fsrrand. *^ You cannot t^ me better of the young 
man than I am disposed to believe," answered the 
Highland officer ; « you cannot ask me to do more 
in his beludf than I am of myself inclined, and 
Wre already endeavoured to do. But it is all in 
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vaiD. General — — — ig half a Lowlander, half 
an Englishman. He has no idea of the high and 
enthngiastic character which, in these mountains, 
often hrings exalted virtues in contact with great 
crimes, which, however, are less o£Fences of the 
heart than errors of the understanding. I have 
gone so far as to tell him, that, in this young man, 
he was putting to death the best and the bravest 
of my company, where all, or almost all, are good 
and brave. 1 Explained to him by what strange 
delusion the culprit's apparent desertion was occa* 
sioned, and how little his heart was accessary to 
the crime which his hand unhappily conunitted. 
His answer was, < These are Highland visions, 
Ct^taiu Campbell, as unsatisfactory and vain as 
those of the second sight. An act of gross deser- 
tion may, in any case, be palliated under the plea 
of intoxication ; the murder of an officer may be as 
easily coloured over with that of temporary insa- 
nity. The example must be made ; and if it has 
fallen on a man otherwise a good recruit, it will 
have the greater effect.' — Such being the Greneral's 
unalterable pu«^pose," continued Captain Campbell, 
with a sigh, << be it your care, reverend sir, that 
your penitent prepare, by break of day to-morrow, 
for that great change which we shall all one day 
be subjected to." 

" And for which," said the clergyman, <* may 
God prepare us all, as i in my duty will not be 
wanting to this poor youth." 

Next morning, as tiie very earliest beams of sun- 
rise saluted the grey towers which crown the sum- 
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mit of tliat singular and tremendous rock, the sol- 
diers of the new Highland regiment appeared on 
the parade, within the Castle of Dunbarton, and 
haying fallen into order, began to move downward 
by steep staircases and narrow passages towards 
the external barrier-gate, which is at the very bot- 
tom of the rock. The wild wailiugs of the pibroch 
were heard at times, interchanged with the drums , 
and fifes, which beat the Dead March. 

The unhappy criminal's fate did not, at first, 
excite that general sympathy in the regiment which 
would probably liave arisen had he been executed 
for desertion alone. The slaughter of the unfor- 
tunate Allan Breack had given a different colour 
to Hamish's offence ; for the deceased was much 
beloved, and besides belonged to a numerous and 
powerful clan, of whom there were many in the 
ranks. The unfortunate criminal, on the contrary, 
was little known to, and scarcely connected with, 
any of his regimental companions. His father had 
been, indeed, distinguished for his strength and 
manhood ; but he was of a broken clan, as those 
names were called who had no chief to lead them 
to battle. 

It would have been almost impossible'in another 
case, to have turned out of the ranks of the regi- 
ment the party necessary for execution of the sen- 
tence ; but the six individuals selected for thai 
purpose, were friends of the deceased, descended, 
like him, from the race of MaoDhonuil Dhu ; and 
while they prepared for the dismal task which 
their duty unposed, it was not without a stern feol- 
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ing of gratified revenge. The leading company of 
the regiment b^;aa now to defile frmn the harrier- 
gate, and was followed hy the others, each sncces- 
sirely moving and halting acc<»*ding to the orders 
of the Adfutant, so as to form three sides of an 
ohlong square, with the raiiks faced inwards. The 
fourth, or hlank side of the square, was closed up 
hy the huge and lofty precipice on which the Cas- 
tle rises. Ahout the centre of the procession, 
hare-headed, disarmed, and with his hands hoand, 
came the unfortunate victim of military law. He 
was deadly pale, hut his step was firm and his eye 
as hright as ever. The clergyman walked hy his 
side — the cc^n, which was to receive his mortal 
remains, was home hefore him. The looks of his 
comrades were still, composed, and solemn. They 
felt for the youth, whose handsome f^ro, and 
manly yet submissive deportment had, as soon as 
he was distinctly visible to them, softened the 
hearts of many, even of some who had been actu- 
ated by vindictive feelings. 

The coffin destined for the yet living body of 
Hamish Bean was placed at the bottom of the hol- 
low square, about two yards distant from the foot 
of the fnredpice, which rises in that place as steep 
as a stone wall to the height of three or four hun- 
dred feet. Thither the pris(mer was also led, the 
clergyman still c<mtinuing by his side, pouring 
forth exhortations of courage and consolation, to 
which the youUi appeared to listen with respectful 
devotion. With slow, and, it seemed, almost un- 
willing steps, the firing party entered the square. 
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and wa^ drawn up feeing the jnisoner, about ten 
yards distant. The dergymaa was now about to 
retire — " Think, my son/' he said, << on what I 
haye told you, and let your hope be rejsted on the 
anchor which I ha^e given. You will then exchange 
a short and miserable existence here, for a life in 
which you will experience neither sorrow nor pain. 
~Is there aught else whidi you can intrust to me 
to execute for you ? " 

The youth looked at his sleeye buttons. They 
were of gold, booty perhaps which his father had 
taken from some English officer during the civil 
wars. The clergyman disengaged tJiem from his 
sleeves. 

<< My mother I " he said with some effort, << g^ve 
them to my poor mother I — See her, good father, 
and teaeh her what she should think of all this. 
Tell her Hamish Bean is more glad to die than 
ever he was to rest after the longest day's hunting. 
Farewell, sir — Farewell I " 

The good man could scarce retire from the fatal 
spot. An officer afforded him the support of his 
arm. At his last look towards Hamish, he beheld 
him alive and kneeling on the coffin ; the few that 
were around him had all withdrawn. The fatal 
word was given, the rock rung sharp to the sound 
of the discharge, and Hamish, falling forward with 
a groan, died, it may be supposed, without almost 
a sense of the passing agony. 

Ten or twelve of his own company then came 
forward, and laid with solemn reverence the re- 
mains of their comrade in the coffin, while the 
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Dead March was again struck up, and the several 
' companies, marching in single files, passed the 
coffin one by one, in order that all might receive 
fh>m the awiful spectacle the warning which it was 
peculiarly intended to afiFord. The regiment was 
then marched o£F the ground, and reascended the 
ancient cliff, their music, as usual on such occasions, 
striking lively strains, as if sorrow, or even deep 
thought, should as short a while as possible be the 
tenant of the soldier's bosom. 

At the same time the small party, which we be- 
fore mentioned, bore the bier of the ill-iated Hamish 
to his humble grave, in a comer of the church- 
yard of Dunbarton, usually assigned to criminals. 
Here, among the duist of the guilty, lies a youth) 
whose name, had he survived the ruin of the iaisJi 
e\ ents by which he was hurried into crime, might 
have adorned the annals of the brave. 

The minister of Glenorquhy left Dunbarton, 
immediately after he had witnessed the last scene 
of this mdancholy catastrophe. His reason ac- 
quiesced in the justice of the sentence, which 
required blood for blood, and he acknowledged 
that the vindictive character of his countrymen 
required to be powerfully restrained by the strong 
curb of social law. But still he mourned over 
the individual victim. Who may arrai^ the boh 
of Heaven when it bursts among the sons of the 
forest ; yet who can refrain from mourning, when 
it selects for the object of its blighting aim the fair 
stem of a young oak, that promised to be the pride 
of the dell in which it flourished ? Musing on these 
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melancholy events, noon fonnd him engaged in the 
mountain passes, by which he was to return to his 
still distant home. 

Confident in his knowledge of the country, the 
clergyman had left the main road, to seek one of 
those shorter paths, which are only used by pedes- 
trians, or by men, like the minister, momited on 
the small, but sure-footed, hardy, and sagacious 
horses of the country. The place which he now 
traversed, was in itself gloomy and desolate, and 
tradition had added to it the terror of superstition, 
by affirming it was haunted by an evil spirit, termed 
ClogJU-dearg^ that is, Redmantle, who at all times, 
but especially at noon and at midnight, traversed 
the glen, in enmity both to man and the inferior 
creation, did such evil as her power was permitted 
to extend to, and afflicted with ghastly terrors those 
whom she had not license otherwise to hurt. 

The minister of Glenorquhy had set his face in 
opposition to many of these superstitions, which 
he justly thought were derived from the dark ages 
of Popery, perhaps even from those of Paganism, 
and unfit to be entertained or believed by the Chris- 
tians of an enlightened age. Some of his more at- 
tached parishioners considered him as too rash in 
opposing the ancient faith of their fathers; and 
though they honoured the moral intrepidity of 
their pastor, they could not avoid entertaining and 
expressing fears, that he would one day fall a vic- 
tim to his temerity, and be torn to pieces in the 
glen of the Cloght-dearg, or some of those other 
haunted wilds, which he appeared rather to have a 
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lM4de told pleasure in trayerging alone, on the dayv 
and hours when the wicked spirits were supposed 
to have especial power oyer man and beast. 

These legends came across the mind of the cler- 
gyman ; and, solitary as he was, a melancholy smile 
shaded his cheek, as he thought of the inconsisten- 
cy €£ human nature, and reflected how many braye 
men, whom the yell of the pibroch would haye sent 
headlong against fixed bayonets, as the wild bull 
rushes on his enemy, might haye yet feared to en- 
counter those yisionary terrors, which he himself, 
a man of peace, and in ordinary perils no way re- 
markable for the firmness of his neryes, was now 
risking without hesitation. 

As he looked around the scene of desolation, he 
could not but acknowledge, in his own mind, that 
it was not ill chosen for the haunt of those spirits, 
which are said to delight in solitude and desola- 
tion. The glen was so steep and narrow, that there 
was but just room for the meridian sun to dart a 
few scattered rays upon the gloomy and precarious 
stream which stole through its recesses, for the 
most part in silence, but occasionally murmuring 
sullenly against the rocks and large stones, whicb 
seemed determined to bar its further progress. In 
winter, or in the nuny season, this small streun 
was a foaming torrent of the most formidable mag- 
nitude, and it was at such periods that it had torn 
open and laid bare the broad-^used and huge frag- 
ments of rock, which, at the season of which we 
speak, hid its course from the eye, and seemed dis- 
posed totally to interrupt its course. *' Undoubt* 
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edfy)** thought die clergyman, <^ this mountaiil 
rirulet, suddenly swelled hy a water-spout, or 
thnnder-storm, has often been the canse of those 
accidents^ which, happening in the glen eailed by 
her name, have been ascribed to the agency €£ tJie 
Cloght-dearg.** 

Jnst as this idea crossed his mind, he heard a 
female voice exclaim, in a wild and thrilling acc^t, 
" Michael Tyrie-^Michaelr Tyrie I " He lookea 
ronnd in astonishment, and not without some fear* 
It seemed for an instant, as if the Evil Being, whose 
existence he had disowned, was about to appear for 
die punishment of his incredulity. This alarm did 
not hold him more than an instant, nor did it pre^ 
vent his replying in a firm voice, " Who calUh-^ 
and where are you ? " 

" One who journeys in wretchedness, between 
fife and death," answered the voice ; and the speak- 
er, a tall female, appeared ftom among the frag 
ments of rocks which had^x)ncealed her from view. 

As she approached more closely, hot* mantle of 
bright tartan, in which the red colour much predo4 
minated, her stature, the long stride with which 
she advanced, and the writhen features and wild 
eyes which were visible from under her curch, would 
have made her no inadequate representative of the 
spirit which gave name to the valley. But Mf 
Tyrie instantly knew her as the Woman of the 
Tree, the widow of MacTavish Mhor, the' now 
childless mother of Hamish Bean. I iam not mre 
whether the minister would not have endured the 
mtation of the Cloght-dearg hel^el^ rather than 

VOL. xiif. r 
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the shock of Elspat's presence, considering her 
crime and her miserj* He drew up his horse m* 
stinctiyely, and stood endeavouring to collect hii 
ideas, while a few paces brought her up to his 
horse's head. 

" Michael Tyrie,** said she, " the foolish women 
of the Clachan * hold thee as a god — be one to me, 
and say that my son lives. Say this, and I too wiO 
be of thy worship — I will bend my knees on the 
seventh day in thy house of worship, and thy God 
shall be my God." 

" Unhappy woman,** replied the dergyman, 
*< man forms not pactions with his Maker as with 
a creatnre of clay like himself. Thinkest thou to 
chaffer with Him, who formed the earth, and spread 
out the heavens, or that thou canst offer aught of 
homage or devotion that can be worth acceptance 
in his eyes ? He hath asked obedience, not sacri- 
fice ; patience under the trials with which he a£9ict8 
us, instead of vain bribes, such as man offers to his 
changeful brother of day, that he may be moved 
from his purpose.** 

** Be silent, priest I** answered the desperate 
woman ; " speak not to me the words of thy white 
book. IHspat's kindred were of those who crossed 
themselves and knelt when the sacring bell was 
rung ; and she knows that atonement can be made 
on the altar for deeds done in the field. Elspat 
had once fiocks and herds, goats upon the clif^ 
and cattle in the strath. She wore gold aroand 

*<.«. The viUafe, literaUy the atones. 
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Imr neck and on her hair^dikk twists «» th^iM 
wont by the heroes of old. All these would she 
liave resigned to the priest — all these ; and if be 
wished for the ornaments of a gentle lady, or the 
sporran of a high chief, though they had been great 
as Macallanmore himself, MacTavish Mhor would 
haye procured them if £lspat had promised thenu 
Eispat is now poor and has nothing to give* But 
the Black Abbot of Inchaffray would have bidden 
her scourge her shoulders, and macerate her feet 
by pilgrimage, and he would have granted his par* 
don to her when he saw that her blood had flowed, 
and that her flesh had been torn. These were the 
priests who had indeed power even wjth the most 
powerful — they threatened the great men of the 
earth with the word of their mouth, the sentence 
of their book, the blaze of their torch, the sound 
of their sacring bell. The mighty bent to their 
will, and unloosed at the word of the priests those 
whom they had bound in their wrath, and set at 
liberty, unharmed, him whom they had sentenced 
to death, and for whose blood they had thirsted* 
These were a powerful race, and might well ask 
the poor to kneel, since their power could humble 
the proud. But you I — against whom are ye strong, 
but against women who have been guilty of folly, 
and men who never wore sword ? The priests ai 
old were like the winter torrent which fills this 
hollow valley, and rolls these massive rocks against 
each other as easily ^s the boy plays with the ball 
which he casts before him — But you I you do but 
resemble the sununer-stricken stream^ which is 
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turned aside by the mshes, and stemmed by a bmh 
of sedges — Woe worth you, for there is no help in 
you I" 

The clei^yman was at no loss to conceiye that 
Elspat had lost the Roman Catholic faith without 
gaining any other, and that she still retained a 
vague and confused idea of the coanposition with 
the priesthood, by confession, alms, and penanee, 
and of their extensive power, which, according to 
her notion, was adequate, if duly propitiated, ^ven 
to ^Recting h^ son's safety. Compassionating hev 
situation, and allowing for her errors and ignorance 
he answered her wit& mildness. 

<< Alas, unhappy woman I Would to God 1 
could convince thee as easily where thou oughtest 
to seek, and art sure to find consolatioB, as I can 
assure you with a single word, that were Rome 
and all her priesthood once more in the plenitado 
of their power, they could not, for largesse er pen* 
ance, afibrd to thy misery an atom of aid or com* 
fort. — Elspat MacTavish, I grieve to tell yon ih» 
news." 

<< I know them without thy speech^" said ^ 
unhappy woman— <« My son is doomed to die.** 

<^ Elspat,*' resumed the clergyman, **he was 
doomed, and the isentence has been etxecntei" 
The hapless mother threw her eyes, up to heaveot 
and uttered a shriek so ^unlike the voice of a lunnan 
being, that the eagle which soared in middle tit 
answered it as she wotfld have done the caD of her 
mate. ' 

« It is impossible f alie eacdaimed, ** itiaim 
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posgiUel Men do not oondemn and kill on the 
same day I Thou art deceiying ine.-r-The people 
vdl^ee holy — hast thou the heart to tell a mother 
she has murdered her only child ? " 
. 5< God knows/' said the priest, the tears foiling 
iast from his eyes, ^ that, were it in my power, I 
woold gladly tell better tidings — ^but these which I 
bea^ are as certain as they are fotal^— My own ears 
heard the death-shot, my own eyes beheld thy scm^s 
death — thy son's funeral. — My tongue bears wit^ 
oess to what my ears heard and my eyes saw." 

The wretched female clasped her hands dose 
together, and held them up towards heayen like a 
sibyl announcing war and desolation ; while, in im- 
potent yet frightful rage, she poured forth a tide 
of the deepest imprecations. — << Base Saxon chin*ll " 
she exclaimed, *^ vile hypocritical juggler I May the 
eyes that looked tamely on the death of my frur- 
haired boy be melted in ^ir sodcets with ceaseless 
tears, shed for those that are nearest and most dear 
to thee I May the ears that heard his d^tth-knell 
be dead hereafr;er to all other sounds saye the 
screech of the rayen, and the hissing of the adder I 
May the tongue thiU; tells me of his death, and q£ 
my own crime, be withered in thy mouth — or, 
better, when thou wouidst pray with thy people, 
may the Eyil One guide it, and g^ye yoioe to Uas- 
I^iemies instead of blessings, until men shall fly in 
terror from thy presence, and the thunder of heayen 
be kunched s^^st thy head, and stop for oyer thy 
cursing and accursed yoice I->-Begone, with this 
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mltlisonT Blspat will never, never again bestow 
«o many words npon living man/' 

She kept her word. From that day the world 
was to her a wilderness, in which she remained, 
Wilihout thought, care, or interest, absorbed hi her 
own grief— indifferent to every thing else. 

With her mode of life, or rather of existence, 
the reader is already as far acquainted as I have 
the power of making him. Of her death, I can teS 
hhn nothing. It is supposed to have happened 
several years aiVer she had attracted the attention 
of my excellent friend Mrs Bethnne Baliol. Her 
benevolence, which was never satisfied with drop- 
ping a sentimental tear when there was room for 
the operation of effective charity, induced her to 
make various attempts to alleviate the condition d 
this most wretched woman. But all h^r exertions 
could only render Elspat's means of subsistence less 
precarious, a circumstance which, though generally 
interesting even to the most wretched outcasts, 
seemed to her a matter of total indifference. Every 
attempt to place any person in her hut to take 
bhsu'ge of her miscarried, through the extreme re* 
sentment with which she regarded all intrusion on 
Jier solitude, or by the timidity of those who had 
been pitched upon to be inmates with the terrible 
Woman of the Tree. At length, when Elspat be* 
came totally unable (in appearance at least) to torn 
herself on the wretched settle which served her for 
a (5ouch, the humanity of Mr Tyrie's successor sent 
two women to attend upon the last moments of the 
solitary, which could not, it was judged, be far 
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distant, and to avert the possibility that she might 
perish for want of assistance or food, before she 
sunk under the effects of extreme i^^ or mocfeal 
malady, 

Ik warn ^ao a NeTember evening, that the two 
women, i4)pointed for this melancholy purpose, ar- 
rived at the miserable cottage which we have al- 
ready described. Its wretched inmate lay stretched 
upon the bed, and seemed almost already a lifeless 
corpse, save for the wandering of the fierce dark 
eyes, which rolled in their sockets in a manner ter- 
rible to look upon, and seemed to watch, with sur* 
prise and indignation, the motions of the strangers, 
as persons whose presence was alike unexpected 
and unwelcome. They were frightened at her 
looks ; but, assured in each other's company, they 
kindled a fire, lighted a candle, prepared food, and 
made other arrangements for the dischaige of the 
duty assigned them. 

The assistants agreed they should watch the bed- 
side of the sick person by turns ; but, about mid- 
night, overcome by fatigue, (for they had walked 
far that morning,) both of them fell fast asleep.-^ 
When they awoke, which was not till after the iiH 
terval of some hours, the hut was empty, and the 
patient gone. They rose in terror, and went tu 
the door of the cottage, which was latched as it 
bad been at night. They looked out into the dark^ 
ness, and called upon their charge by her name 
The night-raven screamed from the old oak-tree ; 
the fox howled on the hill ; the hoarse water£EJl re- 
plied with its echoes ; but there was no human an« 
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swer. Hie terrified women did not dare to make 
farther search till morning ^ould appear ; for the 
sodden dist^pearanGe of a creature so frail as £i- 
spat, together with the wild tenor of her historjri 
intimidated them from stirring from the hut. They 
remained, theref<Nre, in dreadful terror, sometimes 
thinking they heu-d her roioe without, and at other 
times, that sounds of a differaat description were 
mingled wit& the mournful sigh of the night-hreeze, 
or the dash of the cascade. Sometimes, too, the 
latch rattled^ as if some £rail and impotent hand 
were in vain attempting to lift it, and ever and 
anon they^ expected the entrance of their terrihle 
patient, animated hy supernatural strength, and in 
the omnpany, pe^iaps, of some hetng more dreadt 
fill than hers^. Morning came at length. They 
sought brake, rock^ and thicket, in yain. Two hours 
after daylight the minister himself appeared ; and, 
on the report of the watchers, caused the coilntry 
to be alarmed, and a general and exact search to 
i>e made through the whole neighbourhood of the 
'U>ttage, and the oak«>tree. But it was all in vain. 
Elspat MacTavish was nev^ found, whether dead 
or idive ; nor could there ever be traced the slight- 
est circumstance to indicate her fate. 

The neighbourhood was divided concerning th^ 
€ause of her disappearance. The credulous thoi^ 
that the evil spirit, imder whose influence she seem- 
ed to have acted, had carried her away in the body ; 
and there are many who are still unwilling, at qb- 
timely hours, to pass the oak-tree, beneath which, 
as they aflege, she may still be seen seated acoord- 
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mg to her wont. Others less superstitions suppo- 
sed, that had it been possible to search the g^ulf of 
the Corrie Dhu, the profound depths oi the lake, or 
the whelming eddies of the river, the remains of 
Elspat MacTarish might have been discovered ; as 
nothing was more natural, considering her state of 
body and mind, than that she should have hJlea in 
hj accident, or precipitated herself intentionally 
into one or other of those places of sure destruc- 
tion. The clergyman entertained an opinion of his 
own. He thought that, impatient of the watch 
which was placed over her, this unhappy woman's 
instinct had taught her, as it directs various domes- 
tic animals, to withdraw herself from the sight of 
her own race, that the death-struggle might take 
place in some secret den, where, in all probability, 
her mortal relics would never meet the eyes of 
mortals. This species of instinctive feeling seem- 
ed to hun of a tenor with the whole course of her 
onhappy life, and most likely to influence her, when 
it drew to a oondusion. 
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NOTE TO CHAPTER V. 

Note, p. 190. — FiDXUTT OF THx Highlanders. 

Of the BtTong, nndeviating attachment of the Highlanders 
to the person, and their deference to the will or commands of 
their chiefs and superiors — their rigid adherence to duty and 
principle — and their chivalrous acts of self-devotion to these 
in the face of danger and death — there are many instances re- 
corded in General Stewart of Garth's interesting Sketches of 
the Highlanders and Highland Regiments, which might not 
inaptly supply parallels to the deeds of the Romans themselves, 
at the era when Rome was in her glory. The following in- 
stances of such are worthy of being here quoted : — 

<' In the year 1795, a serious disturbance broke out in Glas- 
gow, among the Breadalbane Fencibles. Several men having 
been confined, and threatened with corporal punishment, conr 
siderable discontent and irritation were excited among their 
comrades, which increased to such violence, that, when some 
men were confined in the guard-house, a great proportion of 
the regiment rushed out, and forcibly released the prisoners. 
This violation of military discipline was not to be passed 
over; and, accordingly, measures were immediately taken to 
secure the ringleaders. But so many were equally concern- 
ed, that it was difficult, if not impossible, to fix the crime on 
any, as being more prominently guilty. And here was shown 
a trait of character worthy of a better cau»e, and which ori- 
ginated from a feeling alive to the disgrace of a degrading 
punishment. The soldiers being made sensible of the nature 
of their misconduct, and the consequent necessity of public 
example, several men voluntarily offered themselves to stand 
trial, and sufi^er the sentence of the law, as an atonement for 
the whole. These men were accordingly marched to Edin- 
burgh Castle, tried, and four condemned to be shot. Tbret 
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•f them were afterwarda reprlered* wad tlM fourth, Alezan* 
der Sutherland, was shot on Musselburgh SsBfds, 

« llie following demi-official account of this unfcntoMi 
misunderstanding was published at the time :— 

« < During the afternoon of Monday, when a private of the 
light company of the Breadalbane Fencibles, who had been 
eonfined for a military offence, was released by that company, 
and some other companies who had assembled in a tumultu- 
ous manner before the guard-house, no person whatever was 
hart, and no violence offered ; and however unjustifiable the 
proceedings, it originated not from any disrespect or ill-will 
to their officers, but from a mistaken point of h<mour, in a 
particular set of men in the battalion, who thought them- 
selves disgraced by the impending punishment of one of theii 
number. The men have, in every respect, since that period 
conducted themselves with the greatest regularity, and strict 
subordination. The whole of the battalion seemed extremely 
sensible of the improper conduct of such as were concerned, 
whatever regret they might feel for the fate of the few indi- 
viduals who had so readily given themselves up as prisoners, 
to be tried for their own and others* misconduct.* 

'* On the mai'ch to Edinburgh, a circumstance occurred, 
die more worthy of notice, as it shows a strong principle of 
honour and fidelity, to his word and to his officer, in a common 
Highland soldier. One of the men stated to the officer com- 
manding the party, that he knew what his fate would be, 
but that he had left business of the utmost importance to a 
friend in Glasgow, which he wished to transact before his 
death ; that, as to himself, he was fully prepared to meet his 
&te; but with regard to his friend, he could not die in peace 
ludess the business was settled ; and that if the officer would 
*affer him to return to Glasgow, a few hours there would be 
suflkient, and he would join him before he reached Edin- 
burgh, and march as a prisoner with the party. The soldier 
*dded, « You have known me since I was a child ; you know 
my country and kindred ; and you may believe I shall never 
bring you to any blame by a breach of the promise 1 now 
liiake, to be with you in full time to be delivered up in the 
Castle.' This was a startling proposal to the officer, who was 
a judicious, humane man, and knew perfectly his risk and re^ 
iponaibility in yielding to such an extraordinary application. 
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Howerer, his confident was sacli, tliat be complied vi4tfa till 
re<jpiest of the prisoner, who returned to Glasgow at night, 
settled his basiness, and left the town before ^ylight to r^ 
deem his pledge. He took a long circuit to aroid being 8ec% 
apprehended as a deserter, and sent back to (Ha^w, as pro> 
bably his account of his officer's indulgence would net bacv* 
been credited. In consequence of this caution, and the loigth 
ened march through woods and over hills b^r an unfrequent- 
ed route, there was no appearance of him at the hour appoint' 
ed. The perplexity of the officer when he reached the neigh- 
bourhood of Edinburgh may be easily imagined. He moved 
forward dowly indeed, but no soldier appeared ; and unaUe 
to dday any longer, he marched up to the Casde, and as he 
was delivering over the prisoners, but before any report ma 
given in, Macmartin, the absent soldier, rushed in am^ig his 
fellow prisoners, aU pale with uixiety and fatigue, «nd iNraath'' 
less with apprehension of the consequences in which his d^ 
might have involved his benefitctor. 

■ « In whatever light the conduct of the officer <my respect- 
able friend, M^jor Colin Campbell ) may be considered, either hy 
military men or others, in this memorable exemplification ef 
the characteristic principle of his countrymen, fidelity to their 
word, it cannot but he wished that the soldier's magnanimem 
self-devotion had been taken as an atonement for his own i^ 
conduct and that of the whole, who also had made a high ss* 
crifice, in the voluntary ofFer of their lives for the conduct ef 
their brother soldiers. Are these a people to be treated is 
ors, without regard to their feelings and prineiples? 
and might not a discipline, somewhat different from the 
usual mode, be, with advantage, applied to them ?"^^YoL IL 
p. 41d— 15. dd Edit. 

« A soldier of this regiment, (The Argyllshire Highlandersi) 
deserted, and emigrated to America, where he settled. Seve- 
ral years after his desertion, a letter was received from him, 
with a sum of money, for the purpose of procuring one or two 
men to supply his place in the regimeint, as the only reooBi- 
pense he could make for < breaking his oath to his God and 
his allegiance to his King, which preyed on his conscience in 
such a manner, that he had no rest night nor day.' 

« This man had had good prind]^ early instilled into hii 
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■ilndy and the disgrace which he had heen originally taught 
to helieve would attach to a breach of faith now operated with 
lull effect. The soldier who deserted from the 42d Regiment 
at Gibraltar, in 1797* exhibited the same remorse of conscience 
after he had violated his allegiance. In countries where such 
principles prevail, and regulate the character of a people, the 
mass of the population may,.Qn occasions of trial, be reckoned 
on as sound and trustworthy.** — Vol. II. p. 218. 8d Edit. 

** The late James Meaxies of CuIdarM^ having engaged in the 
rebellio'n of 1716, and been taken at Preston, in Lancashire, 
was carried to London, where he was tried and condemned, 
but afUrwards reprieved. Grateful for this clemency, he r»> 
mained at home in 1745, but, retaining a predilection for the 
old cause, he sent a handsome charger as a present to Prince 
Charles, when advancing through £ngland. The servant who 
led and didivered the horse was taken prisoner, and carried to 
Carlisle, where he was tried and condenmed. To extort a di»> 
covery of the person who sent the horsey threats of immediate 
execution in case of refusal, and offers of pardon on hh giving 
information, were held out ineffectually to the faithful mes- 
MDger. He knew, he said, what the consequence of a disclo- 
sure would be to-hts mastsr, and his own Ut'e was nothing in 
the comparison ; when brought out for execution, he was again 
pressed to inform on his master. He asked if they were seri- 
ous in supposing him such a villain. If he did what they de- 
tired, and forgot bis master and his trust, he could not return 
to his native country, for Glenlyon would be no home or 
country for him, as he would be despised and hunted out of 
the Glen. Accordingly he kept steady to his trust, and was 
executed. TIdstrusty servant's name was John Macnaughton, 
from Glenlyon, in Perthshire ; he deserves to be mentioned, 
both on account of his incorruptible fidelity,. and of his testir 
mony to the honourable principles of the people, and to their 
detestation of a breach of trust to a kind and honourable mas- 
tor, however great might be the risk, or however fSatal the oon^ 
fequeuces» to the individual, himself.'*— VoL I. pp. 62> 69, 
3d£dit. 
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Together botb on the higb lawns appeared. 
Under the opening eyelids of tlie mom 
They drove afield. 

EUgy on LyddaM, 

1 HAVE sometimes wondered why all the favour- 
ite occupations and pastimes of mankind go to the 
disturbance of that happy state of tranquillity, that 
Otiumy as Horace terms it, which he says is the 
object of all men's prayers, whether preferred from 
sea or land ; and that the undisturbed repose, of 
which we are so tenacious, when duty or necessity 
compels us to abandon it, is precisely what we long 
to exchange for a state of excitation, as soon as we 
may prolong it at our own pleasure. Briefly, yon 
have only to say to a man, << remain at rest," and you 
instantly inspire the love of labour. The sports- 
man toils like his gamekeeper, the master of the 
pack takes as sev;ere exercise as his whipper-in, 
the statesman or politician drudges more than the 
professional lawyer ; and, to come to my own case, 
the Yolunteer author subjects himself to the risk 
of painful criticism, and the assured certainty of 
mental and manual labour, just as completely as his 
needy brother, whose necessities compel him to 
assume the pen. 
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These reflections have been suggested by an an- 
nunciation on the part of Janet, << that the little 
Gillie-whitefoot Mras come from the printing-of- 
fice." 

<< Gillie-blackfoot yon shonld call him, Janet," 
was my response, ** for he is neither more nor less 
than an imp of the devil, come to torment me for 
copy, for so the printers call a supply of muiascript 
for the press." 

" Now, Cot forg^e your honour," said Janet ; 
'< for it is no like your ainsell to give such names 
to a faitherless bairn." 

<< I have got nothing else to give him, Janet — ' 
he must wait a little." 

" Then I have got some breakfast to give the 
bit gillie," said Janet ; <' and he can wait by the fire- 
side in the kitchen, till your honour's ready ; and 
cood enough for the like of him, if he was to wait 
your honour's pleasure all day." 

<< But, Janet," said I to my little active superin- 
tendent, on her return to the parlour, after having 
made her hospitable arrangements, <^ I begin to 
find this writing our Chronicles is rather more tire- 
some than I expected, for here cdmes this little 
fellow to ask for manuscript — that is, for some- 
thing to print — and I have got none to give him." 

« Your honour can be at nae loss ; I have seen 
you write fast and fast enough ; and for subjects, 
you have the whole Highlands to write about, and 
J am sure you know a hundred tales better than 
that about Hamish MacTavish, for it was but about 
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a young cateran and an aidd carlinc^ when all's 
done ; and if they had burned the rudas queen for 
a witch, I am tUnking, may be, they would not 
have tyned their coals — and her to gar her ne^* 
do*weel ton shoot a gentleman Cam«x>nl I am 
third cousin to the Camerons mysell — my blood 
warms to them — And if you want to write about 
deserters, I am sure th^e were deserters enon|^ 
on the top of Arthur's Seat, when the MacRaai 
broke out, and on that wofid dlay beside Leitb 
Pier— Ohonaril"— 

Here Janet began to weep, and to wipe hef 
eyes with her apron. Fw my part^ &e idea I 
wanted was supplied, but I hesitated to make use 
of it* Topics, Uke times, are apt to beoome com- 
mon by frequent use. It is only an ass like Jus^ 
tice Shallow, who would pkch upon the oifer* 
scutched tunes, which the carmen whistled, and 
try to pass them 6£f as his fancies and hb good' 
nightB, Now, the Highlands, though formerly a 
rich mine for original matter, are, as my friend Mrs 
Bethune Baliol warned me^ in some d^pree worn 
out by the incessant labour of modem romancers 
and novelists, who, finding in those remote regions 
primitive habits and manners, have vamly unagined 
that the public ean never tii^ of them ; and so kSt 
ed Highlanders are to be fbund as frequently, and 
nearly of as genuine descent, on the shelves of a 
circulating library, as at a Caledoniui balL Much 
might have been made at au earlier time out of the 
history of a Highhind regiment, and ^e singular 
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revolntion of ideas which must hare taken place in 
thp minds of those who composed it, when ex- 
changing their native hills for the battle-fields of 
the Continent, and their simple, and sometimes 
indolent domestic habits, for the regular exertions 
demanded by modem discipline. But the market 
IS forestalled. There is Mrs Grant of Laggan, has 
draTn the manners, customs, and superstitions of 
the mountains in their natural unsophisticated 
state ;* and my friend. General Stewart of Garth,f 
in giving the real history of the Highland regi- 
ments, has rendered any attempt to fill up the 
sketch with fancy-colouring extremely rash and 
precarious. Yet I, too, have still a lingering fancy 
to add a stone to the cairn ; and without calling 
in imagination to aid the impressions of juvenile 
recollection, I may just attempt to embody one or 
two scenes illustrative of the Highland character, 
and which belong peculiarly to the Chronicles of 
the Canongate, to the greyheaded eld of whom 
they are as familiar as to Chrystal Croftangry. 
Yet I will not go back to the days of clanship and 
claymores. Have at you, gentle reader, with a 

* Letters from the Mountains, 8 vols. — Essays on the Su> 
perstitions of the Highlanders — The Highlanders, and other 
Poems, &c. 

t The gallant and amiable author of the History of the 
Highland R«'giments, in whose glorious services his own 
>hare had hoen great, went out Governor of St Lucia in 1828, 
uid died in that island on the 18th of December, 1829, — ^no 
man more regretted, or perhaps by a wider circle of frieuds 
kud acquaintance. 

VOL. XL!. Q 
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tale of Tiro Drovers. An oyster may be crossed 
in love, says the gentle Tilbiirina-*-and a dcovef 
may be touched on a point of honour, says tim 
Chronicler of the Canougnte*' 
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CHAPTER I. 

It was tlie day after Donne Fair when my story 
commences. It had been a brisk market ; sevenil 
dealers had attended from the northern and mid- 
hmd coimties in England, and English money had 
flown so mernly about as to gladden the hearts of 
the Highland farmers. Many large droves were 
about to set off for England, under the protection 
of their owners, or of the topsmen whom they em- 
ployed in the tedious, laborious, and responsible 
office of driving the cattle for many hundred miles, 
from the market where they had been purchased, 
to the fields or farm-ycards where they were to be 
fattened for the shambles. 

The Highlanders, in particular, are masters of 
this difficult trade of driving, which seems to suit 
them as well as the trade of war. It affords exer^ 
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cise for all their habits of patient endurance and 
active exertion. They are required to know per- 
fectly the drove-roads, which lie over the wildest 
tracts of the country, and to avoid as much as pos- 
sible the highways, which distress the feet of the 
bullocks, and the turnpikes, which annoy the spirit 
of the drover ; whereas, on the broad green or grey 
track, which leads across the pathless moor, the 
herd not only move at ease and without taxation, 
but, if they mind their business, may pick up a 
mouthful of food by the way. At night, the dro- 
vers usually sleep along with their cattle, let the 
weather be what it will ; and many of these hardy 
men do not once rest under a roof during a jour- 
ney on foot from Lochaber to Lincolnshire. They 
are paid very highly, for the trust reposed is of the 
last importance, as it depends on their prudence, 
vigilance, and honesty, whether the cattle reach the 
final market in good order, and afford a profit to 
the grazier. But as they maintain themselves at 
their own expense, they are especially economical 
in that particular. At the period we speak of, a 
Winrliland drover was victualled for his long and 
me journey with a few handfulls of oatmeal 
wo or three onions, renewed from time to 
and a ram's horn filled with whisky, which he 
regularly, but sparingly, every night and 
ing. His dirk, or skene'dhuy (i, e. black-knife,) 
»m as to be concealed beneath the arm, or by 
►Ids of the plaid, was his only weapon, except- 
le cudgel with which he directed the move- 
i of the cattle. A Highlander was never so 
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kappy as on these occasions. There was a variety 
in the whole journey, which exercised the Celt's 
natural curiosity and love of motion ; there were 
the constant change of place and scene, the petty 
adventures incidental to the traffic, and the inter-* 
course with the various fanners, graziers, and tra-' 
ders, intermingled with occasional merry-makings* 
not the less acceptable to Donald that they were 
void of expense ; — and there was the consciousness 
of superior skill; for the Highlander, a child 
amongst flocks, is a prince amongst herds, and his 
natural habits induce him to disdain the shepherd's 
slothful life, so that he feels himself nowhere more 
at home than when following a gallant drove of his 
country cattle in the character of their guardian. 

Of the number who left Doune in the morning, 
and with the purpose we have described, not a 
Glunamie of them all cocked his bonnet more 
briskly, or gartered his tartan hose under knee over 
a pair of more promising spiogSy (legs,) than did 
Robin Gig M^Combich, called familiarly Robin 
Gig, that is Young, or the Lesser, Robin. Though 
small of stature, as the epithet Gig implies, and not 
very strongly limbed, he was as light and alert as 
one of the deer of his mountains. He had an elas- 
ticity of step, which, in the course of a long march, 
made many a stout fellow envy him ; and the man- 
ner in which he busked his plaid and adjusted his 
bonnet, argued a consciousness that so smart a John 
Highlandman as himself would not pass unnoticed 
among the Lowland lasses. The ruddy cheek, red 
lips, and white teeth, set off a countenance* which 
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had giuned by exposure to the weather a heaithfol 
and hardy rather than a rugged hue. If Robin 
Oig did not laugh, or even emile frequently, a« in- 
deed is not the practice among his countrymen, his 
bright eyes usually gleamed from under hb bonnet 
with an expression of cheerfulness ready to be 
turned into mirth. 

The departure of Robin Oig was an incident in 
the little town, in and near which he had many 
fri^idsy male and female. He was a topping per^ 
son in his way, transacted considerable business on 
his own behalf, and was intrusted by the best fann- 
ers in the Highlands, in preference to any other 
drover in that district. He might have increased 
his business to any extent had he condescended to 
noanage it by deputy; but except a lad or two, 
sister's sons of his own, Robin rejected the idea of 
assistance, conscious, perhaps, how much his repu- 
tation depended upon his attending in person to 
the practical discharge of his duty in every instance* 
He remained, therefore, contented with die highest 
premium given to persons of his description, and 
comforted himself with the hopes that a few joor* 
neys to England might enable him to conduct bosi* 
ness on his own account, in a manner becoming hii 
birth. For Robin Gig's father, Lachlan M'Com* 
bich, (or son ofmyfrimd^ his actual dan-sumamo 
being McGregor,) had been so called by the cele- 
brated Rob Roy, because of the particular friend- 
ship which had subsisted between the grandsire of 
Robin and that renowned cateran. Some people 
even say, that RoIhu Oig derived bis ChrtstiMi 
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Dame from one as renowned in the wilds of Loch* 
lomond as ever was his namesake Rohin Hood, in 
the precintts of merry Sherwood. " Of such an- 
cestry," as James Bos well says, " who would not 
be proud?" Rohin Gig was proud accordingly; 
but his frequent visits to England and to the Low- 
lands had given him tact enough to know that pre- 
tensions, which still gave him a little right to dis- 
tinction in his own lonely glen, might he both ob- 
noxious and ridiculous if preferred elsewhere. The 
pride of birth, therefore, was like the miser*s trea- 
sure, the secret subject of his contemplation, but 
never exhibit^ to strangers as a subject of boast- 
ing. 

Many wc^ the words of gratulation and good- 
luck which were bestowei^ on Robin Gig. Th^ 
judges commended his drove, especially Robin's 
own property, which were the best of them. Some 
thrust out their snuff-mulls for the parting pinch — 
others tendered the doch-an-dorrach^ or parting 
cup. All dried — " Good>luck travel out with you 
and come home with you. — Give you luck in the 
Saxon market—brave notes in the leahhar-dhu^*' 
(black pocketbook,) « and plenty of English gold in 
the ^tporrariy* (pouch of goatskin.) 

The boiiny lasseH made th^ir adieus more mo- 
destly, and more than one, H was said, would have 
given her best brooch to be certain that it was 
upon her that his eye last rested as he turned to- 
wards the road. 

Robin Gig had jo«t given the prdiminary << Hoo' 
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hoo /" to urge fbnrard the loiterers of tbe diwe, 
when there was a cry behind him. 

*< Stay> Robin — bide a blink. Here is Janet <tf 
Tomahourich — auld Janet, your father's skter.** 

<< Plague on her, for an auld Highland witch 
and spaewife/' said a farmer from ^e Carse of 
Stirling ; << she'll cast some of her cantrips on the 
cattle." 

<< She canna do that,** said another sapient of the 
same profession — " Robin Gig. is no the lad to 
leave any oi them, without tying Saint Mungo'd 
knot on their tails, and that will put to her speed 
the best witch that ever flew oyer Dimayet upon a 
broomstick." 

It may not be indifferent to the reader to know, 
that the Highland cattle are peculiarly liable to be 
takeTi^ or infected, by spells and witchcraft ; which 
jndidous people guard against, by knitting knots of 
peculiar complexity on the tuft of hair which ter- 
minates the animal's tail. 

But the old woman, who was the object of the 
^Etrmer's suspicion, seemed only busied about the 
drover, without paying any attention to the drove. 
Robin, on the contrary^ appeared rather impatient 
of her presence. 

" What auld- world fancy," he said,'^ has brought 
yon so early from the ingle-side this morning, 
Muhme ? I am sure I bid you good-even, and had 
your God-speed, last night." 

<< And ld% me more siller than the useless old 
woman will use till you come back again, bird of 
my bosom," said the sibyL << But it is little I 
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Mvnld eftrc^ fcM? the food that o^m-khe^ loe, or the 
fire that warms me, or for God'a blessed son itMlf, 
if a«gkt but weal should happen to thfl grandson of 
my fii^r. So let me walk the deaml round, you, 
that yoa may go safe out imto the far foreign land, 
ind oome safe home." 

Robin Oig stopped, half embarrassed, half-langh- 
bg, and signing to those near that he only com- 
plied wkh the old woman to soothe her huioour. In 
the meantime, she traced around him, with waver- 
ing steps^ the propitiation, which some have thought 
has been derived from the Druidical mythology* 
It consists, as is weU known, in the person ivho 
makes the deasil walking three times round the 
person who is the object of the cei«mony, taking 
care to move according to the course of the sun. 
At once, however, she stopped short, and ex** 
claimed, in a voice of alarm and horror, « Grand- 
son of my father, there is blood on your hand." 

<< Hush, for God's sake, aunt," said Robin Gig ; 
" you will bring more trouble on yourself with this 
Taishataragh" (second sight) << than you will be 
able to get out of fur many a day." 

The old woman only repeated, with a ghastly 
look, << There is blood on your hand, and it is £kig« 
lish blood. The blood of the Gael is richer and 
redder. Let us see — ^let us" 

Ere Robin Oig could prevent her, which, indeed, 
could only have been done by positive violence, so 
hasty and peremptory were her proceedings, she 
had drawn from his side the dirk which lodged in 
the folds of his plaid, and held it up, exclaiming, 
although the weapon gleamed clear and bright 
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in the ran, *< Blood, blood — -Saxon blood again. 
Robin Oig M'Combich, go not this day to Eng- 
land!" 

<* Pnitt, trntt," answered Robin Oig, <5 that wiD 
never do ndther^-it would be next thing to ran- 
ning the country. For shame, Muhme — gire me 
the dirk. You cannot tell by the colour the dif- 
ference betwixt the blood of a black bullock and 
a white one, and you speak of knowing Saxon 
from Gaelic blood. All men have their blood from 
Adam, Muhme. Give me my skene-dhu, and let 
me go on my road. I should have been half way 
to Stirling brig by this time. — Give me my dirk and 
let me go.** 

" Never will I g^ve it to you," said the old wo- 
man — << Never will I quit my hold on your pbud 
unless you promise me not to wear that unhappy 
weapon." 

The women around him urged him also, saying 

few of his aunt*s words fell to the ground ; and as 

the Lowland farmers continued to look moodily on 

the scene, Robin Oig determined to close it at any 

ifice. 

Well, then," said the young drover, giving the 
)bard of the weapon to Hugh Morrison, " yon 
prlanders care nothing for these freats. Keep 
dirk for me. I cannot give it you, because it 
I my father's ; but your drove follows ours, and 
(n content it should be in your keeping, not in 
le.— Will this do, Muhme ?" 
' It must," said the old woman— *<< that is, if tbs 
kvlander is mad enough to carry the knife." 
The strong westlandman laughed aloud* 
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" Goodwife," said he, « I am Hugh Morrison from 
Glenae, come of the Manly Morrisons of auld lang^ 
syne, that never took short we^nm against a mao 
in their Jives. And neither needed they : They 
had their broadswords, and I have this bit supple,'* 
showing a formidable cudgel — " for dirking ower 
the board, I leave that to John Highlandman^— 
Ye needna snort, none of you Highlanders, and 
you in especial, Robin. FU keep the bit knife^ 
if you are feared for the auld spaewife's tale, and 
give it back to you whenever you want it," 

Robin was not particularly pleased with some 
part of Hugh Morrison's speech ; but he had learn- 
ed in his travels more patience than belonged to 
his Highland constitution originally, and he ae« 
eepted the service of the descendant of the Manly 
Morrisons, without finding fault with the rather 
depreciating manner in which it was offered. 

<< If he had not had his morning in his head, and 
been but a Dumfries-shire hog into the boot, h« 
would have spoken more like a gentleman. Bht 
you cannot have more of a sow than a grumph. It's 
shame my father's knife should ever slash a haggis 
for the like of him." 

Thus saying, (but saying it in Gaelic,) Robin 
drove on his cattle, and waved farewell to all be 
hind him. He was in the greater haste, because 
he expected to join at Falkirk a comriide and bro^ 
ther in profession, with whom he proposed to tra 
vel in company. 

Robin Gig's chosen friend was a young Eng^ 
lishman, Harry Wakefield by name, well known ad 
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every northern market, and in his way as much 
famed and honoured as our Highland drivei* of 
bollocks. He was nearly six feet high, gallantly 
formed to keep the rounds at Smithfield, or main- 
tain the ring at a wrestling match ; and although 
he might have been overmatched, perhaps, among 
the regular professors of the Fancy, yet, as a yokel 
or rustic, or a chance customer, he was able to 
give a bellyful to any amateur of the pugilistic art 
Doncaster races saw him in his glory, betting his 
guinea, and generally successfully; nor was there 
a main fought in Yorkshire, the feeders being per- 
sons of celebrity, at wliich he was not to be seen, 
if business permitted. But though a sprack lad, 
and fond of pleasure and its haunts, Harry Wake- 
field was steady, and not the cautious Robin Gig 
M^Combich himself was more attentive to the main 
chance. His holydays were holydays indeed ; bat 
his days of work were dedicated to steady and per- 
severing labour. In countenance and temper, 
Wakefield was the model of Old England's merry 
yeomen, whose dothyard shafts, in so many hun- 
dred battles, asserted her superiority over the na- 
tions, and whose good sabres, in our own time, are 
her cheapest and most assured defence. His mirth 
was readDy excited ; for, strong in limb and con^ 
iltitution, and fortunate in circumstances, he was 
disposed to be pleased with every thing about him ; 
and such difficulties as he might occasionally en- 
counter, were, to a man of his energy, rather mat- 
ter of amusement than serious annoyance, ^tb 
all the merits of a sanguine temper, our young 
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JSnglisb droirer was Dot without his defects. He 
was irascible, sometimes to the verge of being 
quarrelsome; and perhaps not the less inclined to 
brmg bis disputes to a pugilistic decision, because 
he found few antagonists able to stand up to him in 
Uie boxing ring. 

It is difficult to say how Harry Wakefield and 
Robin Gig first became intimates ; but it is cer- 
tarn a close acquaintance had taken place betwixt 
them, although they had apparently few conunon 
subjects of conversation or of interest, so soon as 
their talk ceased to be of bullocks. Robin Gig, 
indeed, spoke the English language rather imper-> 
fectly upon any other topics but stots and kyloes, 
and Harry Wakefield could never bring his broad 
Yorkshire tongue to utter a single word of Gaelic. 
It was in vain Robin spent a whole morning, during 
a walk over Minch Moor in attempting to teach 
his companion to utter, with true precision, the 
shibboleth Llhuy which is the Gaelic for a calf. 
From Traquair to Murder-cairn, the hill rung with 
the discordant attempts of the Saxon upon the un- 
manageable monosyllable, and the heartfelt laugh 
which followed every failure. They had, however, 
better modes of awakening the echoes ; for Wake- 
field could sing many a ditty to the praise of Moll, 
Susan, and Cicely, and Robin Gig had a particular 
gift at whistling interminable pibrochs through all 
their involutions, and what was more agreeable to 
his companion's southern ear, knew many of the 
northern airs, both lively and pathetic, to which 
Wakefield learned to pipe a bass. Thus, though 
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Robin could hardly have comprehended his com- 
panion's stories about horse-racing, and cock-fight- 
ing, or fox-hunting, and although his own legends 
of clan-fights and creaghiy varied with talk of High- 
land goblins and fairy folk, would have been ca- 
viare to hb companion, they contrived neverthe- 
less to find a degree of pleasure in each other's 
company, which had for three years back induced 
them to join company and travel together, when 
the direction of their journey permitted. Each, 
indeed, found his advantage in this companion- 
ship ; for where could the Englishman have found 
a guide through the Western Highlands like Ro- 
bin Gig M*Combich ? and when they were on 
what Harry called the rigJu side of the Border, 
his patronage, which was extensive, and his purse^ 
which was heavy, were at all times at the service 
of his Highland friend, and on many occasions his 
liberality did him genuine yeoman^s service. 
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CHAPTER II. 

VTere ever two such loving A*iaid8 ]— 

How could thry di»«gre«? 
O thus it wan, he loved him d«tt*» 

And thought bow to nM|uite him. 
And having no friend left but he. 

He did retioh'e to fight him. 

Duke upon Duke* 

The pair of friends had traversed with xheiM 
nsual cordiality the grassy wilds of Liddesdale> 
and crossed the opposite part of Cumherland, em*' 
phatically called The Waste. In these solitary 
regions, the cattle under the charge of our drovers 
derived their subsistence chiefly by picking their 
food as they went along the drove-r<Mul, or some- 
times by the tempting opportunity of a start and 
0Werloupy or invasion of the neighbouring pasture^ 
where an occasion presented itself. But now the 
scene changed before them ; they were descending 
towards a fertile and enclosed country, where no 
such liberties could be taken with impunity, Or 
without a previous arrangement and bargain with 
the possessors of the ground. This was more 
especially the case, as a great northern fair was upon 
the eve of taking place, where both the Scotch and 
English drover expected to dispose of a part of 
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their cattle, which it was desirahle to prodace in 
the market, rested and in good order. Fields were 
therefore difficult to be obtained, and only upon 
high terms. This necessity occasioned a tempo* 
rary separation betwixt the two friends, who went 
to bargain, each as he could, for the separate ac- 
commodation of his herd. Unhappily it chanced 
that both of them, unknown to each other, thought 
of bargaining for the ground they wanted on the 
property of a country gentleman of some fortune, 
whose estate lay in the neighbourhood. The Eng- 
lish drover applied to the baili£P on the property, 
who was known to him. It chanced that the Cum- 
brian Squire, who had entertained some suspicions 
of his manager's honesty, was taking occasional 
measures to ascertain how far they were well 
founded, and had desired that any enquiries about 
his enclosures, with a view to occupy them for a tem- 
porary purpose, should be referred to himself. As, 
however, Mr Ireby had gone the day before upon a 
journey of some miles' distance to the northward, the 
bailiff chose to consider the check upon his full powers 
as for the time removed, and concluded that he 
should best consult his master's interest, and periiaps 
his own, in making an agreement with Harry Wake- 
field. Meanwhile, ignorant of what his comrade 
was doing, Robin Gig, on his side, chanced to be 
overtaken by a good-looking smart little man upon 
a pony, most knowingly hogged and cropped, as 
was then the fashion, the rider wearing tight lea- 
tlier breeches, and long-necked bright spurs. This 
cavalier asked one or two pertinent questions about 
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nufflcets and the price of stock. So Robin, seeing 
him a well-judging civil gentleman, took the free- 
dom to ask him whether he conld let him know if 
there was any grass-land to be let in that neigh- 
bourhood, for the temporary accommodation of his 
drove. He could not have put the question to 
more willing ears. The gentleman of the buck- 
skins was the proprietor, with whose bailiff Harry 
Wakefield had deidt, or was in the act of dealing. 

<< Thou art in good luck, my canny Scot,'' said 
Mr Ireby, « to have spoken to me, for I see thy 
cattle have done their day's work, and I have at 
my disposal the only field within three miles that 
IS to be let in these parts." 

*• The drove can pe gang two, three, four miles 
very pratty weel indeed" — said the cautious High- 
Jander ; ** put what would his honour be axing for 
the peasts pe the head, if she was to tak the park 
for twa or three days ? " 

" We won't difi^er, Sawney, if you let me have 
six stots for winterers, in the way of reason." 

** And which peasts wad your honour pe for 
having ? " 

" Why — ^let me see — ^the two black — ^the dun 
one — yon doddy — ^him with the twisted horn — the 
brockit — How much by the head ? " 

" Ah," said Robin, << your honour is a shudge— 
a real shudge — I couldna have set off the pest six 
peasts petter mysell, me that ken diem as if they 
w^re my paims, puir things." 

** Well, how much per head, Sawney ? " continued 
Mr Ireby. 

VOL. XLT R 
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** It was kigh marketg at Donne and FMoA/* 
answered Robin. 

And thus the oonTeraatioB proceeded, unt^^lliey 
had agreed on the prix Juste ior the bollocks, the 
8qiure throwing in the teo^porary acconmedatkm 
of the enclosure for the cattle into the boot, and 
Robin making, as he thought, a very good haigain, 
proyided the grass was but t<d«rabLe. The sqiike 
walked his pony alongside of the drove, pardy to 
show him the way, and see him put into possession 
of the field, and partly to ieam the latest news of 
the nortliem mari^ets. 

They arrived at the fidid, and the pastuoe seem- 
ed excellMit. But what was their sui^ise when 
they saw the bailiff quietly inducting the cattle of 
Harry Wakefield into the grassy Goshen which 
had just been assigned to those of Robin Oig 
M'Oombich by the proprietor hims^l Sq^^ 
Ireby set spurs to his horse, dashed up to his ser 
vant, and learning what had passed between the 
parties, briefly informed the English drover tliat 
his bailiff had let the ground without his authority, 
And that he might seek grass for his cattle wher- 
er he woidd, since he was to get none there. At 
3 same time he rebuked his servant severely for 
ving transgressed his commands, and on^ped 
n instandy to assist in ejecting the hungiy and 
jary cattle of Harry Wakefield, whidi were just 
ginning to enjoy a meal of unusual plenty, and 
introduce those of his comrade, whom the Eng- 
h drover now began to consider as a rival. 
The feelings which arose in Wakefield^s miad 
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would have indaeed him to resist Mr Ireby's de- 
cision ; Imt eyery Ckiglisliinan has a tolerably ac- 
eorate sense of law and justice, and John Fleece- 
bompkin, the bulifp, having acknowledged that 
he had exceeded his commission, Wakefield saw 
nothing else for it than to soUect his hungry and 
disappointed charge, and drive them on to seek 
quarters elsewhere. Robin Gig saw what had 
happened with regret, and hastened to o£Per to his 
English friend to share with him the disputed pos- 
sessitm. But Wak^eld's pride was severely hurt, 
and he answered disdainfully, " Take it all, man 
— take it all^-never make two bites of a cherry — 
thou canst talk over the gentry, and blear a plain 
man's eye — Out upon you, man — I would not kiss 
any man's dirty k4»hets for leave to bake in his 
oven." 

Robin Gig, sorry but not surprised at his com- 
rade's displeasure, hastened to entreat his friend to 
wait but an hour till he had gone to the Squire's 
house to receive payment for the cattle he had sold, 
and he would come back and help him to drive the 
cattle into some ccmvenient place of rest, and ex- 
l^am to him the whole mistake they bad 1k)th of 
them fallen into. But the Englishman continued 
indignant : « Thou hast been selling, hast thou ? 
Ay, ay — thou is a cunning lad for kenning the 
hours of bargaining. Go to the devil with thyself, 
f<w I will ne'er see thy fause loon's visage agsun — 
thou should be ashamed to look me in the face." 

'< I am ashamed to look no man in the face," 
•aid Robin Gig, something moved ; '' and, more- 
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over, I will look you in the face this blessed dayf 
if yoa will bide at the Olacban down yonder." 

<< Mayhap yon had as well ke^ away/' said 
his comrade ; and turning his back on his form^ 
friend, he collected his unwilling assodates, as- 
sisted by the bailiff, who took some real and some 
affected interest in seeing Wakefield accommo- 
dated. 

After spending some time in negotiating witi 
more than one of the neighbouring farmers, who 
could not, or would not, afford the accommodadoo 
desired, Henry Wakefield at last, and in his ne 
cessity, accomplished his point by means of the 
landlord of the alehouse at which Robin Oig and 
he had agreed to pass the night, when they first 
separated from each other. Mine host was con- 
tent to let him turn his cattle on a piece of barren 
moor, at a price little less than the bailiff had ask- 
ed for the disputed enclosure ; and the wretched- 
ness of the pasture, as well as the price paid for It, 
were set down as exaggerations of the breach of 
faith and friendship of his Scottish crony. This 
turn of Wakefield's passions was encouraged by the 
bailiff, (who had his own reasons for being offend- 
ed against poor Robin, as having been the unwit- 
tinur cause of his falling into disgrace with his mas- 
ter,; as well as by the innkeeper, and two or three 
chance guests, who stimulated the drover in his 
resentment against his quondam associate, — some 
from the ancient grudge agunst the Scots, which, 
when it exists anywhere, is to be found lurking in 
the Border counties, and some from the general 
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loVe of mischief, which characterises mankind in 
all ranks of life, to the honour of Adam's children 
be it spoken. Good John Barleycorn isdso, who 
always heightens and exaggerates the prevailing 
passions, he they angry or kindly, was not wanting 
in his offices on this occasion; and confusion to 
false friends and hard masters, was pledged in more 
than one tankard. 

In the meanwhile Mr Ireby fowid some amuse- 
ment in detaining the northern drover at his ancient 
halL He caused a cold round of beef to be placed 
before the Scot in the butler's pantry, together 
with a foaming tankard of home-brewed, and took 
pleasure in seeing the hearty appetite with which 
these unwonted edibles were discussed by Robin 
Gig M'Oombich. The Squire himself lighting his 
pipe, compounded between his patrician dignity 
and his love of agricultural gossip, by walking up 
and down while he conversed with his guest. 
4« I passed another drove," said the Squire, 
^ with one of your countrymen behind them — they 
were something less beasts than your drove, dod- 
dies most of them — a big man was with them — 
none of your kilts though, but a decent pair of 
breeches — D'ye know who he may be ? " 

** Hout aye — that might, could, and would be 
Hughie Morrison — I didna think he could hae 
peen sae weel up. He has made a day on us ; but 
his Argyleshires will have wearied shanks. How 
far was he pehind ? " 

« I think about six or seven miles," answered 
the Squire, << for I passed them at the Christenbury 
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Crag, and I overtook you at the HoUan Bush. 
If his heasts he leg-weary, he will he mayhe sell- 
ing hargains." 

« Na, na, Hoghie Morrison is no the man ibr 
pargains — ye maun come to some Highland hody 
like Rohin Gig hersell for the like of these — ^pat 
I maon pe wishing you goot nighty and twenty of 
them let alane ane, and I maun down to the Gladian 
to see if the lad Harry Waakfelt is out of hb 
humdndgeons yet." 

The party at the alehouse were still in fiill talk, 
and the treachery of Rohm Oig still the theme of 
conversation^ wh«i the supposed cnljHrit entered 
the iq»artment. * His arrival, as usually haf^pens in 
f uch a case, put an instant stop to the discussion 
of which he had furnished the suhject, and he was 
received by the company assembled with that 
chilling silence, which, more than a thousand ex- 
clamations, tells an intruder that he is unwelcome. 
Surprised and offended, but not appalled by the 
recepti<m which he experienced, Robin entered 
wi^ an undaunted and even a haughty air, at- 
tempted no greeting, as he saw he was received 
with none, and placed himself by the side of the 
fire, a little apart from a table, at whidi Harry 
Wakefield, the bailiff, and two or ^ree other per- 
sons, w^e seated. The ample Cumbrian kitdiea 
would have afforded plenty of room, evtaa for a 
larger separation. 

Robin, thus seated, proceeded to li§^t his pipe# 
and call for a pint of twopenny. 

'< We have no twopence ale/' answered Ralph 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE TWO DROVBR8« 869 

Beakett ike landlord ; « bat M thoa in^st thy own 
lobacc^ it's like then mayst ind tby ewH liquor 
too — ^it't» tlie wont of tky covnlry, I wot." 

« £ttiain»» goodmauy" said tiio- landlady, a blitho 
bustling honsewifei bastflmng lia^sdf to s^pfply dio 
gtte9t wkh liqiHNP — << Thou knowest wdl enow 
wbat the strai^ n«n want% and it's thy trade to 
be mil^ man. Thou ahouldit Itnow, that if the 
Scot Hkoft asmidl fot, he pays a sure penny." 

Without taking any notice of this nuptial dia- 
logue, the Highlander took the flagon ^ his hand, 
and addvesBing ihe company g^Mrally, dnaak the 
interesting toast of ** Good markets," to the party 
assombled* 

<' The better th«t the wind blew f^Bwer dealers 
from the north," said one of the farmers, << and 
fowar Highland mnli to eat i^ the English mea- 
dows." 

<< Saul of my pody, put you are wrang tiiere, 
my friend," answered Robin^ wk;h eomposinre ; << it 
is your fat Englishmen that eat up our 8c0t» eat* 
lie, puir things." 

<< I wish there wa» » sannutt to eat up their dro- 
vers," said anoliier ; << a plain EnglJshman esnna 
make bread within a kemiing of them." 

<< Or an holiest tenrant Imm^ his master's favour 
but tkey will come sliding in between him and the 
nashine," said the bailiff. 

^ If these pe jokes," said Robin Oigr with the 
, same composure^ << tiieie is ower mony jokes upon 
one man." 

^ It is no joke, but downrq^ht earnest," said th«; 
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bailifp. ** Haikye, Mr Robin Oggy or wliaterer ii 
your name, it's rigiit we shonld tell yoa diat we 
are all of one opinion, and iliat is, that yon, 1^ 
Robin Ogg, have befaared to oor Mend li^ Hany 
Wakefield here, like a raff and a blackguard." 

<< Nae donbt, nae donbt," answered Robin, with 
great composure ; " and you are a set of very pret- 
ty judges, for wliose jmuns or pehayionr I wad 
not g^e a pinch of sneeshing. K Mr Harry Wadk- 
feh kens where he is wranged, he kens where he 
may be righted." 

'< He speaks tmOi," siud Wakefield, who had 
listened to what passed, divided between the of- 
fence which he Ikd taken at Robin's late beha- 
Tiour, and the revival of his habitual feelings of 
regard. 

He now rose, and went towards Robin, who got 
up from his seat as he approached, and held oat 
his hand. 

« That's right, Harry — go it— 4ierve him out," 
resoimded on all sides — << tip him the nailer — shoir 
him the milL" 

<< Hold your peace all of you, and be " said 

Wakefield ; and then addressing his comrade, he 
took him by the extended hand, with somethng 
alike of respect and defiance. ^ Robin," he said, 
« thou hast used me ill enough this day ; but if 
you mean, like a frank fellow, to shake hands, and 
take a tussle for love on the sod, why I'll forgie 
thee, man, and we shall be better friends thaa » 
ever." 

><< And would it not pe petter to pe oood firiends 
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without more of the matter ?' said Robin , « we 
win he much petter friendships with onr panes hale 
than proken." 

Harry Wakefield dropped the hand of his iiiendy 
or rather threw it from him. 

** I did not think I had been keeping company 
for three years with a coward." 

<< Cowiu*d pelongs to none of my name," said 
Robin, whose eyes began to kindle, but keeping 
the command of his temper. ^< It was no coward's 
1^^ or hands, Harry Waakfelt, that drew yon out 
of the fords of Frew, when yon was drifting ower 
the plack rock, and erery eel in the river expected 
his share of yon." 

<< And that is true enough, too," said the Eng- 
lishman, struck by the appeal 

<< Adzooks I " exclaimed the bailifP — *^ sure Harry 
Wakefield, the nattiest lad at Whitson Tryste, 
Wooler Fair, Carlisle Sands, or Stagshaw Bank, is 
not going to show white feather ? Ah, this comes 
of Hying so long with kilts and bonnets — men for- 
get the use of their daddies." 

<< I may teach you, Mast^ Fleecebumpkin, that 
I hare not lost the use of mine," said Wakefield, 
and then went on. << This will never do, Robin. 
We must have a turn-up, or we shall be the talk 

of the country side. I'll be d d if I hurt thee 

— ril put on the gloves gin thou like. Come, stand 
forward like a man." 

<< To |>e peaten like a dog," said Robin ; <* in 
there any reason in that ? If you think I have done 
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you wrong, I'll go before your shudge^ tlioag^ i 
neither know his law nor his language." 

A general cry of " No, no — ^no law, no lawyer 1 
a bellyfiil and be Mends," was echoed by the by- 
standers. 

« But," continued Robin, « if I am to fight, I 
have no skill to fight like a jackanapes, with handii 
and nails." 

<< How would yon fight then ? " said his antago* 
nist ; << though I am thinking it would be hard to 
bring you to the scratch anyhow." 

<< I would fight with proadswords, and siidc point 
on the first {dood drawn like a gentlemaas." 

A loud shout of laughter followed the proposal, 
which indeed had rather esci^d from poor Robin's 
swelling heart, than been the dictate of his sober 
judgment. 

<< Gentleman^ quotha I " was echoed on all sides^ 
with a diout of unexting^hable laughter ; << a very 
pretty graitleman, €k)d wot — Canst get two swords 
for the gentlemen te fight witii, Ralph Heskett?" 

<< No, but I can send to the armoury at Carlisle, 
and lend them two forks, to be making shift with 
in the meantime." 

<< Tush, man," said another, << the bonny Scots 
come into the world with the blue bonnet on their 
heads, and dirk and pistol at their bek." 

<< Best send post," said Mr Fleecebumpldn, " to 
the Squire of Corby Castle, to come and stand 
second to the gentlemanJ* 

In the midst <^ this torrent of general ridicule, 
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tike Highlander ingtinctiTely griped beneath the 
fdds of his plaid. 

'< But it's better not/* he said in his own kn- 
gnage. << A hundred cnrses on the swine-eaters, 
who know neither decency nor cirility I " 

** Make room, the paek of yon," he said, advan- 
cing to the door. 

** But his former friend interposed his sturdy bulk, 
and opposed his leaving tiie house ; and when Ro- 
bin Oig attempted to make his way by force, he 
hit him down on the floor, with as mu€^ ease as a 
boy bowls down a nine-pin. 

<< A ring, a ring I " was now shouted, untO the 
dark lufters, and the hams that himg on them, 
trembled again, and the very platters on the bink 
clattered against each other. << Well done, Harry" 
— « Give it him home, Harry" — " Take care of 
him now — ^he sees his own blood I " 

Such were the exclamations, while the Highland- 
er, starting from the ground, all his coldness and 
caution lost in frantic rage, sprung at his antago- 
nist with the fury, the activity, and the vmdictive 
purpose, of an incensed tiger-cat. But when could 
rage encounter science and temper ? Robin Oig 
again went down in the unequal contest ; and as 
the blow was necessarily a severe one, he lay mo- 
tbnless on the floor of the kitchen. The landlady 
ran to ofi^er some aid, but Mr fleecebumpkiA would 
not p€nnit her to approach. 

^ Let him alone/^ he said, ** he will come to 
withm time, and come up to the scratch again. He 
has not got half his broUi yet." 
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« He has got all I meah to give him, thougV 
said his antagonigt, whose heart hegan to relent 
towards his old associate ; " and I would rather by 
half give the rest to yourself, Mr Fleecebumpldn, 
for you pretend to know a thing or two, and Robin 
had not art enough even to peel before setting to, 
but fought with his plaid dangling about him. — 
Stand up, Robin, my man I all friends now ; and 
idt me hear the man that will speak a word against 
you, or your country, for your sake.** 

Robin Oig was still under the dominion of his 
passion, and eager to renew the onset ; but beii^ 
withheld on the one side by the peace-making 
Dame Heskett, and on the other, aware that Wake^ 
field no longer meant to renew the combat, his farj 
sunk into gloomy sullenness. 

« Come, come, never grudge so much at it, roan," 
said the brave-spirited Englishman, with the pl»- 
cability of his country, << shake hands, and we will 
be better friends than ever/' 

" Friends I " exclaimed Robin Oig, with strong 
emphasis — << friends I — Never. Look to yom^elf, 
Harry Waakfelt." 

<< Then the curse of CromweU on your proad 
Scots stomach, as the man says in the play, and yon 

may do your worst, and be d d ; for one num 

can say nothing more to another after a tussle, thas 
that he is sorry for it." 

On these terms the friends parted ; Rohm Oig 
drew out, in silence, a piece of money, threw it on 
the table, and then left th^ alehouse. But turning 
at the door, he shook his hand at Wakefield, poin^ 
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log with hit forefingei* upwards, in a manner whicb 
might imply either a threat or a caution. He then 
disappeared in the moonlight. 

Some words passed after his departure, between 
the buliflP, who piqued himself on being a little of 
a bully, and Harry Wakefield, who, with generous 
inconsistency, was now not indisposed to begin a 
new combat in defence of Robin Oig's reputation, 
« although he could not use his daddies like an 
Ekiglishman, as it did not come natural to him." 
But Dame Heskett prevented this second quarrel 
from coming to a head by her peremptory inter- 
ference* ** There should be no more fighting in her 
house," she said ; << there had been too much already. 
— And yon, Mr Wakefield, may live to learn," 
she added, << what it is to make a deadly enemy out 
of a good friend." 

<< Pshaw, dame I Robin Gig is an honest fellow, 
and will never keep malice." 

** Do not trust to that — ^you do not know the 
dour temper of the Scots, though you have dealt 
with them so often. I have a right to know them, 
my mother being a Scot." 

V *< And so is well seen on her daughter," said 
Ralph Heskett. 

This nuptial sarcasm gave the discourse another 
turn; fresh customers entered the tap-room or 
kitchen, and others left it. The conversation turn- 
ed on the expected markets, and the report of 
prices from different parts both of Scotland and 
England — treaties were commenced, and Harry 
Wakefield was lucky enough to find a chap for a 
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part ei hifl drore, and at a rery eonfflderable pro- 
fit ; an event of consequence mare than sufficieit 
to blot out all remend>raBee8 of the nnpleasant 
senile in the earlier part of the day. Bat there 
remained one party from whose mind that recol- 
le^on could not have been wiped away by the 
possession of every head of cattle betwixt Esk and 
. Eden. 

This was Robin Oig M<Combich.^<< That I 
should have had no weapcm," he s^dd, << and for the 
fir^ time in my life I — Blighted be the t<mgae that 
bids the Highlander part with the dirk-^the diric 
-*ha I the English blood I — My Muhme's wwd— 
when did her word fisdl to the ground ? " 

The recollection of the &tal prophecy confiimed 
the deadly intention whidi instantly sprang op in 
his mind. 

" Ha I M(»rrison cannot be many miles behind ; 
and if it were a hundred, what then ! " 

His impetuous spirit had now a fixed purpose 
and motive of action, and he turned the light foot 
of his country towards the wilds, through whidi he 
knew, by IVLr Ireby's report, that Morrison was 
advancing. His mind was whdly engrossed by 
the sense of injury — injury sustained from a firiend ; 
and by tiie desire o£ vengeance on one whom he 
now accounted his most bitter enemy. Tie trea- 
sured ideas of self-importance and self^opinion— of 
ideal birth and quality, had become more precious 
to him, (like the hoard to the miser,) bemuse he 
could only enjoy them in secret. But that hoard 
was pillaged, t^ idols which he had secretly wor- 
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Ahi^Md laid been deeecntod and f ra&ned. In* 
suited, abused, and beaten, be was no longer wor« 
thy, in bk own opinion, of the name be bore, or 
the lineage wbicb be belonged to— notiiing was 
left to bim — noUiing bnt rermige ; and, as die re- 
flection added a gallmg spur to every step, be de- 
termined it should be as sudden and s^;nal as tbe 
offence. 

Wben Robin Gig left the dom* of tbe alehouse, 
seren or eight English miles at least lay betwixt 
Moirison and him. Tlie advanoe of the former 
was slow, limited by Ihe sluggish pace of his 
eatde ; the last left behind lum stubble-fidd and 
hedge-row, crag and dark headi, all ^tenng with 
firost-rime ki tbe broad November moonlight, at 
the rate of six miles an hour. And now the dis- 
tant lowing of Morrison's cattle is heard ; and now 
they are se^i creeping like moles in size and slow- 
ness of motion on the broad £ace of the moor ; and 
now he meets them — ^passes them, and etops tbeir 
conductor. 

<^ May good betide us," said tbe Soirtblander — 
<< Is this you, Robin M^Cembidli, or your wraith ? " 

" It is Robin Oig M*Oombich," answered the 
Higldander « and it is not. — But nev^ mind that, 
put pe giving me the skene-dhu." 

<< What ! you are for back to the Highlands — 
The devil I — Have you selt all off before the fair? 
This beats all for quick markets I " 

** I have not sold — I am not going north — May 
pe I will never go north again.— Give me pack my 
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dirk, Hagh.MoriiBOiiy or there wiU pe words pe> 
tween ug." 

<< Indeed, Robin,. Ill be better advised bef<»e I 
gie it back to you — it is a wanchaney weapon in a 
Higfalandman's hand, and I am thinking you will 
be about some barns-breaking." 

** Prutt, trutt I let me have my weapon,** said 
Robin Gig, impatiently. 

*< Hooly and fairly," said his well-meaning Mend. 
<< 111 teU you what will do better than these dirk- 
ing doings— * Ye ken Highlander, and Lowlander, 
and Border-men, are a' ae man's bairns when you 
are over the Scots dyke. See, the Eskdale caUants, 
and fighting Charlie of Liddesdale, and the Lock 
erby lads, and the four Dandies of Lustmther, and 
a wheen mair grey plaids, are coming up behind » 
and if you are wranged, there is the hand of a 
Manly Morrison, we'll see you righted, if Carlisle 
and Stanwix baith took up the feud." 

« To teU you the truth," said Robin Oig, desi< 
reus of eluding the suspicions of his frigid, ** I 
have enlisted with a party of the Black Watdi, and 
must march off to-morrow morning." 

« Ekdisted I Were you mad or drunk ? — Yoa 
must buy yourself off — I can lend you twenty notes, 
and twenty to that, if the drove selL" 

<< I thank you — ^thank ye, Hughie ; but I g^ with 
good will the gate that I am going, — so the dirk— 
the dirk!" 

« There it is for you then, since less wanna 
feerve. But think on what I was saying.-* Waes 
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BM» it will be sair news in the braes of Balqnidder, 
that Robin Oig M'Combich thonld have nm an ill 
gate> and ta'en on." 

<< m news in Balqnidder, indeed I ** echoed poor 
Robin : << but Cot speed you, Hughie, and send you 
good marcats. Ye winna meet with RoImu Oig 
again, either at tryste or fair." 

So saying, he shook hastily the hand of his ac» 
quaintance, and set out in the direction from which 
he had advanced, with the w^mt of his former 
pace. 

" There is something wrang with the lad," mut- 
tered the Morrison to himself; << but we will maybe 
see better into it the mom's morning." 

But long crre the morning dawned, the catas- 
trophe of our tale had taken place. It was two 
hours after the afiray had happened, and it was 
totally forgotten by almost every one, when Robin 
Oig returned to Heskett's inn. The place was 
filled at once by various sorts of men, and with 
noises corresponding to their character. There 
were the grave low sounds of men engaged in 
busy traffic, with the laugh, the song, and the 
riotous jest of those who had nothing to do but to 
enjoy themselves. Among the last was Harry 
Wakefield, who, amidst a grinning group of smock- 
frocks, hobnailed shoes, and joUy EiUglish physio- 
gnomies, was trolling forth the old ditty, 

« What ihoof li mj name be Roger, 
Who driTes the plough and cart**— 

when he was interrupted by a well-known voice 

VOI«. XLI. 8 
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saying in a liigh and stem tone, marked by thm 
sharp Highland acoait, << Harry Waakfdt — if you 
be a man stand up I ** 

<< What is the matter P^what is it?" the gaesfes 
demanded of each <^her. 

<< It is only a d — d Scotsman," said Fleecebump- 
kin, who was by this time very drank, << whom 
Harry Wakefield helped to his broth to-day, who 
is now come to have his could kail bet again." 

<< Harry Waakfelt," repeated tiie same ominous 
summons, << stand up, if you be a man I " 

There ts something in the tone of deep and con- 
centrated passion, which attracts attention and im- 
poses awe, even by the very sound. The guestg 
shrunk back on every side, and gazed at the High- 
lander as he stood in the middle of them, his brows 
bent, and his features rigid with resolution. 

*< I will stand up with all my heart, Robin, my 
boy, but it diall be to shake hands with you, and 
drink down all nnkindness. It is not the fault of 
your heart, man, that you don't know how to clench 
your hands." 

By this time he stood oppodte to his antagonist ; 
his open and unsuspecting look strangely con- 
trasted with the stern purpose, which gleamed 
wild, dark, and vindictive in the eyes of the Higii- 
lander. 

<< 'Tis not thy fault, man, lihat, not havmg the 
luck to be an Englishman, thou canst not fight 
more than a school-girL" 

<< I can fight," answered Ilobin Oig sternly, bat 
cakuly, '^andyoushallknowit. Yoi^ Harry Waak- 
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Mt, showed me to-day how the Saxon churls fight 
— I show you now how the Highland Dnnni^ wassel 
fights." 

He seconded the word with the action, and 
plunged the dagger, which he suddenly displayed, 
into the hroad hreast of the English yeoman, with 
such fiital certainty and force, that the hilt made a 
hollow sound against the hreast-hone, and the 
douhle-edged point split the very heart of his vic- 
tim* Harry Wakefield fell and expired with a 
single groan. His assassin next seised the bailifP, 
hy the collar, and o£Fered the hloody poniard to his 
throat, whilst dread and surprise rendered the man 
inci^hle of deflraice. 

** It were very just to lay you heside him," he 
sud, << hut the hlood of a hase pick-thank shall 
never mix on my father's dirk, with that of a hrave 
man." 

As he spoke, he cast the man from him with so 
much force that he fell on the fioor, while Rohin, 
with his other hand, threw the fiital weapon into 
the hlazing turf-fire. 

<< There," he said, " take me who likes — and 1^ 
fire cleanse hlood if it can." 

The pause of astonishment still continuing, Ro- 
bin Gig asked for a peace-officer, and a constable 
having stepped out, he surrendered himself to his 
custody. 

** A bloody night's work you have made of it," 
said the constable. 

<« Your own fault," said the Highknder. ** Had 
^ou kept his hands ofl^me twa hours since, he would 
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haye been now m well and watrry m ho wan twk 
mhmtes since." 

<< It must be sorely answered," said the peaoe- 



** Never yon mind fehat-Hleath pays aD debts; 
it will pay that too." 

The horror of the bystanders begin new to give 
way to indignation ; and the mf^t of a faTonrite 
companion mm>dered in the midst (tf them, the 
provocation beings in their opinion, so utterly in- 
adequate to the excess of vengeance, might have 
induced them to kill the perpetrator of the deed 
even upon the very spot. The orastable. however, 
did his duty on this occasion, and with the assktance 
of some <^ the more reasonable persons i^vsent, 
procured horses to guard the prisoner to Carlisle, 
to abide his doom at the next assises. While tJie 
escort was preparing, the prisoner neither expreand 
the least interest, nor attempted the slightest r^ly. 
Only, before he was carried firom die ^stal apart- 
ment, he desired to look at the dead body, which, 
raised from the floor, had been deposited upon tbe 
large table, (at die head of which Harry Wake- 
field had presided but a few minutes before full of 
life, vigour, and animation,) until die surgeons 
should examine the mortal wound. The hce of 
the corpse was decendy covered with a napkin 
^ the surprise and horror of the bystanders, 
fa displayed itself in a genend Ak/ drawn 
igfa clenched teeth and half-shut lips, RoIha 
removi^d the cloth, and gazed with a moum- 
»ut steady eye on the lifeless visage, which had 
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|e«i so lalely animated, tliat the tmile of good- 
bBmQured oonfid^tioe in his own strength, of oon- 
cilialaon at once, and contempt towards his ene- 
my, still corled his lip. While those present ex- 
pected that the wonnd, which had so lately flooded 
the apartment with gore, would send forth fresh 
streams at the touch of the homicide, Rohin Gig 
r^ftlaoed the covering, with the hrief exclamation 
^<< He was a pretty man I" 

My story is neaiiy ended. The unfortunate 
HigUander stood his trial at Carlisle. I was my- 
self present, and as a young Scottish lawyer, or 
barrier at least, and reputed a man of some qua- 
lity, the politeness of the Sheriff of Cumherland 
offered me a place on the hench. The ^ts of the 
case were proved in the manner I have related 
Aem ; and whatever might he at first the preju- 
dice of the audience against a crime so un-English 
as Ihat of assassination from revenge, yet when the 
rooted national prejudices of the prisoner had heen 
explained, which made him consider himself as 
stained with indelihle dishonour, when subjected 
to personal vidence ; when his previous patience, 
Bioderation, and endurance, were considered, the 
If^^rosity of the English audience was indined 
^ regard his crime as the wayward aberration of 
a ialse idea of honour rather than as flowing fron^ 
a heart naturally savage, or perverted by habitual 
vice. I shall never foi^et the charge of the vene- 
nible Judge to the jury, although not at that time 
liable to be much affected either by that which was 
oloquent or pathetic 
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'* We have had,** lie said, " in theprerioira part 
of our duty," (alluding to some former trials^) << to 
discuss crimes which infer disgust and abhorrence, 
while they call down the well-merited vengeance 
of the law. It is now our still more melancholy 
task to apply its salutary though severe enact- 
ments to a case of a very singular dmracter in 
which the crime (for a crime it is, and a deep one) 
arose less out of the malevolence of the heart, than 
the error of the understanding — ^less from any idea 
of committing wrong, than from an unhappily per- 
verted notion of that which is right. Here we 
have two men, highly esteemed, it has been stated, 
in their rank of life, and attached, it seems, to each 
other as friends, one of whose lives has been al- 
ready sacrificed to a punctilio, and the other is 
about to prove the vengeance of the o£Fended laws ; 
and yet both may daim our commiseration at least, 
as men acting in ignorance of each other's national 
prejudices, and unhappily misguided rather than 
voluntarily erring from the path of right conduct. 

<< In the original cause of the misunderstanding, 
we must in justice give the right to the prisoner 
at the bar. He had acquired possession of the 
enclosure, which was the object of competition, by 
a legal contract with the proprietor, Mr Ireby ; and 
yet, when accosted with reproaches undeserved in 
themselves, and galling doubtless to a t^nper at 
least sufficiently susceptible of passion, he o£Fered 
notwithstanding to yield up half his acquisition, for 
the sake of peace and good neighbourhood, and his 
amicable proposal was rejected with scom^ Then 
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follows the scene at Mr Heskett tlie publican's, 
and yon wiU observe how the stranger was treated 
by the deceased, and, I am sorry to observe, by 
those aronnd, who seem to have urged him in a 
mamier which was aggravating in the highest de- 
gree. While he asked for peace and for composi- 
tion, and offered submission to a magistrate, or to 
« mutual arbiter, the prisoner was insulted by a 
whole company, who seem on this occasion to have 
forgotten the national maxim of < Mr play ;' and 
while attempting to escape from the place in peace, 
he was intercepted, struck down, ai^d beaten to the 
efiusion of his blood. 

<< Gentlemen of the Jury, it was with some im- 
patience that I heard my learned brother, who 
(^ned the case for the crown, give an un&vour- 
able turn to the prisoner's conduct on this occasion. 
He said the prisoner was afraid to encounter his 
antagonist in fair fight,^ or to submit to the laws of 
the xing ; and that therefore, like a cowardly Ita- 
lian, he had recourse to his fatal stiletto, to murder 
the man whom he dared not meet in manly encoun- 
ter. I observed the prisoner shrink from this part 
of the accusation with the abhorrence natural to a 
brave man ; and as I would wish to make my words 
impressive, wbea I point his real crime, I must 
secure his opinion of my impartiality, by rebutting 
every thing that seems to me a fUse accusation. 
There can be bo doubt that the prisoner is a man 
of resolution — ^too mueh resolution — I wish to 
Heaven that he had less, or rather that he had had 
a better education to regulate it. 
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^ Gkntlemeiiy as to llie laws my brother talks (4, 
they may be known in the Ball-rin|p, <Hr the Besr 
garden, or the Cockpit, bnt diey are not known 
here. Or, if they liionld be so £ur admitted ai 
famishing a species of proof that no malice wm 
intended in this sort of combat, from which htd 
accidents do sometimes arise, it can only be so ad- 
mitted when both parties are tn pari orwtc, eqoslly 
acquainted with, and equally wilUng to refer them- 
selves to, that spedes of arbitrement. But will it 
be contended that a man of superior rank and edn 
cation is to be subjected, or is obliged to subject 
himself, to this coarse and brutal strife^ perhaps ia 
oppontion to a younger, stronger, or more ^ilfol 
opponent ? Certainly eren the pugilistic code, if 
founded upon the £air play of Merry Old Ekighuid, 
9S my brother alleges it to be, can eontain nothing 
so preposterous. And, gentlemen of the jury, if 
the laws would si^port an English gentleman, 
wearing, we will suppose^ hu swordy in defending 
himself by force against a riolent personal aggret- 
sion of tiie nature offered to this prisoner, they 
will not less protect a foreigner and a stranger, 
tuYolyed in the same mpleasing ctrcnmstancea 
If, tiberefore, gentlemen of the jury, when that 
pressed by a vis mo^, the object of obloquy to a 
whole company, and of direct violence from one at 
lea^ and, as he mig^ reasonid^y apprehend, from 
more, the panel had produced ihe wei^wn ^Huoh 
his countrymen, as we am informed, generally 
carry about their persons, and the same wihai^y 
circumstance had ensued which you hare hmi 
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detailed in evidence, I could not in my conscience 
have aeked from yon a yerdict of mnrder. The 
prisoner's personal defence might indeed, even in 
that case, have gone more or less beyond the ilfo- 
damnen inculpetiUB tuiekBf spoken of by lawyers, but 
the punishment incurred would have been that of 
Bumslaughter, not of murder. I b^ leave to add, 
that I should have thought this milder spedes of 
charge was demanded in the case supposed, not- 
withstanding the statute of James I. ci^. 8, which 
takes the case of slaughter by stabbing with a short 
weapon, even without malice prepense, out of the 
bei^ of deigy. For this statute of stabbing, as 
it is termed, arose out of a temporary cause ; and 
as die real guilt is the same, whether the daughter 
be committed by the dagger, or by sword or pistol, 
the benignity of the modem law pkces them all 
on the same, or neaiiy the same footing. 

** But, gaitlemen of the jury, the pinch of the 
case lies in the interval of two hours interposed 
betwixt the reception of the injury and the fatal 
retaliation. In the heat of affray and ehaude milie^ 
law, oompasnonating the infirmities of humanity, 
makes allowance for the passions which rule such 
a stormy moment — for the sense of present pain, 
for the apprdiension of further injury, for the dif- 
ficulty of ascertaining with due accuracy the pre- 
cise degree of violence which is necessary to pro- 
tect the person of the individual, williout annoying 
or injuring ike assailant more than is absolutely re- 
quisite. But the time necessarv to walk twelve 
miles, however i^eedily perfonxAd, was an imer- 
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Tal sufficient for the prisoner to have recollected 
himself; and the violence with which he carried 
his purpose into effect, with so many circomstan- 
ces of deliberate determination, could neither be 
mduced by the passion of anger, nor that of fetr* 
It was the purpose and the act of predetermined 
revenge, for which law neither can, will, nor ought 
to have sympathy or allowance. 

*^ It is true, we may repeat to ourselves, in al- 
leviation of this poor man's unhi^py action, that 
his case is a very peculiar one. The country which 
he inhabits was, in the days of many now alive, 
inaccessible to the laws, not only of England, which 
have not even yet penetrated thither, but to those 
to which our neighbours of Scotiand are subjected, 
and which must be supposed to be, and no doubt 
actually are, founded upon the general principles ot 
justice and equity which pervade every civilized 
country. Amongst their mountains, as among the 
North American Indians, the various tribes were 
wont to make war upon each other, so that each 
man was obliged to go armed for his own proteo* 
tion* These men, from the ideas whidi they en* 
tertained of their own descent and of their own 
consequence, regarded themselves as so many ca- 
valiers or men-at-arms, rather than as the peasant- 
ry of a peaceful country. Those laws of the ring, 
as my brother terms them, were unknown to the 
race of warlike mountaineers; that decision id 
quarrels by no other weapons than those which na- 
ture has given every man, must to them have 
seemed as vulgar and as preposterous as to the 
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Noblesse of France. Revenge, on the other hand, 
must have been as ^Eoniliar to their habits of socie- 
ty as to those of the Cherokees or Mohawks. It 
is indeed, as described by Bacon, at bottom a kind 
of wild untutored justice ; for the fbar of retalia^ 
tion must withhold the hands of the oppressor where 
there is no regular law to check daring violence. 
But though all this may be granted, and though 
we may allow that, sach having been the case of 
the Highlands in the days of the prisoner's fathers, 
many of the opinions and sentiments must still 
continue to influence the present g^tieration, it 
cannot, and ought not, even in this most painfdl 
case, to alter the administration of the law, either 
in your hands, gentlemen of the jury, or in mine. 
The first object of civilisation is to place the gene- 
ral protection of the law, equally administered, in 
the room of that wild justice, wMch every man cut 
and carved for himself, according to the length of 
his sword and the strength of his arm. The law 
says to the subjects, with a voice only inferior to 
thai, of the Deity, * Vengeance is mine.' The in- 
"^ stant that there is time for passion to cool, and 
reason to interpose, an injured party must become 
aware, that the law assumes the exclusive cogni- 
zance of the right and wrong betwixt the parties, 
and opposes her inviolable buckler to every at- 
tempt of the private party to right himself, I re- 
pea^ that this unhappy man ought personally to be 
the object rather of our pity than our abhorrence, 
for he failed in his ignorance, and from mi3taken 
notions of honour. But his crime is not the less 
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that of murder, gentlemen, and, in your high and 
important office, it is yonr dnty so to find. Eng- 
lishmen hare their angry passions as well as Soots ; 
and should this man's action remain nnponished, 
you may unsheatJi, under various pretences, a 
thousand daggers betwixt the Land's-end and the 
Orkneys." 

The yenorable Judge thus ended what, to judge 
by his apparent emotion, and by the tears which 
filled his eyes, was really a painfhl task. The jury, 
according to his instructions, brought in a rerdict 
of Guilty; and Robin Gig M'Combich, aliat 
McGregor, was sentenced to death, and left for ex- 
ecution, which took place accordingly. He met 
his fkte with great firmness, and acknowledged the 
justice of his sentence. But he repelled indig- 
nantly the obserratimis of those who accused him 
of attacking an unarmed man. << I give a lUe 
for the life I took,** he said, << and what can I do 
more?"* 

• Note, p. SI8i. A»bert Dona's Fmuis 
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NOTE TO CHAPTER II. 

Note, p. S84.-— RoBSET DoyN*s Pobhs. 

I cannot dismiss this story without resting attention for » 
moment on the light which has heen tlirown on the character 
of the Highland Drover since the time of iu first iq^pearance, 
by the aocoont of a droyer poet, byname Robert Mackay, or, 
as he was commonly called, Rob Donn, u e, brown Robert, 
and certidn specimens of his talents, published in the 90th 
Number of the Quarterly Reyiew. The picture which that 
pi^er giyes of the habits and feelings of a class of persons with 
which the general reader would be apt to associate no ideas 
bat those of wild superstition and rude manners, is in the 
highest degree interesting ; and I cannot resist the temptation 
of footing two of the songs of this hitherto unheard-of poet of 
hnmUe life. They are thus introdaced by the reriewer : — 

*' Upon one occasion, it seems, Rob's attendance upon his 
master's cattle business detained him a whole year from home, 
and at his return he found that a fair maiden, to whom his 
troth had been plighted of yore, had lost sight of her yows, and 
was on the eye of being married to a riyal, (a carpenter by 
trade,) who had profited by the young Droyer's absence. 
The following song was composed during a sleepless night, in 
the ndghbourhood of Crieff, in Perthshire^ and the home sick> 
nesa which it expresses appears to be almost as much that ol 
the deer-hunter as of the loying swain. 

* Etujf is my bed, it it easy, 

BuiUiinottoslefpthaiUheNms 
TAtf wind wki^let northwmrdi, ntikwardn 

AmdwijftkfitighiiwmmwUhiL 
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More plfMint were it to be with ttiee 

In the little glen of calves. 
Then to be counting of droves 

In the eodonues <tf Creitt. 

Eaty ii my bed, ^c. 

* Greet is my esteem <tf the maiden. 

Towards whoee dwdling the north wind blows< 
She is ever dieerfUl, sportive, kindly, 

Without foUy, without vanity, widunit pride. 
True is her heart— were I under hiding. 

And fifty men in pursuit <ii my Ccx>tsteps, 
I should &id protecticm, when they surrounded me mosl doidy. 

In the secret recess (tf that shieling. 

EoM^ it «sy bed, ^c 

* Oh for the day for tundng my £soe homeward. 

That I may see the maiden of beauty :— 
Joyftil will it be to me to be with thee,— 

Fair girl with the long heavy locks! 
Choice of all places tat deer-hunting 

Are the brindled rock and the ridge! 
How sweet at evening to be dragging the slain deer 

Downwards along the piper's cairn ! 
JBaty is mjf bed, ^e 

' Oreat is my esteem for the maiden 

Who parted tram me by the west ride of the endoied field; 
Late yet again will she finger in that fold. 

Long after the kine are assembled. 
It is I myself who have taken no dislike to thee. 

Though tax away from thee am I now. 
It is for the thought of thee that deep flies tram me; 

Oreat is the profit to me of thy parting kiss I 
Etujf it my bed, Sfc. 

' Dear to me are the boundaries of the fozest; 

Far ftmn Creiffis my heart; 
My remembrance is of the hillocks of sheep. 

And the heath of many knolls. 
Oh for the red-streaked fissures of the rock. 

Whore in spring time, the finms leap ; 
(Ml for the crags towards whidi the wind is Uowhig-» 

Cheap would be my bed to be there ! 
Eaiy it my bed,* S^c, 

« The following describes Rob*8 feelings on the §nt dbe^- 
-very of his damsel's infidelity. The airs of both these pieM 
are his own, and, the Highland ladies say, very beaotiliBl 
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* Rwry to mc it the ihtailDg, and the hum that U in it* 
Since the ear that was wont to listen is now no more on the watch. 
"Where is IsabdU ttie oourteous. the conversable* a sister in kiiidneas ? 
WlMM ia Anne, the sknflei Iwiweil, Hw ton^breasted, whose gloaif 

liair pleased me whao yet a boy t 
Heichl what an how UKU n^ returning f 
Pain 9uch om that nm$H brought, what ataUdhmo to tell it f 



I trmTcrsed the fold, and upward among the t 
£adi place* far and near, wherein I was wont to salute my lov«k 
When I looked down ftom the crag* and beheld the lUr-haiied strangi* 

dallying with his brides 
1 wished that I had never revisited the ^en of my dreams. 
SwA thingi came into mgf heart as that tun wa» going down, 
A pain of whith I ehaU never he rid, what aeaHeih me to teU it f 

* Smce it hath ben heard that the carpenter had persuaded thee. 
My sleep is disturbedf-busy is foolishness within me at midnight. 

The kindness that has beoi between us*— I cannot shake off that memory 

in videos; 
Thou callest me not to thy ride; but love is to me fiw a messenger. 
7%ere i$ itrife within me, and I ton to be at liberty j 
And ever the dosir it ding*, and the dekuion is growing to me as a 

tree, 

• Anne, yellow-haired daughter of Donald, surely thou knowest not how 

it b with me— 
That it is old love, unrepaid, whidi has worn down from me my 

strength; 
That when fiur from thee* beyond many mountains* the wound in my 

heart was throbbing. 
Stirring, and searching for ever, as when I sat beside thee on the turf. 
^019, then, hear me this once, if for ever I am to he without thee. 
My spirit is broken—give me one kiss ere I leave this land I 

« Hau^tily and soomfrilly the maid looked upon me; 

Never wiU it be work for thy fingers to unloose the band from my 
curls; 

Thou hast been absent a twelvemonth* and dx were seddng me dili- 
gently; ^ 

Was thy superiority so high, that there shoukl be no edd of abiding for 
thee? 

Haf hat ha!— hast thou at last become sidkf 

Is it love that is to give d^ith to thee f surefy the ene»^ has been m no 
haste, 

« But how shall 1 hate thee, even though towards me thou hast become 

coldP 
When my discourse is moat angry concening thy name hi thine ab* 
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Of a sudden thtaw inu^tk witii ttt old ilwniiM, eamm yitShkf into mj 

minds 
And a Ncnt foioe witffpcn, tint lera wOI ytt pravaa I 
Jitd I become i ur etjffkr it tmew, imr^ng. 
And it apring* up at that hour lojfy a* a tower** 

<* Rade and bald at thew thbiga appear in a -verbal tnnilt- 
tion, and rough as they might poesiUj i4»pear, even were the 
originals intelligible, we confess we are disposed to thinlt ihef 
would of themselves justify Dr Maclcay (thdr Editor) ia 
placing this herdsman-loyer among the trua sons of song.*— 
Q»arterly Remtw, No. XC, Jufy 1831. 
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INTRODUCTION. 



Th£ species of publication which has come 
to be generally known by the title of Annual^ 
being a miscellany of prose and verse, equipped 
with numerous engravings, and put forth every 
year about Christmas, had flourished for a long 
while in Germany, before it was imitated io 
this country by an enterprising bookseller, a 
German by birth, Mr Ackermann. The rapid 
success of his work, as is the custom of the 
time, gave birth to a host of rivals, and, among 
others, to an Annual styled The Keepsake^ 
the first volume of which appeared in 1828, 
and attracted much notice, chiefly in conse- 
quence of the very uncommon splendour of 
its illustrative accompaniments. The expen- 
diture which the spirited proprietors lavished 
on this magnificent volume, is understood to 
have been not less than from ten to twelve 
thousand pounds sterling ] 
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Various gentlemen of sach literary reputa- 
tion that any one might think it an honour to be 
associated with them, had been announced as 
contributors to this Annual, before application 
was made to me to assist in it ; and I accord- 
ingly placed with muck pleasure at the Editor's 
disposal a few fragments, originally designed 
to have been worked into tJhe Chronicles 
of the Canongate, besides a MS* Dcamai, the 
long-n^lected perforiaaHC% of my jox^Mok 
days^-the House of Asfem^ 

The Keepsake fov 182d iiieludedv hawever, 
only three of these little prose ta lc s ■ o f wUUk 
the first ixx order was that entitled ^* Afy Aimt 
Margaret's Mirror." By way ot intvmimBtiim 
to this, when now included in a general eoUeG" 
tion of my lucubvations, I have only to say, that 
it is a mere transeri];^ or at least with, very little 
embellishment, of a story that I remerobcToJ 
being struck with in my childhood, when told 
at the fireside by a lady of enuiKnt virtues^ 
and no inconsid^raMe. shairo of talent,^ one ef 
the ancient and honourable house of Swinton^ 
She was a kind relation of my own, and met 
her death in a manner so shocking, being killed 
in a fit of insanity by a femali^ attendaai who 
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had been mttached to her peraon for half a life* 
time, that I cavnot now recall her meaioryy 
efaild as I was when the catastrophe occorred, 
without a painfiil re-«wakesiiig of perhaps the 
first images of lunror that the scenes of real 
life stamped on my mind. 

This good spinster had in her composition a 
strong Tein of the superstitious, and was plea- 
sed, among other fancies, to read ahme in her 
chamber by a taper fixed in aeandlestick which 
she had had formed out of A human skull. 
One night this strange piece of furniture ac- 
quired suddenly the power of locomotion, and, 
after performing some odd circles on her chim* 
ney-piece, fairly leaped on the floor, and con- 
tinued to roll about the apartment. Mrs Swin- 
ton calmly proceeded to the adjoining room 
for another light, and had the satisfaction to 
penetrate the mystery on the spot. Bats 
abounded in the ancient building she inhabit- 
ed, and one of these had managed to ensconce 
itselfwithinherfavouritem^m^n/omort. Though 
thus endowed with a more than feminine share 
of nerve, she entertained largely that belief in 
supematurals, which in those times was not 
considered as sitting imgracefuUy on the grave 
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. and aged of her condition ; and the story of 
the Magic Mirror was one for which she vouch-* 
ed with particukr confidence, allying indeed 
that one of her own family had been an eye- 
witness of the incidents recorded in it* 

« I tell the tale as it was told to me.*^ 

Stories enow of much the same cast will 
present themselyes to the recollection of such 
of my readers as have eyer dabbled in a species 
of lore to which I certainly gaye more hours^ 
at one period of my life« than I should gain an/ 
credit by confessing. 

Aujn^ 188L 
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, « There are timea 
When Fancy j^laya her gambols, in despite 
£Ten of our watclifiil senses, when in sooth 
Substance seems shadow, shadow substanee seems* 
When the broad, palpable, and marked partition, 
Twixt that which is and is not, seems dissolved, 
As if the mental eye gained power to gaae 
Beyond the limits of the existing world. 
Such hours of shadowy dreams 1 better lore 
Than all the gross realities of life.** 

Anoittmovs. 



Mt Aunt Margaret was one of that respected 
nsteriiood, upon whom devolve ail the trouble and 
solicitude incidental to the possession of children, 
excepting only that which attends their entrance 
into the world. We were a large fiamily, of very 
different dispositions and constitutions. Some were 
dull and peevish — ^they were sent to Aimt Marga- 
ret to be amused ;^some were rude, romping, and 
boisterous — ^they were sent to Aunt Mai^;aret to 
be kept quiet, or rather, that their noise might be 
lemoved out of hearing : those who were indispo^ 
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sed were sent with the prospect of heing nursed— 
those who were stubhom, with the hope of their 
being snbdned by the kindness of Annt Margaret's 
discipline ; in short, she had all the yarions duties 
of a mother, without the credit and dignity of ihe 
maternal character. The busy scene of her Yarions 
cares is now oyer— «f the inyididB and the robMt» 
the kind and the rough, the peeyish and pleased 
children, who thronged her little parlour from mcmi- 
ing to night, not one now remains aliye but myself; 
who, afflicted by early infirmity, was one of the 
most delicate of her nurslings, yet, neyerthelesi, 
haye outliyed them alL 

It is still my custom, and shall be so while I haye 
the use of my limbs, to yisit my respected rdation 
at least three times a-week. Her abode is about 
half a mile from the suburbs of the town in which 
I reside ; and is accessible, not only by die high- 
road, from which it stands at «ome distmce, but by 
means of a greensward footpath, leading through 
some pretty meadows. I haye so little left to tor- 
ment me in fife, that it is one of my greatest yex- 
ati(ms to know tiiat seyeral of thrae eeqoestered 
fidids haye been deyvted as iites for bnildiBg. In 
that which is nearest the town, wheelbarrows have 
been at w<M'k lor seyeral wedss in euch numba% 
that, I yerily bc^ye, its whole sui:face, to the 
depth of at least eighteen inches, was mennted is 
these BMHiotPochs «t lite sane moment, and in the 
act of being tranqmrted fr^m one place to another. 
Huge triangular piles of planks are also reared is 
different parts of the deyoted messuage ; and a little 
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gnmp <ri trees, diat istill grace the eastern end, 
whiidi rises in a gentle ascent, have just received 
warning to %ait, expressed by a daub of white 
paint, and are to gire place to a cnrioas gproye of 
chinmeys. 

It would, perhaps, hurt others in my situation to 
reflect that lins little range of pasturage «noe be- 
longed to my father, (ii^iose i^ily was of some 
oentiderstbn in the world,) and was sold by patches 
to remedy distresses in which he involTed himself 
in an attempt by oommerdal adyenture to redeem 
hb diimiusbDd fortune. While the building scheme 
was m ^di operation, this circumstance was often 
pcrinted «inEt to me by the class of fiiencb who are 
atmous that ne part of your misfortiraes should 
aecape your observation. " Sudk pasture-ground ! 
•— Ijring at the very town's end — ^in turnips and po- 
tatoes, the parks would bring L.20 per acre, and if 
knsed for l^ilding — O, it was a goM mine I — And 
iM sold for an old song out of the ancient possess- 
or's hands I** My comforters cannot bring me to 
r^ine imioh on tlHs subject. If I could be allowed 
to lock, back on l^e past without interruption, I 
oould wilHngly give i^ the enjoyment of present 
ineome, and the hi3fe of future profit, to tliose who 
have purchased what my &ther sold. I regret the 
alteration of die ground only because it destroys 
aseocialions, and I would more willingly {I think) 
see the Bai4's Closes in the hands of strangers, re* 
taining tbeir silvan appearance, ikasi know them 
for my own, if torn up by agricokine, or covered 
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with buildingt. Mine are the sensatioiit of poor 
Logan: 

** The horrid plough has nsed the greea 

Where yet a child 1 etrayed; 
The axe has fell'd the hawthorn aflreaDt 

The schoolboy's summer shade." 

I hope, howereri the threatened devastation wOl 
BOt he consummated in my day. Although the 
adventorons spirit of times short while since pass- 
ed gave rise to the nndertakingy I have been en- 
conraged to think, that the subsequent changes 
have so far damped the spirit of speculation, that 
the rest of the woodhind footpath leading to Aunt 
Maigaret's retreat will be left undisturbed for her 
time and mine* I am interested in this, for ev&j 
step of the way, after I have passed through the 
green already mentioned, has for me something of 
early ranonbrance : — There is the stile at which I 
can recollect a cross child's-maid upbraiding me 
with my infirmity, as she lifted me coarsely ana 
carelessly over the flinty steps, which my brothos 
trav^ved with shout and bound. I remember the 
suppressed bitterness of the moment, and, con-i 
icious of my own inferiority, the feeling of envy 
with which I regarded the easy movements and 
dastic steps of my more happily formed brethren. 
Alas I these goodly barks have all perished on life's 
wide ocean, and only that which seemed so little 
seaworthy, as the naval phrase goes, has reached 
the port when the tenqiest is over. Th«i there is 
the pool, where, manoeuvring our little navy, eon« 
structed out of the broad water-flags, my elder 
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Wolher fell in, and was scarce saved from the 
watery element to die under Nelson's banner. There 
is the basel copse alsoy in which my brother Henry 
used to gather nnts, thinking little that he was to 
- die in an Indian jungle in quest of rupees. 

There is so much more of remembrance about 
the little walk, that — as I stop, rest on my crutch- 
headed cane, and look round with that species ol 
comparison between the thing I was amd that which 
I now am — it almost induces me to doubt my own 
identity ; until I find myself in hee of the honey<» 
suckle porch of Aunt Margaret's dwelling, with 
its irr^ularity of front, and its odd projecting lat* 
ticed windows ; where the workmen seem to have 
made a study that no one of them should resemble 
another, in form, siie, or in the old-fashioned stond 
entablature and labels which adorn them. This 
tenement, once the manor-house of Earl's Closes^ 
we stUl retain a slight hold upon ; far, in some h^ 
mily arrangements, it had been settled upon Aunt 
Margaret during the term of her life. Up<m this 
frail tenure depends^ in a great measure^ the laKt 
shadow of the family of Bothwell of Earl's Closes, 
and their last slight connexion with their paternal 
inheritanoe^ The only representatiye will then be 
an infirm old man, moring not unwillingly to the 
grave, which has devoured all that were dear to 
his affections. 

When I have indulged such thoughts for a mi- 
nute or two, I enter the mansion, whidi is said to 
have been the gatehouse only of the original build- 
ing, and find one being on whcnn time seems t« 
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have made litUe imprefsioD ; for the Aunt Mai^ 
ret of to-day liean Che same proporrttail ag« to 
die Aunt Margaret of my euiy youth, thai tiw 
hoy of ten yeua old does to llw mm of (hy'r 
Lady I) some fifty-six years. The dd lady's m- 
Tariahle costome has doahtless some share ki oon- 
firming one in the opinka, that time haa stood still 
with Amit Margaret. 

The hro wn or chocokte-eoloored silk gown, with 
raffles of the same staff at tte eUNyw, withiawhidi 
are others of Mechlin laee— the hladk silk glores, 
or mitts, die white hair oomhed back apon a n^ 
and the ci^of i^otless cambric, which chises anmnd 
the TeneraUe oonntenanoe, as they were not Iht 
eostome of 1780, so neither were they that of 1826 ; 
they are altogether a style pecidiar to the indtri* 
duid Annt Margaret. There she st^ sits, at shs 
sat thirty years since, with her wheel or the stock- 
ing, which she works by the fire in winter, and bj 
Ihe window in snmmer ; or, perfai^s, venturing at 
far as the pordi in an nmnvally fine summer even- 
ing. Her frame, Hke some well-c o n str uc t ed pieoe 
of mechanics, stiH peifonns the operations for 
which it had seined destined; going its rooad 
with an activity whi^ is gradnally diminished, yet 
indicating no probability tiiat it will soon oome to 
a period. 

The solicitude and affection which had made 
Aunt Margaret the willing slave to die inflictioiig 
of a whole nursery, have now for their object the 
healdi and comfort of one tM and infirm man ; tin 
last remaining rektive of her fiumly. and the only 
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0n« who eaa ftitt find iatereal in the tradidoiial 
storas wliidi she hoards ; aft acMue miser hides die 
gdid which he desires that no one dionld enj»f 
afitor hie death 

My oenyersation with Annt Margaoret generally 
rehites little either to the presi^t et to the fatve : 
for tibe passing day we possess as much as we re- 
qnire, and we aether of us wish for more; and for 
that which is to follow we have on this side of the 
grave neitJier hopes, nor fears, nor anxiety* We 
therefbre natorally look hach to the past; and 
forget the present faMesn fortunes and declined im- 
portance of our family, in recalling the hours when 
it was wealtiiy and pro^i^eiis. 

With this slight introdnctioa, the reader ymH 
know as muck of Aimt Margaret and her nephew 
as is necessary to comprehend the following con- 
versation and narrative* 

Last week, when, late in a summer evening, I 
went to call on the oki^lady to whom my reader is 
now introduced, I was received hy her vdth all her 
nsual affection and hoiignity ; while, at the same 
time, she seemed abstracted and di^esed to silence. 
I asked h«r the reason^ << They have been clear- 
ing ont the old diapel," she said; << John Clayhud- 
gesBs haviBgi. it seems^ discovered that the stuff 
within — beiog, I suppose, the remains of our an^ 
^estors-— was excellent for top-dressing the mea- 
dews." 

Here I started up with more alacrity than 1 
have displayed for some years; but sat down 
while my aunt added, laying her hand upon my 
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•leeve, << The chapel has been long congidered as 
common ground, my dear, and used for a penfi^ 
and what objection can we have to the man for 
employing what is his own, to his own proit? 
Besides, I did speak to him, and he very readily 
and civilly promised, that, if he found bones or 
monuments, they should be car^nlly respected and 
reinstated ; and what more could I ask ? So, the 
first stone they found bore the name of Margaret 
Bothwell, 1585, and I have caused it to be hd^ 
carefully aside, as I think it betokens death ; and 
havbg served my namesake two hundred years, it 
has just been cast up in time to do me liie same 
good turn. My house has been long put in order, 
as far as the snuill earthly concerns require it, hot 
who shall say that their account with Heaven ii 
sufficiently revised I" 

" After what yon have said, aunt," I replied, 
** perhaps I ought to take my hat and go away, 
and so I should, but that there is on this occasion 
a little alloy mingled witJi our devotion. To think 
of death at all times is a duty — ^to suppose it nearer, 
from the finding an old gravestone, is superstition; 
and you, with your strong useful common senses 
which was so long the prop of a fiiUen funily, are 
the last person whom I should have suspected of 
such weakness." 

<< Neither would I deserve your suspidons, kins- 
man," answered Aunt Margaret, " if we were 
speaking of any incident occurring in the actual 
business of human life. But for all this, I have a 
sense of superstition about me, which I do nol 
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.wish to part with. It b a feeling which teparalet 
me from this age, and links me with that to which 
I am hastening ; and eyen when it seems, as now, 
to lead me to the brink of the grave, and bids me 
gaze on it, I do not love that it should be dispelled. 
It soothes my imagination, without influencing my 
reason or conduct.*' 

** I profess, my good lady," replied I, ^* that had 
any one but you made such a declaration, I should 
have thought it as capricious as that of the clergy* 
man^ who, without yindicating his false reading, 
preferred, from habit's sake, his old Mumpsimus 
to the modem Sumpsimus." 

<< Well," answered my aunt, ** I must exphiin 
my inconsistency in this particular, by comparing 
it to another. I am, as you know, a piece of that 
old-fashioned thing called a Jacobite ; but I am so 
in sentiment and feeling only ; for a more loyal 
subject nerer joined in prayers for the healtJi and 
wealth, of Greorge the Fourth, whom Qod long 
preserre I But I dare say that kind-hearted soye*. 
reign would not deem that an old woman did him 
much injury, if she leaned back in her arm-chair, 
just in sudi a twilight as this, and thought of the 
high-mettled men, whose sense of duty called them 
to arms against his grand&ther; and how, in a. 
cause which they deemed that of their rightful 
prince and country, 

* Tliey foQgfat till their hand to the hroadsword was glued, 
Tliejr fought against fortune with hearts nnsubdued.' 

00 not come at such a moment, when my head it 
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fbD of pkids, pibroclsty and ekymoresy and ask my 
reason to admit wliat, I am afraid, it cannot deny^ 
I mean, that the paMie advantage pe r em p torily 
demanded that these things shofdd cease to exist 
I cannol^ indeed, refuse to tShw the justice of 
your reasoning ; hnt yet, bemg convinced against 
my will, yon will gain little by yonr motion. Yon 
might as wett read to an in&tnated lorer the cata- 
logue of his mistress's imperfections; fbr, when 
he has been compellied to listen to the smmnary, 
yvn win only get for answer, tha^ ' he lo'es her a' 
the better* 

I was not sorry to have changed the gloomy 
tram of Amit Margaret's thoi^ts, and replied in 
the same tone, ^ Well, I can't help being per- 
voaded diat onr good King is the more sore of 
Mrs BothwelTs loyad affection, that he has die 
Stoart rigbt of birth, as well as die Act of Succes- 
sion in his faronr.'^ 

^ Perhaps my attachment, were its source of 
consequence, might be found warmer fbr the union 
of the rights you mendon," said Aunt Margaret; 
^ but, up<m my word, it would be as sincere if die 
King's right were founded only on die will of die 
nadon, as declared at the Revoludon* I am none 
of yova jute dhino folk," 

<* And a Jacobite notwithstanding.** 

<< And a Jacobite notwithstanding ; or ralfter, I 
will "give you leave to call me one of die party 
which, in Queen Anne's time, were called Whm" 
sicals ; because they were sometimes operated upon 
by feelings, sometimes by principle. After alt *^ 
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is rery hard that you will not allow an old woman 
to he as inconsistent in her political sentiments, ab 
mankind in general show themselves in all the 
yarions courses of life ; since you cannot point out 
one of them, in which the passions and prejudices 
of those who pursue it are not perpetually carry- 
ing us away from the padi which our reason points 
out,- 

*^ True, aunt ; hut you are a wilM wanderer, 
who should he forced hack into the right path." 

<< Spare me, I entreat you," replied Aunt Mar- 
garet. << You rememher the Gaelic song, though 
I dare say I mispronounce the words — 

< HfttU mohatil, na dowski mL' 
* I am Ml«ep» do not waken me^' 

I tell you, kinsman, that the sort of waking dreams 
which my imagination spins out, in what your 
fiiYOurite Wordsworth calls < moods of my own 
mind,' are worth all the rest of my more active 
days* Then, instead of looking forwards, as I did 
in youth, and forming for myself ^dry palaces, 
upon the verge of the grave, I turn my eyes hack- 
ward upon the days and manners c^ my hotter 
time ; and the sad, yet soothing recollections come 
so close and interesting, that I almost think it 
wcrilege to he wiser or more rational, or less pre- 
judiced, than those to whom I looked up in my 
younger years/* 

<< I think I now understand what you mean," I 
answered, << and can comprehend why you should 

VOL. XLI« V . 
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•eeMiom^y pilfer tile twHijifkt of flltidkHi to thto 
iteady ligkt of reasooL" 

<< Wlere there is no task/* she rejoined, << lo be 
p^rfbnnedy we may sit in the dark if we l&e it— 
if we go to woricy we must rii^ for candtes." 

** And amidst sndi sdiadowy and donbtM %ht,^ 
continued I, ** imagination frames ker encksiilecl 
and enchanting yisionsy and sometimes passes them 
upon the senses for reaHty." 

<< Yes/' said Aimt Margaret, who is a well-read 
woman, <* to those wlio resemble the trandator of 
Tasso, 

' Prevailinf poet, whote itndoubtiiig mind 
Beliered the magic wonders whieh he sung.* 

It is not required for this purpose, that yoa 
should be sensible of the painful horrors whidi an 
actual belief in such prodigies infticts — such a be- 
lief, now-a-days, belongs only to fools and childreii. 
It is not necessary that your ears should tii^jle, 
and your complexion change, Hke that of Theo- 
dore, at the approach of the spectral hnntenuyft. All 
that is indispensable for the enjoyment of tiie milder 
foeling dP supernatural awe is, that you should be 
susceptible of the slight shuddering whk^ creeps 
over you when you hear a tale of terror — tluit 
well-YOuched tale wMch the narrator, having fast 
expressed his general c^belief of all sndi l^endaiy 
lore, selects and produces, as having somethiBg in 
't which he has been always obliged to give up as 
inexplicable. Anoth^ symptom is, a momeatary 
hesitation to look round you, when the mterest of 
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die namtiTe M at tbe Inghest; asd the third, • de« 
•ire to a^eid Iwikittg into a ttitror, when yoo am 
alone, ie your diamber, for the etemag, I mean 
•neh are sigaa whidi imUcaite tha criaii, when a fa* 
■ude inagmation ii in due ten^Mraitvre to enjoy a 
l^ost etory. I do not pretend to deseribe thoae 
which express Ihe same disposition in a gentleman." 

** That kst symptom, dear aont, of shnnning the 
mirror, seems likely to he a rare occorrence amongst 
the fair sex." 

*^ You are a novice in toilet fashions, my dear 
kinsman. All women consult the looking-glass with 
anxiety before they go into company ; but when 
they return home, the mirror has not the same charm. 
The die has been cast — ^the party has been success- 
ful or unsuccessful, in the impression which she de- 
sired to make. But, without going deeper into the 
mysteries of the dressing-table, I will tell you that 
I myself, like many other honest folk, do not like 
to see the blank bla<^ front of a large mirror in a 
room dimly lighted, and where the reflection a 
the candle seems rather to lose itself in the deep 
obscurity of the glass, than to be reflected back 
again into the apartment. That space of inky dark- 
ness seems to be a field for Fancy to play her revels 
in. She may call up other features to meet us, in- 
stead of the reflection of our own ; or, as in the 
spells of Hallowe'en, which we learned in child- 
hood, some unknown form may be seen peeping 
over our shoulder. In short, when I am in a ghost- 
seeing humour, I make my handmaiden draw the 
green enrtains over the mirror, before I go into the 
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room, 80 that she, may hare the first thodk of ths 
apparition^ if there be any to be seen. But, to tdl 
you the troth, this dislike to look into a mirror m 
particular times and places, has, I bdiere, its ori- 
ginal foundation in a story which came to me by 
teadition from my grandmother, who was a party 
conoemed in the some of which I will now tell jamJ' 
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THE MIRROR. 

CHAPTER I. 

You are fond (said my annt) of sketches of the 
society which has passed away. I wish I could de- 
scribe to yon Sir Philip Forester, the << chartered 
Hbertine" of Scottish good company, abont the end 
of the last centory. I never saw hi^ indeed ; but 
my mother's traditions were full of his wit, gal- 
lantry, and dissipation. This gay knight flourished 
abont the end of the 17th and beginning of the 18th 
century* He was the Sir Charles Easy and the 
Lovelace of his day and country : renowned for the 
number of duels 1^ had fought, and the successful 
intrigues which he had carried on. The supremacy 
which be had attained in the fashionable world was 
absolute ; and when we combine it with one or two 
anecdotes, for which, ** if laws were made for every 
degree," he ought certainly to have been hanged, 
the popularity of such a person really serves to show, 
either, that the present times are much more decent, 
if not more virtuous, than they formerly were ; or, 
that high breeding then was of more difficult attain- 
meaat than that which is now so called ; and, conse- 
quently, entitled the successful professor to a pro- 
portional d^ree of plenary indulgences and pnvi«* 
l^es. No beau of this day could have borne out 
»o ugly a story as that of Pretty P^lgy Grindstone^ 
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the miUer'g daughter at Sillerraills — ^it had weD« 
nigh made work for the Lord Advocate. Bat it 
hurt Sir Philip Forester no more than the hail hurts 
the hearthstone. He was as weU neeeived in society 

as ever, and dined with the Duke of A the 

day the poor girl was hnried. She died of heart- 
break. But that has nothing to do with my story. 

N0W9 yon must listen t^ a single wierd opoD kith, 
kin, and ally ; I promise you I will wit lie prolix. 
But it i$ necessary to tbe authenticity of my legend, 
that you siiottldlmow that Sir Philip Forester, whk 
his handsome persou, ^ega&t accomplishments, and 
fashionable manners, married tlM younger Mias Fal- 
coner of Kiog^s-Copland. Tlie ^der nstor of this 
lady had previously become the wife of my gimnd* 
father. Sir Geoffrey Bothwdl, and brougH into 
our &nuly a good totima. Miss Jei^ma, er lifiss 
Janmie Falconer, as she was usually called^ had 
idso abcmt ten tiJMiasand founds steriii^-^-^tiwn 
thought a very handsome portiou indeed. 

The two dsters were extremely differsnt, thongk 
each had their admirers wlule they renudned afaigki 
liady Bothwell had some touch of ike old King^s- 
Copland blood about her. She was bold, dMfugh 
not to the degree of audacity : ambitious, and de» 
sirous to raise her house and fiimily ; and was, as 
has been said, a considerable spur to raj gnoid* 
Either, who was otherwise an indolent man ; bnl 
whom, unless he has been slandisred, his lady's is* 
fluenee involved in some political matters which 
had heea more wisdy let alone. She was a woman 
qi high principle, however, and mascttliaie good 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



MT AUKT MARGARtT'S MIftBOft. 811 

e^ as Mmie of ber l«tlcn testify, wy<^ are still 
Ud my waiii84M>t eabinet. 

Jemnaie FalooBcr was tike reverse of ker nster 
in every req>ect. Her nddarstandiag did not reach 
above tbe ordiikary pitcit, if, indeed, she ooold be 
said ta have attained it. Hdr beauty, wMe it kst- 
^, eonsisted^ in a great measare, oi delicacy of 
oouplexion lad regularity of fi^tlires, wMtout ttny 
j/eemiaaa force of expression. Even these channs 
faded nnder die sufferings attendant on an ill'^orted 
watch* 8be was passionately attached to her h«M^ 
bandy by whom she was treated with » <:dllotls, yet 
polite indifference, whkh^ to ono whose heart witfr 
as tender as her jnc^pttent was weak, was more pain- 
fill periiapi than absolate ill usage. Sir Phiip was 
91 vohipituary, that 1% a oon^letely selfb^ egotbt ; 
whds« disposition and character t«semUed the ra^ 
pier he wore^ polished, keen, and brilliaiit, but in- 
flexible and nnpitying. As he observed careftdly 
^ the usual Ibrms towards his kdy, he had the art 
to deprive htr even ef the compassion <^ tho ^rorld t 
md useless and unavailing as that ma^' be while^ 
actually possessed by the sufferer, it is^ to a mind 
Uke Lady Forester's^ wwt painftil to know she hat 
it not. 

The tattle of soci^ did its best to place the pec-' 
oimthudbaiidabov^ the suffuring wife. 8ome^ealled 
her a poor spiritless thmg, and dedared, tiiat, with 
t little of h^ sbter^s spirit, she might havo brought 
Ipt reason any Sir Philip whatsoevei^, trere it the 
termagant Fahsonbridge himself. Bit the greater 
partof their acqnaintanoe affected candout, and saw 
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feiilts on both sides ; though, m hct, there only ex^ 
isted the oppressor and the oppressed. The tone 
of such critics was — ** To be sure, no one will jus- 
tify Sir Philip Forester, but then we all know Sir 
Philip, and Jenunie Falconer might have known 
what she had to expect from the b^innmg. — What 
made her set her cap at Sir Philip ? — He would 
never have looked at her if she had not thrown her- 
self at his head, with her poor ten thonsand pounds. 
I am sure, if it is money he wanted, she spoiled his 
market. I know where Sir Philip could have done 
much better* — And then, if she uxmkl have the man, 
oould not she try lo make him more comfortable at 
home, and have his friends oftener, and not plague 
him with the squalling children, and take care aO 
was handsome and in good style about the house ? 
I declare I think Sir Philip would have made a 
very domestic man, with a woman who knew how 
to manage him." 

Now these fair critics^ in raising their profound 
edifice of domestic felicity, did not recollect that 
the comer-stcme was wanting ; and that to ree^e 
good company with good cheer, the means of the 
banquet ought to have been furnished by Sir Philip ; 
whose income (dilapidated as it was) was not equal 
to the display of the hospitality required, and, at 
the same time, to the supply of the good knight'i ' 
menus plaisirs. So, in spite of all that was so sagelf 
suggested by female friends. Sir Philip cairied 
his good-humour everywhere abroad, and lefl at 
home a solitary mansion and a pining spouse. 
. At length, inconvenienced m his money afiiedn* 
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■ad tired eren of the short time which he spent ia 
his own dull house. Sir Philip Forester determined 
to take a trip to the continent, in th.e capacity o£ a 
Tolunteer. It was then common for men of £Bshion 
to do so ; and our knight perhaps was of opinion 
that a touch of the military character, just enough 
to exalt, hut not render pedantic, his qualities as a 
beau gan^cn^ was necessary to maintain possession 
of the derated situation which he held in the ranks 
of fashion. 

Sir Philip's resolution threw his wife into ago* 
nies of terror, hy which the worthy haronet was so 
much annoyed, that, contrary to his wont, he took 
some trouhle to soothe her apprehensions; and 
once more hrought her to shed tears, in which sorr 
row was not altogether unmingled with pleasure. 
Lady Bothwell asked, as a fitvour. Sir Philip's per- 
mission to receive her sister and her fondly into 
her own house during his absence on the continent. 
Sir Philip readily assented to a proposition which 
saved expense, silenced the foolish people who 
might have talked of a deserted wife and family, 
and gratified Lady Bothwell, for whom he felt some 
respect, as for one who ofiten spoke to hi^, always 
with freedom, and sometimes with sererity, willi- 
out being deterred either by his raillery, or the 
prestige of his reputation. 

A day or two before Sir Philip's departure. Lady 
Bothwdl took the liberty of asking him, in her 
fister'tf presence^ the direct question, which his 
timid wife had often desired, but never ventured, 
to put to him. 
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** Praf, Sir ndlipyWlM route do yom take wImb 
you readb the contimeiitp** 

^Igo from Leith to Hdtvoet by a packet wrfk 
advieet.** 

<<Tkat I comprehend pevfecay/* said Lady 
Bolliwdl dryly ; ** hat you do not inean to renuun 
long at Helreety I pregume, and I dumld like td 
know what is your nesct olgect?** 

<* You ask me, wy dear lady^" anaweved Sir 
Philip, << a question which I have not dared to ask 
mysei^ l^e answer depends on the fiite of war. 
I shall, of course, go to headquarters, wfaereyer 
they may happen to be for the time ; detirer my let*- 
ters of introduction ; learn as mack of tile noble art 
of war as may suffice a poor interiieping amateur; 
«id then take a glance at the sort of thing of wkidi 
we read so mnch in the €kizette»" 

^ And I trust, Sir Philips" said Lady Bethwe^ 
** that yen will remeaiher that you are a hnsband 
and a fkther ; and that tiioogh you think fit'lo m^ 
do%e this military fancy, you will not let it hwry 
you mto dangers which it is certainly mmecessary 
for any sare professional persons to eneounter ? '* 

<< Lady Bodiwdl does aoe to* muck hoBoor," 
replied the adventuroas kaigkt, << in regarding 
such a drcimistance with llie slightest interest 
But to soothe your flattering anxiety, I tmat yow 
ladyship will recollect, tliat I cannot e xp a oo to 
hazard the venerable and paternal character which 
you so obligingly recommend to my protection, 
withoiit putting in somo peril an honest fUlow, 
called Philip Forester, with whom I hare kept 
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tampuaY for thirty ycBxVy and with whorn^ though 
some folk consider him a coxcomb^ I have not the 
least desire to part.*' 

** Wen, Sir Philip, you are the best jndge of 
your own afiairs ; I have little right to iiiter£etre-— 
j<m are Bot my hnshand." 

^ God fodbidr'— «aid Sir Phfl^ hastily; in- 
stantly adding, howerer, << Qod forhid that I shonU 
<la^ve my friextd Sir Creofirey of so inestimable a 
treasure." 

^ But you are my sister's husband," rejdied the 
iady ; ** and I suppose you are aware of her present 
distress of mind"— —— 

** If hearing of nothmg else from morning to 
night can make me aware of it," said Sir Philip^ 
** I should know something of the matter." 

^ I do not preteud to reply to your wit. Sir 
Philip," answered Lady Bothwell ; << but you must 
be seniilde tiiat all this distress is on account of 
a ppieh e ns ions for your personal safety." 

<< In that case, I am surprised that Lady Both- 
well, at least, should give herself so muck trouble 
upon so insigniicant a subject." 

'* My sister's interest may account iw my being 
aoxious to leam something oi Sir Philip Forester's 
motious ; about which otherwise, I know, he would 
not wish me to concern myself* I hare a brodier's 
safety, too, to be anxioue for." 

<< You mean Major Falconer, your brother by 
the mother's side •— What can he possibly hare to 
do witli our presettt agiueable couyersation ? " 
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** You have had words together. Sir PUHm*^ 
said Lady BothwelL 

** Naturally ; we are connexioiis," replied Sir 
Philip, << and as snch haye always had the usual 
intercourse/' 

'< That is an evasion of the subject," answered 
the lady. ** By words, I mean angry words, on 
the subject of your usage of your wife." 

" If,** replied Sir Philip Forester, " you si^pose 
Major Falconer simple enough to mtrude his advice 
upon me, Lady Bothwell, in my domestic matters, 
you are indeed warranted in believing that I might 
possibly be so far displeased with the interference, 
as to request him to reserve his advice 'tiU it was 
asked.'* 

<< And, bemg on these terms, you are going to 
join the very army in which my brother Falocmer 
is now serving?" 

<< No-man knows the path of honour better than 
Major Falconer," said Sir Philip. ** An aspirant 
after fame, like me, cannot choose a better g^de 
than his footsteps." 

Lady Bothwell rose and went to the window^ 
the tears gushing from her eyes. 

« And this heartless raillery,'* she said, << is all 
the consideration that is to be given to our appre- 
hensions of a quarrel which may hring on the most 
terrible consequences ? Good Grod I of what can 
men's hearts be made, who can thus daUy with the 
agony of others ? " 

Sir Philip Forester was moved; he laid aside 
the mocking tone in which he had hitherto spoken. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



MY AUNT Margaret's mirror. 817 

^ Dear Lady Bothwell," he said, taking her re* 
Inctant hand, ** we are both wrong: — ^you are 
too deeply serions ; I, perhi^ too little so. The 
dispute I had with Major Falconer was of no 
earthly consequence. Had any thing occurred be- 
twixt us that ought to have been settled par vcu 
dufaiiy as we say in France, neither of us are per- 
scma that are likely to postpone such a meeting. 
Permit me to say, that were it generally known 
that you or my Lady Forester are appr^ensive ot 
such a catastn^he, it might be the very means of 
bringing about what would not otherwise be likely 
to happen. I know your good sense, Lady Both- 
irell, and that you will understand me when I say, 
that really my alBurs require my absence for some 
months ; — this Jemima cannot understand ; it is a 
perpetual recurr^ioe of questions, why can you not 
do this, or that, or the third thing ; and, when you 
have proved to her that her expedients are totally 
in^fectual, you have just to b^^ the whole round 
again. Now, do you tell her, dear Lady Bothwell, 
that you are satisfied. She is, you must confess, 
one of those persons with whom authority goes 
farther than reasoning. Do but repose a little 
confidence in me, and yon shall see how amply I 
will repay it." 

Lady Bothwell shook her head, as one but half 
satisfied. " How difficult it is to extend confidence, 
when the basis on which it ought to r^t has been 
so much shaken I But I will do my best to make 
Jemima easy ; and farther, I can only say, that for 
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ke^ng yoor pretcat pmrpote I hoU yoe mpoB' 
•ibU Iwth to God and mML** 

«< Do not fe«r thai I will deeevre y»V nad 8lr 
PhiHp; ^ tka wfest «oaYeja]iae to me vnil he 
tkr«agli tke general paet-oftce^ H^oetahiyi, 
wkere I will take care to leare orders lor forward- 
ing my lectera. As foi* Fskoiiery omr mkf ^wom- 
ter will be over a Wttle ef Btai^fmidy ; -so make 
yourself perfectly eaay on kis souFe." 

Lady BotkweU coidd Motf makehersdl easy ; yrt 
she was sensiUe tkat her sbtec hurt ker own came 
by IoAm^oh, as the mai d se r r anSs ca& it, to^ T«iie- 
mently ; and by skowing before enoery sttwogtr, by 
manner, and sometones ky words akso, a dfaoatis- 
footkm with her hnsbaMTs jomaey, that waa eore 
to come to kts ear% and ofindly eevtaki; to dii^lease 
kinu But there was no help for thkdomeetie dissent 
sion, which ended only witfi the day of sepaniCioii. 

I am sorry I cannot tett, with precision, Ihe year 
^ ndueh Sir I^iilip Forester went OYer to Flan^ 
den ; bat it was one of thoeo in wUdi the cam- 
paign opened wiA. extraordinary fory ; and many 
bloody, tibongh indeckipre, slam^skes wrae fonght 
between the French on the one side, and the AHies 
on the other. In aH onr modem improrementav 
there are none, perhaps, greater than in ike aeco- 
raey and q»oed with whinh intelligenoe is trans- 
mitted £rom any scene of action to those in this 
conntry whom it may coneem. Dwing Mori- 
borough's eampugns^ tiie sufferings of the many 
who had relations in> or along wildi, dieaHny, wert 
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greatly augmented by the suspense in which they 
were detained for weeks^ after they had heard of 
bloody battles, in which, in all probability, those 
for whom their bosoms throbbed with anxiety had 
been personally engaged. Amongst those who 
were most agonized by this state of uncertainty, 
was llie— I had almost sud desertedp-«wtf» ef the 
gay Sir Philip Forester. A single letter had in- 
fonoed ber of his arrival on die coBtinemt*— no 
others were receired. One notice occurred in 1^ 
sew^apers, in which Volunteer Sir Philq> Forester 
was mentioned as haring been intrusted with a 
dangerous recomoissance, whidi he had executed 
with the greatest courage, dextmty, and intelli- 
^nce, and received the thanks of the commanding 
officer. The sense of his having aoq«ired distinc- 
tion brought a momentary glow into the lady's 
fale cheek; but it was instantly lost m ashen 
whiteness at tli« recoflection of his danger. ■ After 
this, tiiey had bo news whatever, neither from Sir 
Philip, nor even from their brother Falconer. The 
case of Lady Forester was not indeed different 
from that of hundreds in the same situation ; but 
a leeble mind is necessM>ily an irritable one, and the 
sospense which some bear with constitutional in- 
£^ence or philosophical resignation, and some 
with a ^sposilaoB to believe and hope the best, 
was mti^rable to Lady Forester, at once solitary 
and sensitive) lowspirited, and devoM of strength 
of miBd* whether natural or acquired* 
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CHAPTER II. 

As she received no further news of Sir Philips 
whether directly or indirectly, his unfortunate lady 
began now to feel a sort of consolation^ even in 
those careless habits which had so often giy&k her 
pain. << He is so thoughtless," she repeated a hun- 
dred times a-day to her sister, << he nerer writes 
when things are g^ing on smoothly ; it is his way: 
had any thing happened he would have informed 
us." 

Lady Both well listened to her sister without at- 
tempting to console her. Probably she might be 
of opinion, that even the worst intelligence which 
could be received from Flanders might not be with- 
out some touch of consolation ; and that the Dowager 
Lady Forester, if so she was doomed to be called, 
might have a source of happiness unknown to the 
wife of the gayest and &iest gentleman in Scotland. 
This conviction became stronger as they learned 
from enquiries made at headquarters, that Sir Phi- 
lip was no longer with the army ; though whether 
he had been taken or slain in some of those skir^ 
mishes which were perpetually occurring, and ia 
which he loved to distinguish himself, or whether 
he had, for some unknown reason or capricioui 
change of mind, voluntarily left the service, none 
of his countrymen in the camp of the Allies could 
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Ibrm even a conjecture. Meantime his creditors at 
home became damorousy entered into possession of 
his property, and threatened his person, should he 
be rash enough to return to Scothmd. These ad- 
ditional disadrantages aggrarated Lady Bothwell's 
displeasure against the fugitive husband ; while her 
sister saw nothing in any of them, sare what tend- 
ed to increase her grief for the absence of him whom 
her imagination now represented, — as it had before 
marriage, — gallant, gay, and affectionate. 

About this period there appeared in Edinburgh 
a man of singular appearance and pretensions. He 
was oonunonly called the Paduan Doctor, from ha- 
ving received his education at that fiunous univer- 
sity. He was supposed to possess some rare re- 
ceipts m medicine, with which, it was affirmed, he 
had wrought remarkable cores. But though, on 
the one himd, the physicians of Edinburgh termed 
him an empiric, there were many persons, and 
among them some of the clergy, who, while they 
admitted the truth of the cures and the force of his 
remedies, alleged that Doctor Baptista Damiotti 
made use of charms and unlawful arts in order to 
obtain success in his practice. The resorting to 
him was even solemnly preached against, as a seek- 
ing of health from idols, and a trusting to the help 
which was to come from Egypt. But the protec- 
tion ifdiich the Paduan Doctor received from some 
friends of interest and consequence, eaabled him to 
set these imputatious at defiance, and to assume, 
even in the city of Edinburgh, famed as it was for 
abhorrence of witches and necromancers* the daa- 

VOL. xu. z 
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gerous character of an expounder of fatarity. Il 
was at length mmoured, that, for a certain gratifi- 
cation, which, of course, was not an inconsiderahle 
one. Doctor Baptista Damiotti could tell the £iite 
of the absent, and even show* his visitors the per- 
sonal form of their absent friends, and the action ia 
which they were engaged at the moment. This 
rumour came to the ears of Lady Forester, who 
had reached that pitch of mental agony in which the 
sufferer will do any thing, or endure any thing, Uiat 
suspense may be converted into certainty. 

Gentle and timid in most cases, her state of mind 
made her equally obstinate and reckless, and it was 
with no small surprise and alarm that her sister, 
Lady Bothwell, heard her express a resolution to 
visit this man of art, and learn from him the fate 
of her husband. Lady Bothwell remonstrated on 
the improbability that such pretensions as those of 
this foreigner could be founded in any thing bat 
imposture. 

« I care not,*' said the deserted wife, *< what de- 
gree of ridicule I may incur ; if there be any one 
chance out Gi a hundred that I may obtain some 
certainty of my husband'! fate, I would not miss 
that chance for whatever else the world can oS&t 
me." 

Lady Bothwell next urged the unlawfulness of 
resorting to such sources of forbidden knowledge. 

" Sister," replied the sufferer, « he who is dying 
of thirst cannot refrain from drinking even poisoned 
water. She who suffers under suspense must seek 
information^ even were the powers which offer it 
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rniballowed and infernaL I go to learn my fate 
alone ; and thb very evening will I know it : the 
eun that rises to-morrow shall find me, if not more 
happy, at least more resigned/' 

" Sister," said Lady Botliwell, " if you are de* 
termined upon this wild step, you shall not go alone» 
If this man he an impostor, you may he too much 
agitated hy your feelings to detect his villainy. If, 
which I cannot helieve, there he any ti^ith in what 
he pretends, you shall not he exposed alone to a 
conmnunication of so extraordinary a nature. I will 
go with you, if indeed you determine to go. But 
yet reconsider your project, and renounce enqui* 
ries which cannot be prosecuted without guilt, and 
perhaps without danger." ^ 

Lady Forester threw herself into her sister's 
arms, and, clasping her to her bosom, thanked her 
a hundred times for the o£Per of her company ; 
while she declined with a melancholy gesture the 
friendly advice with which it was accompanied. 

When the hour of twilight arrived, — which was 
the period when the Paduan Doctor was understood 
to receive the visits of those who came to consult 
with him, — ^the two ladies left their apartments in 
the Canongate of Edinburgh, having their dress ar* 
ranged like that of women of an inferior description^ 
and their plaids disposed around their faces as they 
were worn by the same class ; for, in those days of 
aristocracy, the quality of the wearer was generally 
indicated by the manner in which her plaid was dis- 
posed, as well as by the fineness of its texture. It 
was Lady Bothwell who had suggested this spe* 
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eies ok disgniae, partly to aToid obsenratioii as they 
should go to the oonjurer's hoBS6> and partly in 
order to make trial of his penetratioD, by appearing 
before him in a feigned character. Lady Forester'g 
Msrvant, of tried fiddifty, had been en^Ioyed by her 
to propitiate the Doctor by a suitable fee, and a 
story intimating that a soldier^s wife desired to 
know the fate of her husband : a snl^ect upon which, 
in all probability^ the sage was very frequently con* 
suited. 

To the last moment, when the pidace dock strode 
eight, Lady Bothwell etinestly watched her sister, 
in h<^es that she might retreat from her rash un- 
dertaking ; but as miHness, and eren timidity, is 
^ capable at times of vehement and fixed purposes, 
she found Lady Fcnrester resohitdy unmored and 
determined when the moment of departure arrired. 
Ill satisfied with the expedition^ but determined not 
to leave her dster at sudi a crisis. Lady Bothwell 
accompanied Lady Forester through more than one 
obscure street and lane, the servant walking b^re, 
and acting as ^ir guide. At Iraigth he suddenly 
turned into a narrow court, and knocked at an arch* 
which seemed to bdong to a buildii^ of 
scmie antiquity. It opened^ though no one appear- 
ed to act as porter; and the servant stepping aside 
from the entrance, miottoned the ladies to enter. 
They had no sooner done so, than it shut, and ex- 
cluded their guide. The two ladies found them- 
sdves in a small vestibule, illuminated by a dim 
hunp, and having, when the door was dosed, no 
oommunication with the external light or air. The 
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door of an inner apartment^ partly open, was at 
the fnitker side of the veetibuk. 

** We rnnst not hesitate now, Jemima," said Lady 
Bothweil, and walked forwards into the inner room« 
where, surronnded by books, maps, philosophical 
otensils, and other implements of peculiar shape 
and appearance, they found the man of art. 

There was nodun|^ very peculiar in the Italian's 
appearance. He had the dark complexion and mark- 
ed features of his country, seemed about fifty years 
old, and was handsomely, but plainly, dressed in a 
full suit of black clothes, which was then the uni- 
versal costume of the medical proiession. Large 
waxlights, in silver sconces, illuminated the apart- 
ment, which was reasonably furnished. He rose as 
the ladies entered ; and, notwithstanding the infe- 
riority of their dress, received them with the mark- 
ed respect due to their quality, and which foreign** 
ers are usually punctilious in rendering to those to 
whom such honours are due. 

Lady Bothweil endeavoured to maintain her pro- 
posed incognito ; and, as the Doctor ushered them to 
the upper end of the room, made a motion decli- 
ning his courtesy, «s unfitted for their condition. 
♦« We are poor people, sir," she said ; " only my 
sister's distress has brought us to consult your wor-* 
ship whether"— 

He smiled as he interrupted her — << I am aware« 
madam, of your sister's distress, and its cause ; I 
am aware, also, that I am honoured widi a visit 
i^m two ladies of the highest consideration — 
Lady Bothweil and Lady Forester. If I could 
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not distingukli them fit>m the class of society which 
their present dress would indicate, there wonld he 
small possihility of my heing ahle to gratify them 
hy giring the information which they come to 
seek." 

<< I can easily miderstand," said Lady Both** 
well 

** Pardon my holdness to intemtpt yon^ mi- 
lady/' cried the Italian ; ** yoor ladyship was about 
to say, that you could easily understand that I had 
got possession of your names hy means of your do- 
mestic But in thinking so, yon do injustice to the 
fidelity of your servant, and, I may add, to the skill 
of one who is also not less your humhle serrant — 
Baptista Damiotti." 

<< I hare no intention to do either, sir," said 
Lady Bothwell, maintaining a tone of composure, 
though somewhat surprised, << hut the situation is 
something new to me. If you know who we are, 
you also know, sir, what brought us here." 

<< Curiosity to know the hte of a Scottish gen- 
tleman of rank, now, or lately, upon the continent," 
answered the seer ; << his name is II Cavaliero Phi- 
lippe Forester ; a gentleman who has the honour 
to be husband to this lady, and, with your ladyship's 
permission for using plain language, the misfortune 
not to value as it deserves that inestimable advan • 
tage." 

Lady Forester sighed deeply, and Lady Both<* 
well replied — 

" Since you know our object without our telling 
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it, the only question that remains is, whether you 
hare the power to reliere my sister's anxiety ? " 

** I have, madam," answered the Paduan scho- 
lar ; ** but there is still a previous enquiry. Have 
you the courage to behold with your own eyes 
what the Cavaliero Philippo Forester is now do« 
ing ? or will you take it on my report ? " 

** That question my sister must answer for her- 
self," said Lady Bothwell. 

" With my own eyes will I endure to s^ what- 
ever you have power to show me," said Lady Fo- 
rester, with the same determined spirit which had 
stimulated her since her resolution was taken upon 
this subject. 

" There may be danger in it," 

^< If gold can compensate the risk," said Lady 
Forester, taking out her purse. 

*< I do not such things for the purpose of gain," 
answered the foreigner. ** I dare not turn my art 
to such a purpose. If I take the gold of the 
wealthy, it is but to bestow it on the poor ; nor do 
I ever accept more than the smn I have already re- 
ceived from your servant. Put up your purse, ma- 
dam ; an adept needs not your gold." 

Lady Bothwell, considering this rejection of her 
sister's offer as a mere trick of an empiric, to in- 
duce her to press a larger sum upon him, and will- 
ing that the scene should be commenced and ended, 
offered some gold in turn, observing that it was 
only to enlarge the sphere of his charity. 

«* Let Lady Bothwell enlarge the sphere of her 
own charity," said the Paduan, << not merely in 
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giving of alms, in which I know she is not deft* 
cient, but in judging the cfaaract^ of others ; and 
let her oblige Baptista Damiotti by belieying bim 
honest, till she shall discover him to be a knave. 
Do not be surprised, madam, if I speak in answer 
to your thoughts rather than your expressions, and 
tell me once more whether you have courage ta 
look on what I am prepared to show ?" 

<< I own, sir," said Lady Bothwell, " that your 
words strike me with some sense of fear ; but what- 
ever my sister desires to witness, I will not shrink 
from witnessing along with her/' 

<' Nay, the danger only ccwsists in the risk of 
your resolution i&iling you. The sight can only 
last for the space of seven minutes ; and should yon 
interrupt the vision by speaking a single word, not 
only would the charm be broken, but some danger 
might result to the spectators. But if you can re- 
main steadily silent for the seven minutes, jmnr 
curiosity will be gratified without the slightest risk ; 
and for this I will eng^age my honour." 

IntemaUy Lady Bothwell thought the security 
was but an indifferent one.; but she suppressed the 
suspicion, as if she had believed that the adept, 
whose dark features wore a half-formed smile, could 
in reality read even her most secret reflections. A 
solemn pause then ensued, until Lady Forester ga- 
thered courage enough to reply to the physician, 
as he termed himself, that she would abide with 
firmness and silence the sight which he had promi- 
sed to exhibit to them. Upon this, he made them 
a low obeisance, and saying he went to prepare 
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fiuitten to meet their wish, 1^ the apartment. 
The two sisters, hand in hand, as if seeking by that 
dose imion to divert any danger which might threat- 
en them, sat down on two seats in immediate con- 
tact with each other : Jemima seeking support in 
the manly and habitual courage of Lady Bothwell ; 
and she, on the other hand, more agitated than she 
had expected, endeavouring to fortify hersdf by 
the desperate resolution which circumstances had 
fiNrced her sister to assume. The one perhaps said 
to herself, that her sister never feared any thing ; 
and the other might reflect, that what so feeble a 
minded womwi as Jemima did not fear, could not 
properly be a subject of apprehension to a person 
of firmness and resolution like her own. 

In a few moments the thoughts of both were 
diverted from their own situation, by a stnun of 
music so singularly sweet and solemn, that, while 
it seemed calculated to avert or dispel any feeling 
unconnected with its harmony, increased, at the 
same time, the s<^emn excitation which the prece- 
ding interview was calculated to produce. The 
music was that of some instrument with which they 
were unacquainted; but circumstances afterwards 
led my ancestress to believe that it was that of the 
harmonica, which she heard at a much later period 
in life. 

When these heaven-bom sounds had ceased, a 
door opened in the upper end of the apartment 
and they saw Damiotti, standing at the head of two 
or three steps, sign to them to advance. His dress 
was so different hom that which he had worn a 
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few minutes before, that they could hardly recogi- 
nise him ; and the deadly paleness of his counte- 
nanoe, and a certain stem rigidity of muscles, Uke 
that of one whose mind is made up to some strange 
and daring action, had totally changed the some- 
what sarcastic expression with which he had pre- 
viously regltrded them both, and particularly Lady 
BothwelL He was barefooted, excepting a species 
of sandals in the antique fashion ; his legs were 
naked beneath the knees ; above them he wore hose, 
and a doublet of dark crimson silk close to his body ; 
and over that a flowing loose robe, something re- 
sembling a surplice, of snow-white linen : his throat 
and neck were uncovered, and his long, straight, 
black hair was carefully combed down at full 
length. 

As the ladies approached at his bidding, he show- 
ed no gesture of that ceremonious courtesy of which 
he had been formerly lavish. On the contrary, he 
made the signal of advance with an air of command ; 
and when, arm in arm, and with insecure steps, the 
sisters approached the spot where he stood, it was 
with a warning frown that he pressed his finger to 
his lips, as if reiterating his condition of absolute 
silence, while, stalking before them, he led the way 
into the next apartment. 

This was a large room, hung with black, as if for 
a funeral. At the upper end was a table, or rather 
a species of altar, covered with the same lugubrious 
colour, on which lay divers objects resembling the 
usual implements of sorcery. These objects were 
not indeed visible as they advanced into the apart- 
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fflent ; for the light which displayed them, heiii^ 
only that of two expiring lamps, was extremely 
feint. The master — to use the Italian phrase for 
persons of this description — approached the upper 
end of the room, with a genuflexion like that of a 
Catholic to the crucifix, and at the same time crossed 
himself. The ladies followed in silence, and arm 
in arm. Two or three low broad steps led to a 
platform in front of the altar, or what resembled 
such. Here the sage took his stand, and placed 
the ladies beside him, once more earnestly repeat- 
ing by signs his injunctions of silence. The Italian 
then, extending his bare arm from under his linen 
vestment, pointed with his forefinger to ^ye large 
flambeaux, or torches, placed on each side of the 
altar. They took Are successively at the approach 
of his hand, or rather of his finger, and spread a 
strong light through the room. By this the visit- 
ors could discern that, on the seeming altar, were 
disposed two naked swords laid crosswise ; a large 
open book, which they conceived to be a copy of 
the Holy Scriptures, but in a language to them 
unknown ; and beside this mysterious volume was 
placed a human skull. But what struck the sisters 
most was a very tall and broad mirror, which oc-» 
cupied all the space behind the altar, and, illumined 
by the lighted torches, reflected the mysterious 
articles which were laid upon it. ' 

The master then placed himself between the two 
ladies, and, pointing to the mirror, took each by the 
hand, but without speaking a syllable. They gazed 
intently on the polished and sable space to which 
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he had directed their attention. Suddenly the nuv 
face assamed a new and singular appearance. It 
no longer 8ini|dy reflected the objects placed before 
it, but, as if it luid self-contained scenery of its own, 
objects began to appear within it» at first in a dit* 
orderly, indistinct, and miscellaneous manner, likt 
form arranging itself out of chaos ; at length, in 
distinct and defined shape and symmetry. It was 
thus that, after some shifting of light and darkness 
over the &ce of the wonderful glass^ a long per^ 
spective of arches and columns began to ^meagt 
itself on its sides, and a vaulted roof on the upper 
part of it ; till, after many oSt^illations, the wIh^ 
rision gained a fixed and stationary appearance, 
representing the interior of a foreign church. The 
pillars were stately, and hung with scutcheons; 
the arches were lofty and magnificent; the floor 
was lettered with funeral inscriptions* But titers 
were no separate shrines, no images, no display of 
chalice or crucifix on the altar. It was, therefore, 
a Protestant church upon the contincmt. A clergy* 
man, dressed in the C^eva gown and band, stood 
by the commuftion-table, and, with the Bible oper- 
ed before him, and his derk Awaiting in the back* 
ground, seemed prepared to perform some service 
of the church to which he belonged. 

At length there entered the middle aisle of the 
building a numerous party, wHch appeared to be 
a bridal one, as a lady and gentleman walked first, 
hand and hand, foUowed by a large concourse of 
persons of both sexes, guly» nay richly, attired. 
The bride, whose features they could distinctl| 
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flee^ seemed not more than sixteen yean old, and 
extremely beautiftd. The bridegroom, for some 
seconds, moved rather with his shoulder towards 
them, and his faee averted; but his el^;ance of 
form and step struck the sisters at once with the 
same appr^ension. As he turned his face sud- 
denly, it was frightfully realized, and they saw, in 
the gay bridegroom bef(N*e them, Sir Philip Fo« 
rester. His wife uttered an imperfect exclamation, 
at the sound ef which the whole scene stirred and 
seemed to separate. 

" I could compare it to nothing,'* said Lady 
Bothwell, while recounting the wonderfal tale, 
** hut to the dispersion of the reflection offered by 
a deep and calm pool, when a stone is suddenly 
cast into it, and the shadows become dissipated and 
broken." The master pressed both the ladies' hands 
severely, as if to remind them of their promise, and 
of die dang^ which they incurred. The exclani»- 
tion died away on Lady FcHrester's tongue, without 
attaining perfect utterance, and the scene in the 
glass, after the fluctuation of a minute, again resn- 
med to the eye its former i^pearance of a real 
scene^ existing within the mirror, as if represmited 
in a picture, save thi^ the figures were movable 
instead of beii^ stationary. - 

The r^resentation of Sir Philip Forests, now 
distinctly visible in form and feature, was seen to 
lead on towards the clergyman that beastiful girl, 
who advanced at once with diffidence, and with a 
species of affectionate pride. In the meantime, 
and just as the clergyman had arranged the bridal 
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company before him, and seemed about to oom« 
nience the service, another group of persons, <d 
whom two or three were officers, entered the church. 
They moved, at first, forward, as though they came 
to witness the bridal ceremony, but suddenly one 
of the officers, whose back was towards the specta* 
tors, detached himself from his companions, and 
rushed hastily towards the marriage party, when 
the whole of them turned towards him, as if attract* 
«d by some exclamation which had accompanied 
his advance. Suddenly the intruder drew hig 
sword ; the bridegroom unsheathed his own, and 
made towards him; swords were also drawn by 
other individuals, both of the marriage party, and 
of those who had last entered. They fell into a 
«ort of confusion, the clergyman, and some eldei 
and graver persons, labouring apparently to keep 
the peace, while the hotter spirits on botk sides 
brandished their weapons. But now, the period 
of the brief space during which the soothsayer, as 
he pretended, was permitted to exhibit his art, 
was arrived. The fumes again mixed together, 
and dissolved gradually from observation; the 
vaults and columns of the church rolled asunder, 
and disappeared ; and the front of the mirror re- 
flected nothing save the blazing torches, and th0 
melancholy apparatus placed on the altar or table 
before it. 

The doctor led the ladies, who greatly required 
his support, into the apartment from whence they 
came; where wine, essences, and other means of 
restoring suspended animation, had been provided 
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daring his absence. He motioned them to chairti» 
which they occupied in silence ; Lady Forester, in 
particular, wringing her hands, and casting her 
eyes up to heaven, but without speaking a word, 
as if the spell had been still before her eyes. 

" And what we have seen is even now acting ?** 
said Lady Bothwell, collecting herself with diffi- 
culty. 

<< That," answered Baptista Damiotti, << I can- 
not justly, 'or with certainty, say. But it is either 
now acting, or has been acted, during a short space 
before this. It is the last remarkable transaction 
in which the Cavalier Forester has been engaged.** 

Lady Bothwell then expressed anxiety concern- 
ing her sister, whose altered countenance, and ap- 
parent unconsciousness of what passed around her, 
excited her apprehensions how it might be possible 
to convey her home. 

" I have prepared for that," answered the adept ; 
" I have directed the servant to bring your equi- 
page as near to this place as the narrowness of the 
street will permit. Fear not for your sister ; but 
give her, when you return home, this composing 
draught, and she will be better to-morrow morn- 
ing. Few," he added, in a melancholy tone, " leave 
this house as well in health as they entered it. 
Such being the consequence of seeking knowledge 
by mysterious means, I leave you to judge the 
condition of those who have the power of gratify- 
ing such irregular curiosity. Farewell, and forget 
not the potion." 

^ I will give her nothiiig that comes from.yoii«" 
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•aid Lady Bothwell ; << I have seen enough of your 
art already. Periiaps yoa wonld poison us both to 
conceal your own neoromancy* But we are per- 
MOiBB who want neither the means oi making our 
wrongs known, nor the assistance <^ friends to 
right them." 

<< Yon have had no wrongs from me, madam," 
said the adept. *' You sought one who is litde 
grateful for such honour. He seeks no one, and 
only gives responses to those who invite and call 
upon him. After all, you have hut learned a little 
sooner the erfl which ypu miet ^ill be doomed to 
endure. I hear your servant's step at the door, 
and will detain your fauiyship and Lady Forester 
■o longer. The next packet from the continent 
win exphun what you have already partly witness- 
ed. Lei it not, if I may advise, pass too suddenly 
into your sister's hands." 

So saying, he bid Lady Bothwell good-n^ht. 
She went, lighted by the adept, to the vestibule, 
where he hastily threw a black doak over his 
singular dress, and, opening the door, intrusted 
his visitors to the care of the servant. It was with 
difficulty that Lady Bothwell sustained her sister 
to the carriage, though it was only twenty st^M 
distant. When they arrived at home. Lady Fo- 
rester required medical assistance^ The physician 
of the &mily attended, and shook his head on feel> 
ing her pulse. 

<< Here has been," he said, ** a violent and sud« 
den shock on the nerves. I must know how it hm 
happened*" 
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Lady Bothwell admitted they had visited the 
conjorory and that Lady Forester had received 
some bad news respecting her husband, Sir Philip. 

<< That rascally quack would make my fortune 
were he to stay in Ekiinburgh/' said the graduate ; 
<< this is the seventh nervous case I have heard of 
his making for me, and all by effect of terror." 
He next examined the composing draught which 
Lady Bothwell had unconsciously brought in her 
hand, tasted it, and pronounced it very germain to 
the matter, and what would save an application to 
the apothecary. He then paused, and looking at 
Lady Bothwell very significantly, at lengtli added, 
*^ I suppose I must not ask your ladyship any thing 
about this Italian warlock's proceedings ? " 

" Indeed, Doctor," answered Lady Bothwell, " I 
consider what passed as confidential ; and though 
the man may be a rogue, yet, as we were fools 
enough to consult him, we should, I think, be 
honest enough to keep his counsel." 

«* May be a knave — come," said the Doctor, « I 
am glad to hear your ladyship allows such a possi- 
bility in any thing that comes from Italy." 

<< What comes from Italy may be as good as 
what comes from Hanover, Doctor. But you and 
I will remain good friends, and that it may be so, 
we will say nothing of Whig and Tory," 

" Not I," said the Doctor, receiving his fee, and 
taking his hat ; '^ a Carolus serves my purpose as 
well as a Willielmus. But I should like to know 
why old Lady Saint Ringan's, and all that set, go 

VOL. xu. Y 
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aboat wasliiig their decayed luigt in puffing dib 
foreign feflow." 

<< Ay — ^yon had heat ael him down a Jeenit, aa 
S<Tuh says." On these terras they parted. 

The poor patient — ^whose nerves, from an ex* 
traordinary state of tension, had at length become 
relaxed in as extraor^nary a degree-— eontiaoed 
to struggle with a sort of imbecility, the growth 
of superstitions terror, when the shoddng tidings 
were l»x>oght from Holland, which fulfilled even 
her worst expectatioas* 

They were sent by the celebrated Earl of Stair, 
and contained the mebmcholy event of a dnd be- 
twixt Sir Philip Forester, and his wife's half-bro* 
ther, Captain Falconer, of the Scotch-Dutch, as 
tiiey were then called, in idiich the latter had been 
killed. The cause of quarrel rendered the incident 
still more shoddug. It seemed that Sir Philip had 
left the army suddenly^ in consequence of being 
unable to pay a very ccmsiderable sum, which he 
had lost to another volunteer at play. He had 
changed his name, and taken iq» his residence at 
Rotterdam, where he had insinuated himself into 
Hm^ good graces of an ancient and rich borgomas- 
ter, and, by his handsmne person and graceful 
manners, captivated the afiections of his only child, 
a very young person, of great beauty, and the 
heiress c^ mudi wealth. Delighted with the spe- 
dous attractions of his proposed son-in-law, the 
wealthy merchant — whose idea of the British cha« 
racter was too high to admit of his taking any 
precaution to acquire evidence of his condition and 
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cireumstaiicefl — gave hit consent to the manifige* 
It was about to be celebrated in the prmcipal 
dinrch of the citj, when it was mtenmpted by a 
singular occorrence. 

Captain Fakoner haring been detached to Rot- 
terdam to bring np a part of the brigade of Scot- 
tish anxiliarksy who were in quarters there, a per- 
son of eonsideraticm in the town, to whom he had 
been formeriy known, proposed to him for amuse- 
ment to go to the high church, to see a countryman 
9i his own married to the daughter of a wealthy 
burgomaster. Captain Falconer went accordingly, 
acconqNttiied by his Dntdi aoq«aintanoe, with a 
party of his friends, and two or three officers of 
the Scotch brigade. His astonishment may be con 
ceiyed when he saw his own brother-in^w, a mar- 
ried man, on the point of leading to the dtar the 
innocent and beautiful creatnre, upon whom he 
was about to practise a base and unmanly deceit. 
He proclaimed his villainy on the spot, and the 
marriage was interrupted of course. But against 
the opinion <^ more thinking men, who considered 
Sir Philip Forester as baring thrown himself ovt 
of the rank of men of honour. Captain Falconet 
admitted him to the pririlege of such, accepted a 
challenge from lum, wtd in the rencounter received 
a mortal wound. Such are the ways of Heaven, 
mysterious in oar eyes. Lady Forester never re- 
covered the i^ock of this dianal intelligenoe. 



** And did this tragedy," said I, << take place 
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exactly at the time when the scene in the mirror 
was exhibited ? " 

*< It is hard to be oUiged to maim one's story,** 
answered my aunt ; ** but, to speak the truth, it hap- 
pened some days sooner than the apparition was 
exhibited.*' 

<* And so there remained a possibility/' sud I, 
<< that by some secret and speedy communication 
the artist might have received early intelligence of 
that incident.** 

« The incredulous pretended so,** replied my 
aunt. 

** What became of the adept ? " demanded I. 

" Why, a warrant came down shortly afterwards 
to arrest him for high-treason, as an agent of the 
Cheyalier St Greorge ; and Lady Bothwell, recol- 
lecting the hints which had escaped the Doctor, an 
ardent friend of the Protestant succession, did then 
call to remembrance, that this man was chiefly 
pranS among the ancient matrons of her own poli- 
tical persuasion. It certainly seemed probable that 
intelligence from the continent, which could easily 
have been transmitted by an active and powerful 
agent, might have enabled him to prepare such a 
scene of phantasmagoria as she had herself wit- 
nessed. Yet there were so many difficulties in 
assigning a natural explanation, that, to the day of 
her death, she remained in great doubt on the sub- 
ject, and much disposed to cut the Grordian knot, 
by admitting the existence of supernatural agency. 

" But, my dear aunt,** said I, " what became of 
the man of skill ? *' 
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<< Oh, he was too good a fortune-teller not to be 
able to foresee that his own destiny would be tra- 
gical if he waited the arrival of the man with the 
silver greyhound upon his sleeve. He made, as we 
say, a moonlight flitting, and was nowhere to be 
seen or heard of. Some noise there was about 
papers or letters found in the house, but it died 
away, and Doctor Baptista Damiotti was soon aa 
little talked of as Cralen or Hippocrates." 

" And Sir Philip Forester," said I, « did he too 
vanish for ever from the public scene?" 

<' No," replied my kind informer. ** He was 
heard of once more, and it was upon a remarkable 
occasion. It is said that we Scots, when there was 
such a nation in existence, have, among our Aill 
peck of virtues, one or two little barleycorns of 
vice« In particular, it is alleged that we rardy 
forgive, and never forget, any injuries received; 
that we used to make an idol of our resentment, as 
poor Lady Constance did of her grief; and are ad- 
dicted, as Bums says, to * nursing Our wrath to 
keep it warm.' Lady Bothwell was not withoul 
this feeling; and, I believe, nothing whatever^ 
scarce the restoration of the Stewart line, could 
have happened so delicious to her feelings as an 
opportunity of being revenged on Sir Philip Fo- 
rester, for the deep and double injury which had 
deprived her of a sister and of a brother. But 
nothing of him was heard or known till many a 
year had passed away." 

At length — it was on a Fastem's E'en (Shrove* 
tide) assembly, at which the whdie fashion of £din- 
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burgh attended, full and fi?eqaent» and wli^i Lady 
Bothwell had a seat amongst the lady patronesses^ 
that one of the attendants on the company whis* 
pered into her ear, that a gentleman wished to 
•peak with her in private. 

** In prirate? and in an assembly-room ?«*-he 
most be mad-*-Ten him to call mposk me to-morrow 
Bioming/' 

" I said so, my lady," answo^ the man ; « but 
he desired me to give yon this paper." 

She undid the billet, which was cnrionsly folded 
and sealed. It only bore the words, ^ On bnsmesi 
cfUfr and dmUhy* written in a hand which she had 
never seen before. Suddenly it occurred to her, 
that it might concern the safety oi some of her po- 
litical friends ; she therefore followed the messenger 
to a small iqnrtment where the refreshments were 
prepared, and from which the general company was 
excluded. She found an old man, is^o, at her ap- 
proach, rose up and bowed profoundly. His ap- 
pearance indicated a broken constitution ; and his 
dress, though sedulously rendered confirming to 
the etiquette of a ball-room, was worn and tarnish- 
ed, and hung in folds about his emaciated pm-son. 
Lady Bothwell was about to fed for h^ pmse, 
expecting to get rid of the supplicant at the ex-» 
pense of a little mcmey, but some fear of a mistake 
arrested her purpose. She therefore gave the man 
leisure to explain himself. 

<< I have the honour to speak with the Lady 
BothweU?" 

<< I am Lady Bothwell ; allow me to say that this 
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is nd time or place for long explanations. — What 
are your commands with me ? '' 

«< Your ladyship/' said the old man, << had once 
a sister." 

" Tme ; whom I loved as my own souL" 

« And a brother." 

** The bravest, the kindest, the most afiection- 
ate I "—said Lady Bothwell. 

<< Both tiiese beloyed relatives you lost by the 
fault of an unfortunate man," continued the stran- 
ger. 

'* By the crime of an unnatural, bloody-minded 
murderer," said the lady. 

<< I am answered," replied the old man, bowing, 
as if to withdraw. 

*' Stop, sir, I command you," said Lady Both- 
welL — " Who are you, that, at such a place and 
time, come to recaU these horrible recollections ? I 
insist upon knowing." 

'M am one who intends Lady Bothwell no in- 
jury ; but, on i^e contrary, to offer her the means 
of doing a deed of Christian charity, which the 
world would wonder at, and which Heaven would 
reward ; but I find her in no temper for such a 
sacrifice as I was prepared to ask." 

<< Spedk out, sir ; what is your meaning ? " said 
Lady BothwelL 

<^ The wretch that has wronged you so deeply,** 
rejoined the stranger, << is now on his death-bed. 
His days have been days of misery, his nights have 
been sleepless hours of anguish — ^yet he cannot die 
without your forgiveness. His life has been an 
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nuremitting penance — ^yet he dares not part firom 
his burden while your curses load his souL*' 

" Tell him," said Lady Bothwell sternly, " to 
ask pardon of that Being whom he has so greatly 
offended; not of an erring mortal like himself. 
What could my forgiveness avail Um ?" 

" Much/' answered the old man. ^< It will be an 
earnest of that which he may then venture to ask 
from his Creator, lady, and from yonrsw Remem- 
ber, Lady Bothwell, you too have a death-bed to 
look forward to ; your soul may, all human souls 
must, feel the awe of facing the judgment-seat, 
with the wounds of an untented conscience, raw, 
and rankling — what thought would it be then that 
should whisper, < I have given no mercy, how then 
shall I ask it?'" 

<< Man, whosoever thou mayst be," replied Lady 
Bothwell, << urge me not so cruelly. It would be 
but blasphemous hypocrisy to utter with my lips 
the words which every throb of my heart protests 
against. They would open the earth and give to 
light the wasted form of my sister — the bloody 
form of my murdered brother — Forgive him ? — 
Never, never I " 

<< Great God I " cried the old man, holding up his 
liands, << is it thus the worms which thou hast 
called out of dust obey the commands of their 
Maker ? Farewell, proud and unforgiving woman. 
£xult that thou hast added to a death in want and 
pain the agonies of religious despair ; but never 
again mock Heaven by petitioning for the pardott 
which thou hast refused to grani." 
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He was turning from her. 

« Stop," she exclaimed ; " I will try ; yes, I will 
try to pardon him." 

<* Gracious lady," said the- old man, << you will 
relieve the over-burdened soul, which dare not sever 
itself from its sinful companion of earth without 
being at peace with you. What do I know — your 
forgiveness may perhaps preserve for penitence the 
dregs of a wretched life." 

<« Ha I " said the lady, as a sudden light broke on 
her, ** it is the villain himself I" And grasping Sir 
Philip Forester — for it was he, and no other — by 
the collar, she raised a cry of " Murder, murder I 
Seize the murderer I " 

At an exclamation so singular, in such a place, 
the company thronged into the apartment, but Sir 
Philip Forester was no longer there. He had forci- 
bly extricated himself from Lady Bothwell's hold, 
and had run out of the apartment which opened on 
the landing-place of the stair. There seemed no 
escape in that direction, for there were several per- 
sons coming up the steps, and others descending. 
But the unfortunate man was desperate. He threw 
himself over the balustrade, and alighted safely in 
the lobby, though a leap of fifteen feet at least, then 
dashed into the street, and was lost in darkness. 
Some of the Both well family made pursuit, and 
had they come up with the fugitive they might have 
perhaps slain him; for in those days men's blood 
ran warm in their veins. But the police did not 
interfere; the matter most criminal having hap* 
pened long since, and in a foreign land. Indeed^ 
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it was always thought, that this extraordinary sctoe 
originated in m hypocritical experiment, by which 
Sir Philip desired to <ftseertain whether he might 
return to his natire country in safety from the re- 
sentment of a family which he had injured so deep- 
ly. As the result fell out so contrary to his wishes, 
he b beliered to have returned to the continent, 
and there died in enle. 

So doted the tale of the Mysterious Muuior. 
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INTRODUCTION. 



This is another little story, from the Keep- 
sake of 1828. It was told to me many years 
ago, by the late Miss Anna Seward, who, 
among other accomplishments that rendered 
her an amusing inmate in a country house, had 
that of recounting narratives of this sort with 
▼ery considerable effect ; much greater, indeed, 
than any one would be apt to guess from the 
style of her written performance^. There are 
hours and moods when most people are not 
displeased to listen to such things ; and I have 
heard some of the greatest and wisest of my 
contemporaries take their share in telling 
them* 

August^ 1831. 
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TAPESTRIED CHAMBER; 

OR, 

THE LADY IN THE SACQUE. 



The following narratire is giren from tlie pen, so 
far as memoiy p^mits, in the same character in 
which it was presented to the anther's ear; nor 
has he daim to forther {M*aise, or to he more deep- 
ly censored, than in proportion to the good or had 
judgment which he has employed in selecting his 
materials, as he has studioosly avoided any attempt 
at ornament, which might inter^*e with the simpli* 
city of the tale. 

At the same time it most he admitted, that the 
particolar dass of stories which turns on the mar* 
rellous, possesses a stronger influence when told, 
than when committed to print* The volume takes 
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Up at noonday, though rehearsing the same inci* 
dents, conveys a much more feeble impression, 
than is achieved by the voice of the speaker on a ^ 
circle of fireside auditors, who hang upon the nar- 
rative as the narrator details the minute incidents 
which serve to give it authenticity, and lowers his 
voice with an affectation of mystery while he ap- 
proaches the fearful and wonderful part. It was 
with such advantages that the present writer heard 
the following events related, more than twenty 
years since, by the celebrated Miss Seward, of 
Litchfield, who, to her numerous accomplishments, 
added, in a remarkable degree, the power of narra- 
tive in private conversation. In its present form 
the tale must necessarily lose all the interest which 
was attached to it, by the flexible voice and intel- 
ligent features of the gifted narrator. Yet still, 
read aloud, to an undoubting audience by the 
doubtful light of the closing evening, or, in silence, 
by a decaying taper, and amidst the solitude of a 
half-lighted apartment, it may redeem its charac- 
ter as a good ghost-story. Miss Seward always 
affirmed that she had derived her information from 
an authentic source, although she suppressed the 
names of the two persons chiefly concerned. I will 
not avail myself of any particulars I may have since 
received concerning the localities of the detail, but 
suffer them to rest under the same general descrip- 
tion in which they were first related to me ; and, 
for the same reason, I will not add to, or diminish 
the narrative, by any circumstance, whether more 
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or less material, but simply rehearse, as I beard it, 
a story of supernatural terror. 

About the end of the American war, when the 
officers of Lord Comwallis's army, which surren* 
dered at York-town, and others, who had been made 
prisoners during the impolitic and ill-fated contro- 
versy, were returning to their own country, to re- 
late their adventures, and repose themselves afiter 
their fatigues ; there was amongst them a general 
officer, to whom Miss S. gave the name of Browne, 
but merely, as I understood, to save the inconve* 
nience of introducing a nameless agent in the nar- 
rative. He was an officer of merit, as well as a 
gentleman of high consideration for family and at- 
taintuents. 

S<»me business had carried General Browne upon 
a tour through the western counties, when, in the 
conclusion of a morning stage, he found himself 
in the vicinity of a small country town, which pre- 
sented a scene of uncommon beauty, and of a cha- 
racter peculiarly English. 

The little town, with its stately old church, 
whose tower bore testimony to the devotion of 
ages long past, lay amidst pastures and corn-fields 
of small extent, but bounded and divided with 
hedgerow timber of great age and size. Ther^ 
were few marks of modern improvement. The 
environs of the place intimated neither the soli- 
tude of decay, nor the bustle of novelty ; the houses 
were old, but in good repair; and the beautiful 
little river murmured freely on its way to the left 

▼OL. XLI. s 
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of the town, iiiettlier r^strain^ Mj a ddih, nor ftbr • 
dered by a towing-path. 

CJpon a gentle eminence, 'nearly a mile to the 
southward of the town, were deen, 'am6ng6t many 
venerable oaks and tangled thick^b, tbe turrets of 
a castle, as old as the wars of Yoilc and Lancaster, 
but which seemed to have r^eived important alter- 
ations during the age of Elizabeth and her shc- 
cessor. It had not been a place of great size ; but 
whatever accommodation it formerly afforded, was, 
it must be supposed, still to be obtained within its 
walls ; at least, such was the inference which Ge- 
neral Broifue drew from observing the smoke arise 
merrily from several of the ancient wreathed and 
carved chimney-stalks. The wall of the park ran 
fdongside of the highway for two or three hundred 
yards ; and through the different points by which 
the eye found glimpses into the woodland scenery, 
it seemed to be well stocked. Other points of 
view opened in succession ; now a full one, of the 
front of the old castle, and now a side glimpse at 
its particular towers; the former rich in aJl the 
bizarrerie of the Elizabethan school, while the 
simple and solid strength of other parts of the buDd- 
ing seemed to show that they had been raised more 
for defence than ostentation. 

Delighted with the partial glimpses which he 
obtained of the castle through the woods and ^ades 
by which this ancient feudal fortress was Surround- 
ed, our military traveller was determined to en- 
quire whether it might not deserve a nearer view, 
and whether it contained family pictures or other 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THB TAFBSTRIBD CHAMBER. 855 

objeetB of cariosaty worthy of a stranger s viiit ; 
-when, learing thfe vicinity of the park, he rolled 
through a clean and well-pared street, and »t<q>ped 
«t the door of a well-freqnented inn. 

Bef<R*e ordering horses to proceed on his joar* 
ney, Genera! Browne made -enquiries concerning 
-the proprietor of the chateau which had so attract- 
ed his admiration ; and was equally surprised and 
pleased at shearing in reply a nobleman named, 
whom we shall call Lord Woodville. How fortu* 
snate I Much of Browne's early recollections, both 
«t school and at college, had been connected with 
young Woodrille, whom, by a few questions, he 
new ascertained to be the same with the owner of 
this flEur domain. He had been raised to the peer- 
age by the decease of his father a few months be- 
fbre, and, as the Gr^neral learned from the landlord, 
^e term of mourning being ended, was now taking 
possession of his paternal estate, in the jovial sea- 
son of merry autumn, accompanied by a select party 
«f friends to enjoy the sports of a country famous 
ibr game. 

This was delightful news to our traveller. FrMik 
Woodville had been Richard Browne's iag at 
Eton, and his chosen intimate at Christ Church ; 
their pleasures and their tasks had been the same ; 
and the honest soldier's heart warmed to find his 
early friend in possession of so delightful a resi- 
dence, and of an estate, as the landlord assured 
him with a nod and a wink, ftiUy adequate to main- 
tain and add to his dignity. Nothing was more 
natural than that the traveller should suspend a 
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journey, which there was nothing to render hurried, 
to pay a visit to an old friend under such agreeahle 
circumstances. 

The fresh horses, therefore, had only the brief 
task of conveying the General's travelling carriage 
to Woodville Castle. A porter admitted them at 
a modem Gothic lodge, built in that style to cor- 
respond with the castle itself, and at the same 
time rang a bell to give warning of the approach 
of visitors. Apparently the sound of the bell had 
suspended the separation of the company, bent on 
the various amusements of the morning ; for, on 
entering the court of the chateau, several young 
men were lounging about in their sporting dresses, 
looking at, and criticising, the dogs which the 
keepers held in readiness to attend their pastime. 
As General Browne alighted, the young lord came 
to the gate of the hall, and for an instant gazed, an 
at a stranger, upon the countenance of his friend, 
on which war, with its fatigues and its wounds, had 
made a great alteration. But the uncertainty lasted 
no longer than till the visitor had spoken, and the 
hearty greeting which followed was such as can 
only be exchanged betwixt those who have passed 
together the merry days of careless boyhood or 
early youth. 

" If I could have formed a wish, my dear Browne,** 
said Lord Woodville, " it would have been to have 
you here, of all men, upon this occasion, which my 
friends are good enough to hold as a sort of holy* 
day. Do not think you have been unwatched du- 
ring ike years you have been absent from us. 1 
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hare traced you through your dangers^ your tri- 
umphs, your misfortunes, and was delighted to see 
that, whether in victory or defeat, the name of my 
old friend was always distinguished with applause.*' 

The General made a suitable reply, and congra- 
tulated his friend on his new dignities, and the pos- 
session of a place and domain so beautifuL 

*^ Nay, you have seen nothing of it as yet,** said 
Lord Woodville, << and I trust you do not mean to 
leave us till you are better acquainted with it. It 
is true. I confess, that my present party is pretty 
large, and the old house, like other places of the 
kind, does not possess so much accommodation a^ 
the extent of the outward walls appears to promise. 
But we can give you a comfortable old-fashioned 
room; and I venture to suppose that your cam« 
paigns have taught you to be glad of worse quar- 
ters." 

The Greneral shrugged his shoulders, and laugh- 
ed. << I presume,*' he said, << the worst apartment 
in your chateau is considerably superior to the old 
tobacco-cask, in which I was fain to take up my 
nigbt*s lodging when I was in the Bush, as the 
Virg^inians call it, with the light corps. There I 
lay, like Diogenes himself, so delighted with my 
covering from the elements, that I made a vain at- 
tempt to have it rolled on to my next quarters; 
but my commander for the time would give way 
to no such luxurious provision, and I took ^Eurewell 
of my beloved cask with tears in my eyes.*' 

" Well, then, since you do not fear your quar« 
ters,** said Lord Woodville, << you will stay with 
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nie » week at least. Of guns, dc^, fisfaing-rofb^ 
flies, and means of sport by sea and land, we ha^e 
enoogh and to spare : yon cannot pitc^ on an amose- 
ment, but we will find the nseans of pursiung it% 
But if you prefer the gun and pointers, I will go 
with you myself, and see whether you hare mend^ 
ed your shooting since you have heea amongst th« 
Indians of the back setUements.^ 

The General gladly accepted his frimidly host's 
proposal in all its points. Aiifcer a muoming ^ man* 
ly exercise, the company met at dinner, where it. 
was the delight of Lord Woodville to conduce ta 
the display of the high properties of his xeoovefed 
friend, so as to recommend htm to his guests, most 
of whom were persons ei distinction. He led Ge* 
neral Browne to speak of the series he had wit^ 
nessed ; and as every word marked aUke the brave 
officer and the sensible man, who retained posses-^ 
sion of his cool judgment «nder the most imminent 
dangera, the company looked i^n the soldier wid^ 
general respect, as on one who had prored himsell 
possessed of an uncommon portion of personal cour 
rage-^that attribute, of all other8> of which ev^y 
body desires to be thimght possessed* 

The day at Woodrille Gasde ended as nsual m 
such mansions. The hespitafity stepped wilhm 
the limits of gcMMi order; aMisie, in which tb» 
young lord was a {Hroficien^ succeeded tft the oir<* 
emulation of the bottle : cards and billiards, foe thodcr 
who prieferred such amusements, were in readi^ 
uess: but the exercise of the motmxng req|n»ed 
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early honrs, and not long after eleren o ckxfk the 
guests began to retire to their several apartment^ 
The yonng lord himself conducted his Mend, 
General Browne, to the chamber destined for him, 
^which angered the descripticq^ he had given of it, 
being comfortable, but old-fasiiioned. The bed 
wasL of the massive fpnn us^d in the end of the 
s^eventeenth c^ntsory, and the curtains of faded silk, 
heavily trin^i^ed with tarnished gold. But then 
the shee|;s, pillows, 1^4 blankets looked delightful 
to the campaigner, ijrhen he tliought of his << man- 
sion, the q^ksk." There was an air of gloom in the 
tapestry hangings, which, with their worn-out 
gTEces, curtaipfed the walls of the little chamber, 
and g^ly uQdu)4t^d a^ the autumnal breeze found 
its Tf ay through the ancient lattice-window, which 
patt^i7e4 an4 X9flu9|j|ed as the air gained entrance. 
The toilet too, with its mirror, turbaned, afiter 
the manuf^r pi ii^p beginnii|g of the century, with a 
coi£Fure of n^uri^-col^ured silk, and its hundr^ 
strange-^h^^d bp;i^<^, providing for arrangements 
which ha4 ^en obsolete for more than fifty yeax^ 
had an antique, and i^ so far a melancholy, aspect. 
Butnothing could blase mo^e brightly and cheerfoUy 
than the two large urax candies ; or if flight could 
rival th^, ijt was the flaming bickering ^pts ii^ 
the chimney, that sent at once their gleam and their 
warmth through the snug apartment ; which, i^ot- 
withstanding the general anti^ty of its appei^r 
ance, was not wanting in the least convenien^ep 
that modem ^bits rendered eitl^ necessary q\ 
desirabjif. 
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** This is an old-fashioned sleeping tpartibmit, 
General," said tbe young lord ; " but I hope yOu 
€nd nothing that makes you envy your old tobacco- 
cask." 

" I am not particular respecting my lodgings," 
replied the (xeneral ; " yet were I to make any choice, 
I would prefer this chamber by many degt-ees, to 
the gayer and more modem rooms of your fatttfly 
mansion. Believe me, that when I unite its mo- 
dem air of comfort with its venerable antiquity, 
and recollect that it is your lordship's property, I 
shall feel in better quarters here, than if I were in 
the best hotel London could aflPord." 

" I trust — I have no doubt — that yon will find 
yourself as comfortable as I wish you, my dear 
General," said the young nohleman ; and once more 
bidding his guest good-night, he shook him by the 
hand, and withdrew. 

The General again looked round him, and hi- 
temally congratulating himself on his return to 
peaceful life, the comforts of which Were endeared 
by the recollection of the hardships and dangers 
he had lately sustained, undressed himself, and 
prepared for a luxurious night's rest. 

Here, contrary to the custom of this species of 
tale, we leave the General in possesion of his apart- 
ment until the next morning. 

The company assembled for breakfast at an eat4^ 
hour, but without the appearance of Creneral 
Browne, who seemed the guest that Lord Wood- 
Ttlle was desirous of honouring above all whom' Ms 
hospitality had assembled ai'ound him. He mort^ 
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than once expresied sorprise at the (}enerml*s ab- 
sence, and at length sent a servant to make enquiry 
after hinu The man brought back information that 
General Browne had been walking abroad since an 
early hour of the morning, in defiance of the wea- 
ther, which was misty and ungenial. 

^* The custom of a soldier/' — said the young 
nobleman to his friends ; " many of them acquire 
habitual vigilance, and cannot sleep after the early 
hour at which their duty usually conunands them 
to be alert." 

Yet the explanation which Lord Woodville thus 
offered to the company seemed hardly satisfactory 
to his own mind, and it was in a fit of silence and 
abstraction that he awaited the return of the Ge- 
neraL It took place near an hour after the break- 
out bell had rung. He looked fatigued and Per- 
ish. His hair, the powdering and arrangement of 
which was at this time one of the most important 
occupations of a man's whole day, and marked his 
£Eishion as much as, in the present time, the tying 
of a cravat, or the want of one, was dishevelled, 
uncurled, void of powder, and dank with dew. Hb 
dothes were huddled on with a careless negligence, 
remarkable in a military man, whose real or sup- 
posed duties are usually held to include some at- 
tention to the toilet ; and his looks were haggard 
-and ghastly in a peculiar degree. 

<< So you have stolen a march upon us this morn- 
ing, my dear General," said Lord Woodville ; << or 
you have not found your bed so much to your nm 1 
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ag I had hoped aqd ycNi seemed to expect How 
did you rest last ught ?" 

<< Oh, exc^ently w^ I remarkaUy wdl I aeyer 
better in my life"— 9^ General Browne vapi^, 
and yet with im ^iir of embarrassment whieh wm 
obvious to his friend. He then hastily swallowed 
a cup of tea, and» ni^lecting or reAvnng whatever 
else was offered, seined tp fidl into a fit of abstrser 
tion. 

'< You w'jfl take the gun to-day, General ? " said 
Ids friend and host, but had to repeat the question 
twice ere he rec^ijired the abrupt answer, ^< No, my 
lord; I am sorry I cannot have the honour oi 
spending another day with your lordship : my poet 
horses are ordered, and will be here directly/' 

All who ware present showed surprise, and Lord 
Woodville immediacy replied, << Post horses, my 
good friend I what can you possibly want with 
them, when you pr<nnised to stay widi m». quiiB% 
for at least 9^ w^^ ? " 

< I believe," said the General, obviously mncli 
embarrassed, ** thali I might, in the pleasure of my 
first meeting with your lordship, have said smner 
thing about stopfung here a few days ; but I have 
since found it altogether impossible/' 

** That is very extraordinary,*' answ^eved thf 
youn^ no^Uiaiif ^< You seemed quite dleengagad 
yesterday, and you cannot have had a wuninMM 
to-day ; %> eur po9t has not come up from the lx>wn, 
and therefore you cannot have received any lelslers^^ 

General Bmw»»f without gi^^ng any further 
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«i^miiatidn» muttered somirthing of indispensable 
business, and insisted on the absolute neoeeaity oi 
\u& departui^ in a nuoiner whidi silenced afi opp$»^ 
sition on tJbe part of his host, who aaw that his r«H 
aelwtion waa taken, and forbmre fiirther importU' 

^^ At leaat, however/' he said, << permit me, my 
dear Browne, sinoe go, you will or must, to showj 
you the view from the terrace, which the mist, that 
ia now rising, will soon display." 

He threw open a sash-window, and stepped down 
upon the terraee as he spoke. The General foUown 
ed him meohanically, but seemed little to attead 
to whai his host was saying, as, looking aoro^ tm 
extended and rich prospect, he pointed out the 
different objects worthy of obsecration. Thus they 
moved on till Lord Woodrille had attained his 
purpose of drawing his guest entirely apart ffim 
the rest of the company, when, turning round upexk 
him with an air of great solemnity, he addressed 
hun thus: 

** Ridbard Browne, my old and rery dear firiem^ 
we are now alone. Let me conjure you to answef 
me upon the word of a friend, Mid the himour e£ a 
soldier. How did you in reality rest diirii^ laal 
night?" 

<< Most wretchedly indeed, my lord," ansYiwre^ 
the General, ia the same toma of sobnodly y^^* so 
miseanbly, that I would uot tun the riek of sack a 
second night, net mLj fw all the lands beloagin§ 
to thb castle, but lor all the oeuntry whidi I atft 
from this elevated point of view*" 
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<< This is most extraordinary/' said the jmmg 
lord, as if speaking to himself; ** then there most 
he something in the reports concerning that apart- 
ment." Again turning to the General, he said, 
<< For God's sake, my dear friend, he candid witii 
me, and let me know the disagreeable particolars 
which have befallen you under a roof| where, with 
consent of the owner, you should have met nothing 
sare comfort*' 

The General seemed distressed by this appeal, 
and paused a moment before he replied. *' My dear 
lord," he at length said, << what happened to me 
last night is of a nature so peculiar and so unplea-t 
sant, that I could hardly bring myself to detail it 
even to your lordship, were it not that, indepen- 
dent of my wish to gratify any request of yours, I 
think that sincerity on my part may lead to some 
explanation about a circumstance equally painful 
and mysterious. To others, the communicaticm I 
am about to make, might place me in the light of 
a weak-minded, superstitious fool, who suffered his 
own imagination to delude and bewilder him ; but 
you have known me in childhood and youth, and 
will not suspect me of having adopted in manhood 
the feelings and frailties from which my early years 
were free." Here he paused, and his friend re- 
plied : 

« Do not doubt my perfect confidence in the 
trul^ of your conunnnication, however strange it 
may be," replied Lord Woodville ; " I know your 
firmness of disposition too well, to suspect you 
could be made the object of imposition, and am 
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swmre that your honour and yonr friendship will 
equally deter yon from exaggerating whatever jcm 
roay have witneised." 

« Well then/' said the Creneral, << I will proceed 
with my story as well as I can, relying npon yoni 
candour; and yet distinctly feeling that I would 
rather face a battery than recall to my mind the 
odious recollections of last night/' 

He paused a second time, and then perceiving 
that Lord Woodville remained silent and in an at- 
titude of attention, he commenced, though not with* 
out obvious reluctance, the history of his night ad<* 
ventures in the Ti^estried Chamber. 

<< I undressed and went to bed, so soon as your 
lordship left me yesterday evening ; but the wood 
kk the chimney, which nearly fronted my bed, blazed 
brightly and cheerfuUy, and, aided by a hundred 
exciting recollections of my childhood and youth, 
which had been recalled by the unexpected pleasure 
of meeting your lordship, prevented me from fall- 
ing immediately asleep. 1 ought, however, to say, 
that these reflections were all of a pleasant and 
agreeable kind, grounded on a sense o{ having for 
a time exchanged the labour, fatigues, and dangers 
of my profession, for the enjoyments of a peaceful 
life, and the reunion of those friendly and affec- 
tionate ties, which I had torn asunder at the rude 
summons of war. 

<< While such pleasing reflections were stealing 
over my mind, and gradually lulling me to slmn^ 
ber, I was suddenly aroused by a sound like that 
of the rustling of a silken gown, and the tapping 
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tif ft ^ir of higk-litiel^d shoM, im If a wmnan w«r« 
w«tMi^ in the i^Mtftmenl;* Ere I eonld draw fhe 
curtain to see what the matter was> the figure of a 
little womati p^issed luetween the bed and the fire. 
The badt df this t^irtn was tnl'ned to me, and I 
eoold observe, from the ishoniders and tieck, it was 
that of an <4d "woMAn, whose dress was an oJd- 
fashioned gown, which, I think, ladies eail a saeqfoe ; 
that is, a sort of robe, ^setnpletely k)^e in tlie body, 
bttt gathered into bread plaits upon the nedc aiki 
shoulders, which Mi down to the gvevnd, and ter* 
rainate in a species of train. 

" I thought the intrusion singular enough, but 
tier^r harboured for a moment the idea that what 
I iMLW Was any thing more than the mortal form of 
some old woman about the establishment, who had 
a fancy to dress like her grandmodier, and wh<^ 
having perhaps (as yomr lordsAtip mentioned that 
you wete rather M^raitened for room) been dis- 
lodged from her chamber for my accommodation, 
bad forgotten the cincumstanoe, and returned by 
twelve to her old haunt. Under this persuasion I 
moved myself in bed and -coughed a little, to make 
the intruder sensible of my being in possession of 
the premises.^— She turned slowly round, but, gra- 
cious heaven I my lord, what a countenance did 
she display to me I There Was no longer any 
question what she was, or any thought of her being 
a living being. Upon -a &ce which wore the fixed 
features of a corpse, were itt^rinted the tr»ces of 
the vilest and most hideous passions which had 
animated her while she lived. The body of aoBie 
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strocioQg criniiiml feeented to kkre been given up 
from tie grare, and the sonl restored from the 
penfd fire, in order to form, for a ^ace, a union 
\rith the anc^nt accompliee of its gnilt. I staited 
bp in bed, and sat upright^ suppotting myself on 
kny pahns, as I .grazed on this horrible spectre. The 
hag made, as it seemed> a siiKgle and swift stride 
to the bed wliere I lay, afnd squatted het«elf ddwn 
upob it, in predsely the same attitude which I had 
assiMied in the extremity of horror, adranc^g her 
diabolical countenfioice within hfalf a yard of mine, 
with a grin which Seemed to intimate t^e malice 
and the derision of an mcai*nate fiend." 

H^re Greneral Browne stopped, and nHped from 
kis brow the cold perspiration with which the re- 
collection ci his horrible vision had covered it. 

" My lord," he said, << I ain no coward. I h^ve 
been in all the mrortal dangers incidental to my 
professions and I may truly boast, that no man ever 
knew Richard Browne di^omour the sword he 
wears ; but in these ho^ible circumstances, under 
the eyes, and, as it seeihed, almost in the grasp of 
an incarnation of an evil spirit, all firmness forsook 
me, aU manhood ihelted from me like wax in the 
furnace, and I felt my hair individually bristle. 
The current of my life-blood ceased to fiow, and I 
sank back in a swoon, as very a victim to panic 
terror as ever was a village girl, or a child of ten 
years old. How loog I ky in this condition I can- 
not pretend to guess. 

<< But I was roused by the cattle clock striking 
one, so loud that it seemed as if it were in the very 
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room. It was gome time before I dared open mf 
eyes, lest they should again encounter the horriUe 
spectacle. When, however, I summoned courage 
to look up, she was no longer visible. My irst 
idea was to pull my bell, wake the servants, and 
remove to a garret or a hay-loft, to be ensured 
against a second visitation. Nay, I will confess the 
truth, that my resolution was altered, not by tiie 
shame of exposing myself, but by the fear that, as 
the bell-cord hung by the chimney, I might, in 
making my way to it, be again crossed by the 
fiendish hag, who, I figured to myself, might be 
still lurking about some comer of the apartment. 

<< I will not pretend to describe what hot and 
cold fever-fits tormented me for the rest of the 
night, through broken sleep, weary vigils, and that 
dubious state which forms the neutral ground be- 
tween them. A hundred terrible objects appear- 
ed to haunt me ; but there was the great difPerencs 
betwixt the vision which I have described, and 
those which followed, that I knew the last to be 
deceptions of my own fancy and over-excited 
nerves. 

<< Day at last appeared, and I rose from my bed 
ill in health, and humiliated in mind. I was asha- 
med of myself as a man and a soldier, and stiU 
more so, at feeling my own extreme desire to escape 
from the haunted apartment, which, however, con- 
quered all other considerations ; so that, huddling 
on my clothes with the most careless haste, I made 
my escape from your lordship's mansion, to seek 
in the open air some relief to my nervous systenv 
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fitv^en as it, was by this horrible rencQunt^r wi$h 
a yisiti^it, ,for such I must belieye her, from tlie 
oti^er wo4d. Your lordship has now heard the 
c^ujLse of my disG<»[Dposure, aad of my sudden desire 
tp l^ave your hospitable q^tle. In other places I 
trust we may often meet ; but God protect me from 
ever spending a second night .under that roof I" . 

Strange as the Grenej^'s tcJe was, he spoke with 
such a deep air of convictipn, that it cut short all 
the usual conunentaries which are made on such 
stpriejs. Lord Woodville jiever once asked him if 
be /v^as sure he did not dream of the apparition, or 
suggested any of the possibilities by which it is 
fashionable to explain supernatural appearances, as 
wild vagaries of the fancy, or deceptions of the 
optic nerves. On the contrary, he seemed deeply 
impressed with the truth and reality of what he bad 
heard ; and, after a considerable pause, regrette^, 
with niuch appearance of sincerity, that his early 
friend should in his house have suffered so severely. 

" I am the more sorry for your pain, my dear 
Browne," he continued, « that it is the unhappy, 
though most unexpected, result of an experimejit 
of my own. You must know, that for my father 
and grandfather's time, at least, the apartment 
which was assigned to you last night, had been 
shut on account of reports that it was disturbed by 
supernatural sights and. noises. When I came, a 
few weeks since, ipto possession of the estate,.! 
thought the accommodation, which the castle af- 
forded for my friends, was not extensive enough 
to permit the inhabitants of the inyisible world tQ 
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rotaiii po88owioii of a cmnfortaUe dttofiag apMt- 
menl. I therefore caused the Tapestried Chamber, 
as we call it^ to be opened ; and, withoat destroy- 
ing its air of antiquity, I had such new articles of 
fumitiire placed in it as became the modam times. 
Yet as the opinion that the room was haunted very 
strongly prevailed among the domestics, and was 
also known in the neighbonrhood and to many of 
my friends, I feared some prejudice might be en- 
tertained by the first occupant of the Tapestried 
Chamber, which might tend to revive the evil re- 
port which it had laboured under, and so disappoint 
my purpose of rendering it a useful part o€ the 
house. I must confess, my dear Browne, that your 
arrival yesterday, agreeable to me for a thousand 
reasons besides, seemed the most favourable oppor- 
tunity of removing the unpleasant rumours which 
attached to the room, since your courage was in- 
dubitable, and your mind free of any pre-occupa- 
tion on the subject. I could not, therefore, have 
chosen a more fitting subject for my experiment." 

<< Upon my life,** said Greneral Browne, some- 
what hastily, <M am infinitely obliged to your 
lordship — ^very particularly indebted indeed. I am 
likely to remember for some time the consequences 
of the experiment, as your lordship is pleased to 
call it." 

" Nay, now you are unjust, my dear fnend," 
said Lord Woodville. « You have only to reflect 
for a single moment, in order to be convinced that 
] could not aug^ the possibility of the pain to 
which you have been so unhappily exposed. I was 
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yesterday morning a complete sceptic on the sub- 
ject ei supernatural appearances. Nay, I am sure 
that had I tdd you what was said about that room, 
those very reports would have induced you, by 
your own choice, to select it for your accommo- 
dation. It was my misfortune, perhaps my error, 
but really cannot be termed my faulty that you 
hare been afflicted so strangely." 

** Strangely indeed I " said the Greneral, resuming 
his good temper ; << and I acknowledge that I hare 
no right to be offended with your lordship for 
treating me like what I used to think myself — a 
man of some fimmess and courage. — ^But I see my 
post horses are arrived, and I must not detain your 
lordship from your amusement." 

<< Nay, my old friend," said Lord Woodville, 
<< since you cannot stay with us another day, which, 
indeed, I can no longer urge, give me at least half 
an hour more. You used to love pictures, and I 
have a gallery of portraits, some of them by Van- 
dyke, representing ancestry to whom this property 
and castle formerly belonged. I think that se- 
veral of them will strike you as possessing merit." 

General Browne accepted the invitation, though 
somewhat unwillingly. It was evident he was not 
to breathe freely or at ease till he left Woodville 
Castle far behind him. He could not refuse his 
friend's invitation, however ; and the less so, that 
he was a little ashamed of the peevishness which 
he had displayed towards his well-meaning enter- 
tainer. 

The OeneraL thereforoi followed Lord Woed- 
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viHe through several rooms, into a loiig .gaftefy 
hung with pictures, which the latter pointed out 
to his guest, telling the names, and giving some 
Account of the personages whose portraits present- 
ed themselves in progression. General Browiie 
was hut little interested in the details which these 
accounts conveyed to him. They were, indeed, of 
the kind which are usually found in an old fkmily 
gallery. Here, was a cavaKer who had ruined the 
estate in the royal cause ; there, a fine lady who 
had reinstated it by contracting a match with a 
wealthy Roundhead. There, hung a gallant who 
had been in danger for corresponding with the 
exiled Court at Saint Germain's ; here, one who 
had taken arms for William at the Revolution ; and 
there, a third that had thrown his weight alter- 
nately into the scale of whig and tory. ^ 

While Lord Woodville was cramming these 
words into his guest's ear, « against the stomach 
of his sense," they gained the middle of the gal- 
lery, when he beheld General Browne suddenly 
start, and assume an attitude of the utmost sur- 
prise, not'uiftnixed with fear, as his eyes were 
caught and suddenly riveted by a portrait of an 
old kdy in a saeque, the fashioiiiible dress of the 
end of the seventeenth century. 

*^ There she is I " he exclaimefd ; ** there 9he is, 
in form and features, though infmor in demeniae 
expression to the accursed hag who visited me 
last night I " 

<< If that be the case," said the young nobleman, 
<< there* can remain no longer any doubt of the 
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horrible reality of your apparition. That is the 
picture of a wretched ancestress of mine, of whose 
crimes a black and fearfxd catalogue is recorded in 
a family history in my charter-chest. The recital 
of them would be too horrible ; it is enough to 
say, that in yon fatal apartment incest and un- 
natural murder were committed. I will restore 
it to the solitude to which the better judgment of 
those who preceded me had consigned it ; and ne- 
ver shall any one, so long as I can prevent it, be 
exposed to a repetition of the supernatural horrors 
which could shake such courage as yours." 

Thus the friends, who had met with such glee, 
parted in a very different mood ; Lord Woodville 
to command the Tapestried Chamber to be unman- 
tled, and the door built up ; and General Browne 
to seek in some less beautiful country, and with 
some less dignified friend, forgetfulness of the 
painful night which he had passed in Woodville 
Castle. 
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[The manner in which this trifle was intro* 
dnced at the time to Mr F. M. Reynolds, 
editor of The Keepsake of 1828, leaves no 
6cc£vsion for a preface.] 

August, 1831. 



TO THE EDITOR OF TH£ KBEFSAKJfe. 

You have asked me, sir, to point ofit «> #db^(!t 
for the pencil, and I feel the diffiealty ol comply- 
ing with your request ; although I am not o«^ti- 
ly unaccu^med to literary ccmipasi^n, (Hf a total 
stranger to ^e stores df history and . tradition, 
which a£Ford the hest copies for the painter's art. 
But although sicui pictura poesis is an Sclent and 
undisputed axiom — although poetry and painting 
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both address themselves to the same oljefi^vOf eic« 
Giting the human imagination, by presenting 4^); it 
pleasing or snblime images of ideal soea^; y^t 
the one conveying itself through the ears toi the 
understanding, and the other applying itse}f .ofdy 
to the eyes, the subjects which are best «^i^^ 
the bard <nr tale-teller are often totaQy mfit for 
painting, where the artist nmst piesent in a single 
glance all that his ait has power to tell us. The 
artist can neither recapitnlate the past nor inlimajte 
the future. The ^ogle now is all which he. can 
present ; and hence, unquestionably, many sul^ects 
whidi delight us. in poetry or in narrative, whether 
j^ or fictitious, cannot with advanUige b^ tfa^p* 
feired to the canvass* , . 

Being in some degree aware of these difficulties, 
though doubtless unacquainted both with their qx* 
tent, and the means by which they may be modi- 
fied or surmounted, I have, nevertheless, yentuoed 
to draw up the following traditional narrative as 
a story in which, when the general details are 
known, the interest is so much concentrated in one 
strong moment of agonizii^ passion, that it pvbl 
be understood, and sympathized with, at a jingle 
glance* I therefore presume that it may be ac- 
ceptable as a hint to some one among the numenpns 
artists, who have of late years distinguished thiW- 
selves as rearing up and supporting the British 
school. ^ 

£nough has been said and sung about 

Tbtf vrell^nmtested giNmnd, ' ^ 

The warlike border4uid>* 
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to rencldr the habits of the tHbes who inhabited 

^ih^m before the union of England and Scotland 

'ffl^iiliar to most of yonr readers. The rougher and 

'i^rner features of their character were softened 

by their attachment to the fine arts, from which 

has arisen the saying that, on the frontiers, every 

dale had its battle, and every river its song. A 

"•hide species of chivalry was in constant use, and 

' single combats were practised as the amusement 

ttF the few intervals of truce which suspended the 

exercise of war. The inveteracy of this custom 

intty be inferred from the following incident : — 

Bernard Gilpin, the apostle of the north, the 
'first who undertook to preach the Protestant doc- 
trines to the .Border dalesmen, was surprised, on 
entering one of their churches, to see a gauntlet, or 
mail-glove, banning above the altar. Upon enqui- 
ring the meaning of a symbol so indecorous b^ng 
displayed in that sacred place, he was informed by 
the clerk, that the glove was that of a famous 
ivwordsman, who hung it there as an emblem of a 
general challenge and gage of battle, to any who 
should dare to take the fetal token down. « Reach 
it to me,'^ said the reverend churchman. The 
cleri and sexton equally declined the perilous of-* 
-■fide; and the good Bernard Gilpin was obliged to 
remove the glove with his own hands, desiring 
those who were present to inform the champion, 
that he, and no other, had possessed himself of the 
gage of defiance. But the champion was as much 
Mhamed t» feoe Bernard Gi^in as the officials of 
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the dnurck bad be«n to diwflAc^ hm pM^ v4 

The date of th» MIowm^ story is thmti the 
httiep yean ef Qnees EHzahetfa'e rei^ ; and the 
^eiitB took pfaue in Liddesdade, a h^^ and pas- 
toral dielrilBt of Roxbuvghsfaire^ whieh, ok a part 
df it» hoBndary, isr divided fimm Eajj^hlad only by 
a snati river: 

Dnrii^ the good old times oi ruggi^ tmd rivmg, 
(tint is^ togifing and teoving,) imder whieh term 
the'disofderly doings of the warlike age are afi\9C« 
tionately temembered^ dik valley was principally 
oidtivated by the sept or clan of the Armstroi^ 
The duef of thia wmrlike race was the' Laird ol 
Mai%erten« At the period of whidh I speak, the 
estaltei of Mangerten, with the power and dignity 
of dtief> wa^ possessed by John Armstrong, a matt 
of gi«at siEe, strength, and courage. While his fa* 
i^i was alivey he Was distingnished iVom others of 
his chill who boi^ the same tmme^ by ite epithet (^ 
the Laiird\B Joch^ that is to say, the Laird's son 
Jddc, or Jack» Tht» nmne he disdnguished by so 
ntanybeld and desperate achievanents, tluit he re- 
talil^d it^ eveto afiler his father's detfth^ and is men- 
tioned tmder ffr both in authentic records and in 
tradition. Some of his feats are recorded in the 
Minstrelsy of the Scottish Border, add others men- 
tioned in eoBtemporary dironidea. 

At the specaes of singular ccMnbat whieh we have 
diBsoribed) the Laird's Jock was nnrityied; and 
Ao chanqn^ o£ Cumberland, Westm^iieknd, or 
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Noctluinibeckiid, owld endure .the sway of the 
huge two«handed sword which he wield^4> m^ 
"vMck few othecs ceiald eren Mt. This '' 9^yvf\d 
nword," uaAe common people term it, was jus 4mr 
to.him as XhumidaQa or Fushherta to their resqmfr* 
ive masters, , and was nearly as tbrmidahle to his 
enemies as .^ose renowned Mohioiis proved to the 
foes of Christendom. The weapon hud heen^ be- 
queathed, to him by a celebrated English cMitkw 
named Hobbie Noble, who, havng eommitted some 
deed for which he was in danger frtmi justice, fled 
to . Liddesdale, And became a follower, or rather a 
brother-in-arms, to the renowned Laird*s Jock ; 
till, venturing into England with a small escort, a 
faithless guide, and with ^a light single-handed 
sword instead of his ponderous ^brsmd, Hobbie No- 
ble, attacked by superior numbers, was made pri- 
soner and executed. 

With this weapon, and by means of his own 
strength and address, the LiMrd's Jock maintained 
the I'eputation of the best swordsman on the bor- 
der ude, and defeated or slew many who ventured 
to dispute with him the formidable title. 

But years pass on with the strong and the brave 
as with the feeble and the timid« In process ^f 
time, the Laird's Jock grew incapable of wielding 
his weapons, and finally of all active exertion, eyen 
of the most ordmsary kind. The disabled chami- 
pion became at-length totidly bed-ridden, and en- 
tirely dependent for his comfort on the pious dd- 
■ttes of an only daughter, his perpetual attendant 
and companion. " 
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Beeides this dutUbl diildi the LairdV Jock hid 
an only son, upon whom derolved the perilous task 
of leading the clan to battle> and mainUuning tibe 
warlike renown of his native country^ which waa 
now disputed by the English upon many occasions. 
The young Armstrong was active, brave, and 
strong, and brought home from dangerous adven- 
tures many tokens of decided success. Still the 
ancient chief conceived, as it would seem, that his 
son was scarce yet entitled by age and experience 
to be intrusted witn the two-handed sword, by the 
use of which he had himself been so dreadfully dis- 
tinguished. 

At length, an English champion, one of the 
name of Foster, (if I rightly recollect,) had the 
audacity to send a challenge to the best swords- 
man in Liddesdale ; and young Armstrong, burn- 
ing for chivalrous distinction, accepted the chal- 



The heart of the disabled old man swelled with 
joy when he heard that the challenge was passed 
and accepted, and the meeting fixed at a neutral 
spot, used as the place of rencontre upon such oc- 
casions, and which he himself had distinguished by 
numerous victories. He exulted so much in the con- 
quest which he anticipated, that, to nerve his son 
to still bolder exertions, he conferred upon him, 
as champion of his clan and province, the celebra- 
ted weapon which he had hitherto retained in hit 
own custody. 

This was not aU. When the day of combat ar« 
rived, the Laird's Jock in spite of his daughter*! 
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aiiectioiiate remonstrances, determined, though he 
liad not left his hed for two years, to be a personal 
^tness of the duel. His will was still a law to his 
people, who bore him on their shoulders, wrapped 
in plaids and blankets, to the spot where the com- 
bat was to take place, and seated him on a frag- 
ment of rock, which is still called the Laird's Jock s 
stone. There he remained ^ith eyes fixed on the 
lists or barrier, within which the champions were 
about to meet. His daughter, having done all she 
could for his accommodation, stood motionless be- 
side him, divided between anxiety for his health, 
and for the event of the combat to her beloved 
brother. Ere yet the fight began, the old men 
gazed on their chief, now seen for the first time 
after several years, and sadly compared his altered 
features and wasted frame, with the paragon of 
strength and manly beauty which they once re- 
membered. The young men gazed on his large 
form and powerful make, as upon some antedilu- 
vian giant who had survived the destruction of the 
Flood. 

But the sound of the trumpets on both sides re- 
called the attention of every one to the lists, sur- 
rounded as they were by numbers of both na- 
tions eager to witness the event of the day. The 
combatants met. It is needless to describe the 
struggle : the Scottish champion felL Foster, pla* 
cing his foot on his antagonist, seized on the re- 
doubted sword, so precious in the eyes of its aged 
owner, and brandidbed it over his head as a tro- 
phy of his ccmquest. The English shouted m 
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triumph. Bat the despairing cry of the aged cham- 
pioDy who saw his country dishonoured, and jhfs 
sword, long the terror of tiieir race, in possessic^ 
of an fUiglishman, was heard high above the accl»- 
mations of victory. He seemed, for fm instaiit, 
animated by all his wonted power ; for he started 
from the rock on which he sat, and while the gar- 
ments with which he had been invested fell fraai 
Iiis wasted frame, and showed the ruins of his 
strength, he tossed his arms wildly to heaven, and 
uttered a cry of indignation, horror, and dei^air, 
which, tradition says, was heard to a preternatural 
distance, and resembled the cry of a dying lion 
more than a human sound. 

His friends received him in their arms as he sank 
utterly exhausted by the e£Port, and bore him l^ack 
to his castle in mute sorrow ; while his 4s^ughter 
at once wept for her hrother, and endeavoured to 
mitigate and soothe the despair of her father. But 
this was impossible; the old man*s only tie to life 
was rent rudely asunder, and his heart had broken 
with it. The death of his son had no part in l^s 
sorrow, if he thought of him at all, it was as the 
degenerate boy, through whom the honour of his 
country and, clan had been lost ; and he died in -tibe 
course of three days, never even mentioning his 
name, but pouring out imintermitted lamentations 
for the loss of his noble sword. 

I conceive, that the instant when the di8abk4 

^u:^r y^^ roused into a last exertion by the.ag29iiy 

B moment is favourable to the object of apaintr 

He might obtain the full adyimtagge of cou- 
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trasting the forni of the nigged old man, in the 
extremity of farious despair, with the softness and 
beauty of the female form. The feital field might 
be thrown into perspectire, so as to give full effect 
to these two principal figures, and with the single 
explanation that the piece represented a soldier 
beholding his son slain, and the honour of his coun- 
try lost, the picture would be sufficiently intelli- 
gible at the first glance. If it was thought neces- 
sary to show more dearly the nature of the con- 
flict, it might be indicated by the pennon of Saint 
George being displayed at one end of the lists, and 
that of Saint Andrew at the other. 

1 remain, sir, 

Your obedient servant, 

THE AUTHOR OF WAVERLEY. 



END OF VOLrilE FOETY-FIRST. 
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